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PROLOGUE. 

f\F tho/e fe«uj fiols who with illfiUrs art curft^ 
Sure fcrMling fools^ caiV d poet s^ fare the worft : 

For they^rt afet of fooU which Fortune mdkes^ 

And after Jhe h^sm^de ^Mmfools^ forfakes. 

With Nature*/ oafs Uis^uite a different cafe^ 

For YottMWt favours auher ideot*race : 

In her own uefi the cuc|cow;-«ggs wefnd^^ 

0*tr which Jbe broods to hatch the changling-kind» 

}fo portion for her own Jhe has tofpare^ 

& much Jbe dotes on her adopted tare, 
Phets are bubbles^ by the town drawn in^ 

Sufftf^d atfirjifome trifling flakes to win : 

But what unequal haTUirds do they run ! 

Each time they write^ they venture aH they*ve won : 

The Yquire that'/ buttered Jl/llf isfureto he undone. 

This author^ heretofore^ has found your favour \ 

But pleads no merit from hispafl behaviour. 

Te build on that might prove a vainprefumption^ 

Should grants^ to poets madc^ admit refumption : 

And in ParnaiTus he mufi lofe his feat ^ 

If that be found a forfeited eft ate. 

He owns luith toil he wrote the following fcenes ; 
But, if thiy*re naughty ne*er f pare}?! m for his pains ; 
Damn him the more ; harue no commiferation 
For dulnefs on mature deliberation. 
He fivcars he'll not refent ojiehif^d'offfcene^ 
Kor^ Hie thofe peevifi? witSj his play maintain^ 
Hlj ^ to affert tkeirfenfe^ your t aft e arraign. 
Some plot zixe think be has^ and f owe new tOou^ht : 
Som€ humour too^ no farce ; but that's a fault. 
Satire^f he thinks^ you ought not to expels ; 
Forfo reformed ajpwn^ ixsho dares correH f 
7o pleafc^ this tim^^ Atfi been his J'oU pretence^ 
He II not inftruH<i left it Jbould give offence. 
Shotild he by chance a knave or fool expofcy 
7 hat hurts none har^ fare here are none of thofe. 
Injlort^ our play Jhall (with your leave tojbew it) 
Give you one inftance of apajjive poct^ 
Jiljo to your jutfgments yields all refi^nntinn^ 
Wofave or damn^ after your ovon dtfcretion. 

A. i DtgLm\lv% 
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8 C £ N E9 tf CUi'oIate Houfe. 

UirabeU €nd Fainall. [Rijtng from Cards.l Betty 

n}9aiting. 

Vira. \ 7 OU are a (brtunatc man, Mr, Fainalh 



Fain. Have we done ? 



Mira. What vou pleafe. V\\ play on to eo ter tain you • 

Fain. No, l*il give you your revenge another time, 
when you nre not fo indifferent, you are thinking of 
(bmetl^ing elfc iionir, and play top negligently ; the 
coL!:.< I'ti of a laflng gan^eker, leiTens the pleafure ot 
the .yinper. I'd nj more* play with a man that (lighted 
his ill fortune, than I'd ihake love to a woman who 
unJcrvalued thelofs.of her reputation. 

Mira. You have a taf^C extremely delicatei and are 
fer rcfininpf on your plcafures. 

Tain, Pr'ythee, why fo* referved? fomething has 
{ui you out of humour* 

hira. Not at all r I happen to be grave to day ; 
«n.' you are gay ; that's all. 

Van. Confct's, Millamant and* you qnarrcU'd laft 
n''.;lit, after I left you j my fair coufin has lomc humoura 
that would tempt the patience of a Stoick. What, fomc 
coxcomb came in, and was well Received by her, while 
you were by ? 

M'ra, Iritwoyld and Petulant / and what was worfe, 

ker aunt| your wife's mother, my £vil genius ; or to 

A 3 fum 
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fum up all in her own naniq my old Lady Wljhfofi 

came in 

Fain. O there it is then— -She has a kfting pailion 
for youy ai^d with rcafbn ■ What».thcn my wife was 
•h\?rc ? 

Mira. Yes, and Mrs, Marwood and three or four 
more, whom I never faw before ; feeing me, they all 
put on their grave faces, whiiper'd one another.; then 
eomplain'd aloud of the vapours, and after fell into a 
profound lilence. 

Fain, They hart a mind.tobe rid of you* 
Mira. For which reafon I refolved not to fKr. At 
laft the good oljd lady broke through her painful taci- 
turnity, with an inye<^ive againft lohgviiits. I would 
not have underllood her, but 3f/7^jOTtf«/ joining in the 
argument, I rofc, and with a conftrain^d* fmile toli 
her, I thought nothing was/ fo eafy as to know when 
a vifit began to be troublefome; (lie redden^ .^^4^ 
withdrew, without cxpcfting her reply. 

Fain. You were to blame to refcm what £h;. fpok* 
otAy in compliance with her aunt. 

Mira, She is more miftrefs of herlelf than to be un« 
dcr the neceflity of fuch refignation. 

Fain. What J tho* half her fortune depends upoa 
her parrying with my lady's apjprobation ? 

Mhra. I was then in fuch a humour, that 1 fliouli 
have been better pleafcd if flic had been lefs; diforeet. 

Fain Novf 1 remember, I wonder not they were 
weary or you ; laft night was one of their cabal nights ; 
.they have *em three times a week, and meet by turns^ 
at one another's apartments, where they come togq« 
ther like the coroner's inqueft, to fit upon the murder'd 
reputations, of the week. You and I are excluded^ 
and it was. once propofed that all the male fcx fliould 
be excepted.; but fomebody moved, that to avoid (can-^ 
• dal there might be one man of the community ; upon 
which motion Witwould ViVii Petulant were enrolled 
members. 

Mira. And whotn^y have been the Foundreft of thia 

ieft ? My hsLdyff'tJlfart^ I warrant* who publiflics hor 

» . , ' dctcftatio'a 
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^teftation of manlund ; and full of the Tigour of 
fifty-five, declares ifc)r a friend and Ratafia ; and let 
pofterity fliift for itfelf, * flie'll breed no more.' 

Faiu. The difcpvpry of your Iham addrelles to her 
to conceal your love to her niece, ha» provoked this 
fcparation : had you diflcmbled better, things might 
have continued in the (late of nature. 

^^:r(l. I did as much as man could, with any rea- 
fonable confciencc ; I proceeded to the very laft adt of 
flattery with her, and was guilty of a long in hct 
commendation. Nay, I got a friend to put her into a 
lampoon, and compliment her with the addrcflesof 

* an affair with* a young fellow, * which I carried {o 

* far, that I told her the malicious town took notic* 

* that ihe was grown fat of a fudden ; and when (li« 

* lay in of a dropfy, perfuajdcd her fhc was reported 

* to be in labour, ^ Tne devil's in't if an old womaa 
ii to be llattcr'd farther, • unlefs a man (hould endeai* 

* TOur downright perfonally to debauch her; and that 

* my virtue forbad me.* But for the difcovery of thii 
tmour, I am indebted to your friend, or your wife** 
friend, Mrs. Mar*ix)ooJ. 

Fain. What (hould provoke her to be your enemy, 
unlefs (lie has made you advances which you hav« 
flighted ? Womco dp not eafily forgive omiflioriS of 
diat nature. 

Mira, She was always civil to me, till of late ; I 
confefs I am not gne of thofe coxcombs who are apt to 
interpret a woman's good manners to her prejudice ; 
and think that (he who does not refufc 'em every thing, 
can refufe 'cm nothing. 

Fain, You are a gallant man, Mirahell; and tho* 
you may have cruelty enough, not to anfwer a lady's 
advances, you have too much gencrofity, not to be 
tender of her honour. Yet you fpcak with an indif* 
fcrcnce which (eems to be affe<fted ; and confcflTes you 
arc conicious of a negligence. 

M:ra. You purfuc the argument with a diftruft that 
feems to be unaffected, andconfe(res you >reconfcious 
of a concern for which the lady is more indebted to 
J'0U| than is your wife. ^ 

A 4 liiin^ 
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Pain. ¥y^ fyf friend, if you grow cenforioas, I 
inuft leave you ;— I'll look upon the gameftcrs in tlie 
next room.. 

Mtra. Who are they ^ ' . 

Faim. PetuhuU and ffliwotflii'^Bnng me fome cho- 
colate. lExiu 

Mira* Betty^ what fays your clock ? 

Met. Turn'd of the laA canonical hour, fir. 

Mira. »How pertinently the jade anfwcrs mc ! ha ! 
almoft one o'clock ! {^Locking on bi$ ivatcL] O, y'arc 
come ■ ■ 

* Ejifer Footman. ' 

Well ; is the grand affair over ? You have beea 
ibmethin^ tedious. 

Foot. Sir, there's fuch coupling at Pancras^ that 
they {land behind one another, as twere in a country 
dance» Ours was the lail couple to lead up ; and no 
hopes appearing of difpatch, beiides, the panbn grow* 
sag hoarfe, we were afraid his lungs would have fail'd 
before it came to our turn ; fo we drove round to 
Duie*s Place; and there they were rivetted In a trice* 

Mira.. So, fo, you are fure they are married. 
, i^W/..Inconteuably, fir: I am witnefs. 
Mira, Have you the certificate ? 

Foot. Here it is, fir.* 

Mirtt. Has the taylor brought WaltweiPs clothet 
home, and the new liveries ? 
. Foot. Yes, fir. 

Mira.. That's well. Do you go home again, d'ye 
hear, ^ and adjourn the confummation till farther 
•order;' bid Hait^iVeli fliake his ears, and darac 
Partlet ru^e up her feathers, and meet me at one 
o'clock 1^ Ro/amomPs pond ; that I may fee her before 
ihe returxttto her lady : and as you tender your ears 
be fecret. [Exit Footman* 

Enter Fainall. 
Fain, Joy of your fucceis^ Mirahelli you look 
pleafed. 

Mira. Ay.; I have been engaged in a matter of fomc 
ibrt of mirth, which is not yet ripe for difcovery. I am 
glad this is not a cabal-night. I wonder, Fainall^ 

thac. 
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thtt you who arc married, and of confccjucnce fhould 
be difcrcet, will fuffcr your wife to be of luch a party. 

Fain.^ Fuith, I am not jealous. Befidcs, nioft who 
arc engaged, are women and relations ; and for the 
men, they are of a kind too contemptible to give 
fcandai. 

Mira, I am of another opinion. .The greater the 
coxcomb, always the more the fcandai : for a woman 
who is Tiot a tool, can have but one reafon for aflbci- 
ating with a man who is one. 
' FalfU Are you jealous as often as you fee Ji^it^v^ould 
Cntertaiu'd by Millamant f 

Mtra* Of her undcrllanding I am, if not of her 
pcrlbn. 

Faf»,Yo\i do her wrong ; for, to give her her due, 
Ibe has wit. 

A//V/7.-,She has beauty enough to make any man 
think fo ; and complaifance enough nut to contrudid 
turn who fliali tell Iicr fo. 

Fain, For a pailionatc lover, mcthinks you arc a 
man fomewhat too difwerniug in the failings of your 
miltre.'s. . 

Mira. And for a dircermni^ man, fomcwhat too paf- 
fioiute a lover ; for i like licr with all her faults ; ii.iy 
like her for her faults. Hrv iollies arc fo natural, or 
(b artful, that they become licr ; liu\ thofc a.rectaiioRi) 
which in another wom.m would be oJioiis, fervc but 
to make hi r more atrifcu^c. Til tell thoe, Fainall^ 
ihe once ufed me wiia that int'oleiice, that in revenge 
I took her to pieces; luted her, and ftparated htr 
fiulings; I ftudicd Vm and got Vin by rote. TirC 
T catalogue was fo larj^c, that I wa*-. not without ho])C5, 
0:i''day €^r other, to hate ^ '^r heartily : towhicli end I 
fo u»"ed myfelf to think of 'em, that at length, contrary 
I to my defign and cxpetVation, they gave rnc CNcry 
hour lefs d'fturbance ; till in a few da} s it became hi- 
Ktuil to me, r> remember Vm without being t t- 
pieafcd. Tti y a'^c n(.w grown as fan iliar to ire as n.v 
o.*n t'ruilties , and in all ppobubility in a little time 
longT 1 fhali like *cm as well. 

/a;#. Marry her, man7 her; behalf as w U c- 
A J ipu aimed 
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<]uainted with her charms, at you are with her dtMl^ 
and my life on't you are your own man agaiiu 

Mira» Sav you fo ? 

Fain. I, if I, have cxpeiience : I halve a wife, utUt 
b forth. 

Enter Mcflfengcr. 

Meffi If one 'Sijuirc H^itwoaU here ? 

£ei. Yei ; what's your bufiiicf* ? 

MeJ', I have a letter for him, from hit brother Sit 
Wilful J which 1 am chaFged to deliver into hit Owa 
hands. 

Bet. He's in the next room^ friend That way» 

[Exit Mefleager* 

Mirm. What is the chief of that noble family \tk 
town. Sir JVilful mtnvoulrir , 

Fain, He is expected to day* Do you know him ? 

Mira, I have fecn him, he j^romiies to be an extra* 
ordinary perfon ; I think you have the honour to be 
related to him. 

Fain. Yes ; he is half-brother to this IFi turnout J by tk 
former wife, who was fiiler to my Lady U^fjhfort^ my 
wiff's mother* If you marry Millamant^ you mulk 
call coufins too. 

Mira. I would rather be hb relation than his ac* 
^uaintance. 

Fain. He comes to town ia order to equip him(elf 
for travel. 

Mira, For travel ! Why. the man that I mean is 
above forty. 

Fain* No matter for that ; Vis for the honour of 
Englan^^ that all Eutoft lliould know wc have block-- 
heads of all ages. 

Mira, I wonder there is not an a^ of parliament t<> 
fave the credit of the nation, and prohibit the expor-^ 
tation of fools. 

Fain. By no means, Vis better as *tis; Vis better t<^ 
trade with a little lofs^ than to be quite eaten up with 
being; overftock'd. 

Mira. Pray kre the fellies of this knight-errant, and! 
thofe of the 'fquice his brother, any thing related ? 

Fain. Not at all ; iPltwould grows by the kiiighi^ 

Hke 
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jib a medlar grafted oa a crab. Qixe will n^clt in 
jrour mouthy and t'other fet your tee|;h on ed^e ; ope 
ji ailpulpy and tl^e other all core. ' 

Miram So one will be rotten before he \ft ripe, and 
ibe other will be rotten without ever being ripe at all. 

FatM. Sir P^/'/fuJii an odd mixture of baOifulncfs and 
obftinacy. — Sut when he's drunk, he's as loving as the 
moniler in the Tempeft ; and much after the fame 
manner. To give t'other his due, he has foinething 
of good-nature, and docs not always want wit. 

itira. Not always : but as often as his memory fails 
him, and his common-place of comparifons. He is a 
ibol with a good memory, and fomc few fcraps of other 
folks wit. He is one whofe convcrfation c^n never be 
jipproved, yet it is now and then to be endured. He has 
indeed one^ood quality, he is not exceptious ; for he 
.•fo paflignately afi'eds the reputation of underilandiug 
raillery, that he will conitrue an aifront into a left ; 
lud call downright rudcncfs and ill language, utire 
and fire. 

. Fai/t. If you have a mind to finifli bis pi6kui-c, you 
lave an opportunity to do it at full length. Behold 
the original* 

Enter Witwould. 

iyi.\ Afford me y oar compuflion, my dears; pity 
ae, Faiftall ; Mirabel/^ pitv nic. 

Mir a. I do from my foul. 

Fain, Wliy, whut^ the matter ? 

Wit. No letters for inc, Bctfy ? 

Bet. Did not a metre ngcr bring you one but now^ 
ir? 

/r//. Ay, but no other ? 

Bet. No, fir. 

IKit. That's hard, that's very hun!;— a mcfTon* 
nu a mule, abcaft of burden ; he has brought me a 
letter from^the fool my brother, as heavy as a panc- 
lyrick in a funeral ftrmon, or a copy of comincnda- 
•wry vcrfcs from one poet to anotlur. And what's 
vorfe, Yis as fure a forerunner ot' the ^author, as an 
ipilUc dedicatory. 

Uixa. A ibol, und vour brother, intv:QuUl 

' A 6 ipnt. 
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fTit. Ay, ijr, roy half brother. My half brother 
he it, DO nearer upon honour. 

Mira. Then 'tii poiffible he may be but half a fool* 

Hit. Good, good, Mirahell^ It DroU! Good, good \ 
hang him, don't let^i talk of him -.-^Fainall^ hov 
does vour lady ? gad, I fav any thing in the world to 
get this fellow out of mv head. I beg pardon that I 
2u>uld aik a man of pleafure, and the town, a que ftion 
at once fo foreign and domcftic. But I talk like an 
old maid at a nia/riage ; I don't know what I fay : 
but {he% the bed woman in the world. 

Fain, *Ti8 well you don*t know what you fay, or 
elfe your commendation would go near to make me 
either vamor jealoua» 

HHt. No man in town lire* well with a wife bur 
FainalU Your judgment, Mir ah ell f 

Mird. You had better ftcp and aik his wife, if yoi^ 
would be credibly informed. 

Wit. MtrahtlU 

Mir a* Ay. 

Wit* My dear, I aik ten thoufand pardons ; ■■ ■ 
gad, T have forgot what I was ^dm^ to fay to you, 

Mira. I thank you heartily, heartily. 

Wit, No, but prythce excufc mc— my memory 
is fuch a memory. 

Mira, Have a care of fuch apologies, WitivovU'^"^ 
for I nercr knew a fool but he affected to complain^ 
cither of the fplccn or his memory. 

Fain. What have you done with Petulant f 

Wit, He's reckon'n^ his money,— -my money it wa* 
——I have had no luck to day. 

Fain. You may allow him to win of you at play ;— 
for you are fure to be too hard for him at rc^)artcc : 
Since you monopolize the wit tharis between you, the 
fortune muft be his of courfc. 

Mlra, I don't fiud that Petuldnt confeiTes the fupe» 
riority of wit to be your talent, fVitivftuld. 

Wit, Come, come, you are malicious now, and 
would breed debates ■ Petulant^ my friend, and 

a very pretty fellow, anda very honed fellow, and hiii 

a fmatfcring fnith and troth a pretty deal of an 

odd fort of a fmall wit : nay, I do him jufticc, I'jn his 

friend, 
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frieiMi, I won't wrong him,— —And if he had any 
judgment in the world,—— he would not be ahogethet 
contemptible. Come, come^ don't dctra^ from the 
to^ritt of my fncnd. 

Fain. You don^ttake your friend to be over-nicely 
bred. 

Hit. No, no, hang him, the rogae hai no manners 

at all, that I muft own No more breeding than a 

bum-baily, that I grant you— 'Tis pity j the fellow 
has fire and life. 
Mira. What, courage ? 
Wit. Hum, faith I don't know at to that, — I can't 

fay as to that. Yes, faith, in com rover fy, he*U 

contradict any body. 

Mira. Tho" 'twere a man whom he feared, or a 
woman wltom he loved. 

• Wit. Well, well, he does not always think before 
hefpeaks; — we have all our failings: you are tco 
hard upon him, ydu arc faith. Let me cxcufe him, 
^— I can defend moft of his faults, except one or two ; 
one he has, that's the truth on't ; if he were my hnU 
ther, I could not acquit him — that indeed I could wiih 
were otherwife. 
Mira. Ay marry, what's that,. JVlt^ouldT 
Wit. O pardon me— cxpol'e the infirmities of my 
friend ! — No, my dear, excufc mc there. 

Fain. What, I warrant he's inlinccre, or 'tis fomc 
fuch trifle. 

Wit. No, no ; what if he be ? 'tis no matter for 
that, his wit will excufc that: a wit (iiould no more 
be lincere, than a woman conflant ; one argues a de- 
cay of pans, as t'other of beauty. 
Mira. May be you think him too pofitivc ? 
Wit. No, no, his being pofitivc is an incentive to 
argument, and keeps up convcrfution. 
Fain. Too illiterate. 

Wit. Thatt that's- his happinefs— his want of 
fcaming gives him the nwrc opportunity to Ihew Lis 
natural parts. 
Mira. He wants words. 

Wit. Ay : but I like him for that now ; for his 

want 
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want of wordi gtve« me the pie^fure vf ry ,ofiea m 
explain bif meaninc;. 

/WiW. He'f impudent, . 

IVit. No, that% not it, 

Mira. Vain. 

;/7/. N<i. 

Mira, Wluity he fpeaks unfciiibnahle truths ibme* 
timeSf becaul'e he has not wit enough to invent an eva* 
iton. 

Hit, Truth ! ha, ha, ha! Noi»no; fince you will 
have it — i mean, he never f|>eak8 truth at all, — that*t 
«I1. Hj will III- like a chumbcimaiJ, or a woman of 
quaiit)''! porter. Now that is a fault: 
Enter Coachman. • 

Coach. Is mailer PetulaMt hfsrt^ miiUefs f 

Bet. Yc-g. 

Coaih. Three gentlewomen in a coach would fpeatt 
.with him. 

Fain. O brave Petulant ! three ! 

Bet. V\\ tell him. 

Coach. You mullbrin^ two difhes of chocolate aod 
a glafs of ciiinamon- water. 

[ Exeunt Coai bman aHd Betty* 

H^tt. That (liould be for two faAing bona rohas^ 
and a procttreis troubled with wind* Now you may 
know what the thret* arc. 

Mira. You are very free wkh your friend*s acquaint* 
ance. 

Hit. Ay, ay, friendftiip without freedom is as dull 
as love without enjoyment, or winr: without toafting ; 
but, to tell you a ICLrct, thefe are trulls whom he al- 
lows coach-hire, and fomething more, by ihe wed(# 
to call oi him once a day at public piace»» 

Mira. How ! 

If^it. You fliall fee he won t go to Vm, becao^ 
there's no morr company here to take notice of him. 
—Why this is nothing to wijar he ufed to do : — bcfora 
he found out tiiis way, I hitve known hiin call tor 
himfelK— 

Fain, Call for hlmfclf ! what doft thou mean ? 

H^tt% Mean« why ho would Hip you out at thts cho- 

colatt- 
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italste-lioufei juft when you had been talking to him 
•-As ibon as your back was tumM — whip he wat 
pme ;— then tnp to hts lodgings clap on a hood and 
fcarf, and a maik, (lap into a hackney-coach, and 
drive hither to the door again in a trice ; where he 
Irouid fend in for hinifclf, that is^ I mean, call for 
kimfelfy wsut for hlmfelf, nay» and what's more^, 
not lincUng himfelf, fomedmes leave a letter for him* 
fetf. 

' Mira. I confefs this is fomething extraordinary— 
1 believe he waits for himfelf now, he is fo long a 
coming : O -I alk his pardon. 

Enter Petulant attJ Betty. 

Set. Sir, the coach ftays. 

P^/. Well, well; I come; — *8bud a man had a» 
|ood be a profefsM midwife, as a profefsM gallant, at 
this rate ; to be knockM up, and raifed at ail hours, 
and in all places. Duce on 'em, I won't come— D'ye, 
hear, tell Vm I won't corac ■ -Let *em fnivel and 
cry their hearts out. [Exit Betty» 

Faim, You are very cruel, PjtuJant, 

Ph, All's one, let it pafs— I hare a humour 
to be cruel. 

Mi'ra. I hope they are not perfons of condition that 
70U ufe at this rate. 

Pet. Condition! condition's a dried fig,, if I am 
ttotinhumour— — By this hand, if they were your-^ 
t^-o^— your what-d'ye-call-'cms themfelvcs, they muft 
Wait or rub Q<f, if I am not in the- vein. 

Mira. What-d'ye-call-*cra5 ! what are they, i^/- 

Wit. EmpreRes^ my dear By your what-d'yo-' 

call-'ems he means Sultana queens* 

Fet, Ky^ Rnxolanas^ 

Mira. Cry you mercy. 

Fain^ JVit^ojould fays they ar e ■ ■ 

Fet. What does he fay th'are ? 

Wit. I ? fine ladies I fay. 

Pet, Pafs on, ^i/w<7A^/i— Harkee, by this light his 
itlations — Two co-hcircfTes his coufiris, and an old 
tuat| who lores intriguing better than a conventicle. 

,6 mt. 
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H^i. Ha, ha, ha ! I had a mind to fee bow tii« 
rogue would come ott — H% ha, ha ! gad I can*t be 
anery with him, if he had iaid they were my mother 
and my lidcrs. 

Mira. No ! 

H'/i. No ; the rog\ie'ft wit and readineff of inYen^ 
tioaoharm me, dezr Petuiant, 

Enter Betty. 

Bet. They are gone, fir, in great anger. 

Pet, Enougii, let 'em trundle. An^er helps conw 
plexion, laves paint. 

Fain. This continence is all dilfembled ; this is ia 
order to have lomething to brug of the next time he 
m..!.es court to Millaman\ and fwear he. has abandoned 
the whole fex for her lake, 

iV//>/7».Hav: you not left off your impudent preteiw 
fions tiKrre )et r 1 (liall cut your *hi'oat, fome tune or 
other, L'iiulant^ about that biU'nefb. 

Pet. Ay, a), let that pafs- ■ There are other 
throats to be cut 

Mlra. Meaning rtiine, ^}. 

Pti- Njjt 1 — 1 mcuu no body— 1 -know nothing——* 
But there are unces and nephews in the world — And 
thr y muy be rivals What then, aii'fc one for that— 

}l ra,. Now, harkec, Petulant^ coi&c hitiier-<-£xpLifi| 
or 1 ihali cail your interpreter. 

Pet, Explain ; 1 know nothing Why you have 

an uncle, have you not, lately coo^e to town^ and 
loc!ges by my Lady pyiJtfori\ ? . 

Mir a True. 

Pet. W\\y thiit's enough— You and he are not 
friends : and li he (hould mar«y ana have a child^ 
you may be dilinhcrited, ha I 
• Mira. \V here tiall thou tumbled upon all this truth ? 

Pet. All's one for that ; why then fay IJcnowfome^ 
thing. 

>//>// Come thou art an honeft fellow, Petulant^^mi. 
fhalt ni..k;. love lo my miftrcfs, thou flialt faith, WbaC 
hall thou iicird of my imcle ? 

Pet. I ! rioihin^ ; I ! If throats are to be cut, let 
fwords claih ; fnu^'s the word, 1 fhrug and am hleot 

Mira^ 
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B£ra» O raillery, xaillery. Come, I know thou art 
in tke women's fecrets*— — What, you're a cabalift ; I 
know you ftaid at WUamant*% laft night, after I went. 
Was there any mention made of my uncle or me ? tell 
me. If thou hadd but good-nature equal to thy wit, 
Fitulauty Tony WitwouU, who is now thy competitor in 
fame, would (hew as dim by thee as a dead whiting's 
eye by a pearl of orient ; he would no more be feen 
by thee, than Mercury is by the fun. Come, I'm fure 
thou wo't tell me. 

Pet. If I do, will you grant me common fenfe then, 
for the future ) 

Mira, Faith I'll do what I can for thee, and I'llpray 
that it may be granted thee in the mean time. 

Pei. Well, harkee. Uhey talk apart. 

Faim. Petulant and you both will nn4 Mirabell as 
warm a rival as a lover. 

Wit. 'Plhaw, 'pftiaw ! that fhe laughs at Petulant is 
plain. And for my part — ^But that it is almoil a 
nfhion to admire her, I Ihould — ^Harkee — ^To tell you 
afccrct, but let it go no farther — Between friends, I 
*iliall never break my heart for her. 

Fain. How ! . 

Wit. She's handfome; but file's a fort of an unccr* 
Uun woman. 

Fain. I thought you had died for her. 
. Wit. Umph No— - 

Fain. She has wit. 

Wit. 'Tiswhat fhe willhardly allow any body elfe— 
Now, I (hould hate that, it (he were as handlomc as 
Oeotatra. MirahllWjiot fo fure of her as he thinks for. 

Fain. Why do you think fo ? 

Wit. We itaid pretty late there laft night ; and heard 
iomethii>g of an uncle to Mirahe l^ who is lately come 
lotown, — and is between him and the beil part of his 
eftate; Mirahell and he are at foine Jiilance, as my lady 
W)Jl>f9rt has been told ; and you know fhe hates A//;v?- 
fci/worfc tlian a quakcr hates a parrot, or than a fifli- 
Bonger hates a hard frofl. Whether this uncle has 
feen Mrs. Millamant or not, 1 cannot fay ; but there 
were itemi of fuch a treaty being in embryo i and if 
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it fliould come to life, poor Mrra^U wwild be in fi>me 
ibrt unfortunately fobb'd i'faith. 

Fat/i. nrif impoflible AftUamani ihouh! hearken to it* 

H'it. Faith, my dear, I can't tell ; (he's a woman, 
«nd a kind of a humourifl. 

Mi fa. And this is the fum of what you could collet 
lad night > 

Pet, The quintcflencc. May he ff^fwm/M know« 
more, he flaid longer ■ Befidcs, they never mind 
him ; they lay any thing before him. 

Mlra, 1 thought you had been the grcateft favourite. 

/*#•/. Ay, tt'tc a tite ; but not in public, bccaufc I 
nake remarks. ' 

Mira, You do } 

Pet, Ay, ay; Vm malicious, man. Now he's 
fbft, you know ; they are not in awe of h'm— — Ttic • 
fellow's well bred ; he's what you call a— — What* 
d'ye-callVm, a fine gentleman : but he's filly withal. 

Mira, i thjnk you, I know as much as my curiofity 
squires. Pa'fnally arc you for tlie M^ll f 

Fain, Ay, V\\ take a turn before dinner, 

mt. Ky^ we 11 all walk in the Park ; the ladiet 
talk of being there. 

Mira. I thou*.^ht you were obliged to watch for your 
brother fir Ullfult'i arrival. ? 

Wtu No, no ; he comes to his aunt^s my lady Wtjh^ 
fort : plague on him, I fliall be troubled with him too; 
what fliall I do with the fool ? 

Pf}. Beg Irim for his eftatc, that I may beg you after- 
wards ; and fo have but one trouble with you both. \ 

Wit. O rare Petulant ; thou art as quick as fire in t 
frofly IT oiniiig ; thou flialt to the Mall with ut, imd 
we'll he very fcvcrc. 

Pet, Enough, I'min a humour to be fevcre. 

Mir a. Arc you ? Pray then walk by yourfelvet— Let 
not us be acccflary to your putting the ladies out of 
con nrc nance wit h your fenfelc-fs ribaldry, which you roar 
out aloud as often as they pafs by you ; ai>d when you 
have made a handfome woman blu(h, then you think 
you have been fevcre. 

Pet, What, what? Then let'em either fhcwtheii»iHN 
nocencc by not undcrftanding what thcy4icar, or clf« 

Ibcw 
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Ihew their difcretion by not hearing what they would 
not be thought to underftand. 

Mra. But haft not thou then fenfe enough to kno\v 
that thou oughr^ft to be mod afliamed th)rfelf, when 
ibou haft put another out of countenance ? 

Pet* Not I, by this hand 1 always take blufti* 

ing either for a fign of guilt or ill-breeding. 

M/ra. I confefs you ought to think fo. You arc in 
the ri|rht|, that you may plead the error of yourjudg- 
nen in ^fcnce of your pradice. 

Hlfere modefty^s ilUmaHners^ *tis hut fit 

That impudence and m alice pafs for ivit. [ Exeunt^ 

ACT II. 

S C E N E, ^/. Jameses Park. 

Enter Mrs. Fainall and Mrs. Marwood. 

Hn. Pain4 A Y, ay, dear Marwood^ if we will bft 
x\ happy, we muft find the means in 
mirfelres, and among ourfelvcs. Men arc ever in cx- 
tiemcf ; cither doatmrj or avcnj. While they are 
lovers, if they have fire and fcnfe, their jeuloufics are 
iofopportablc : and when they ccafe to love (we ought 
to think at leaft) they lotlie : they look upon Uc» with 
tiorror and diftafte ; they meet us like the ghofts of 
what we were, and as from fuch, Hy from us. 
• Mrs. 3f/f r.True, *tis an unhappy cii ciimftancc of life, 
that love (lioukl ever die before us ; and that the man fo 
often (hould outlive the lover. But fay what yon will, 
his better to be left than never to have been loved. To 
{nft O'jr youth in dull indifterence, to refufe thd 
'frcets of life becaufo they once muft leave us, is at 
prepoftcrous, as to wifti to have been bom old, be- 
caule we one day muft be old. For my part, my 
youth may wear and wafte, but it fhall never ruft in 
my polTemon. 

Nivt.Pain. Then it feems you diiTemble an averfion'to 
iDsnkind, only in compliance to my mother's humour, 

^f^•• Mar. Certainly. To be free ; I have no t.ifte 
^thofe inftpiddry difcourfes^ with which our fex of 
£prce maft entertain themfelves apart from men. Wc 
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may afifedt endcaiinents to each other, pnofefs etern^ 
frienddiips, and feem to dote like lovers ; but 'tis not 
in our natures long to perfevere. Love will refume his 
empire i^ our breads, and every heart, or foon or late, 
receive and rc-admit him as its lawful tyrant. 

Mrs. Fain, Blefs me, how have I been deceived ? 
Why you're a profcfled libertine. 

^Irs. Mar. You fee ray friendfliip by my freedom. 
Come, be as fincere, acknowledge that your fcntimeoti 
agree with mine. 

Mrs. Fain. Never. 

Mrs. Mar. You hate mankind ? 

Mrs. FaiH. Heartily, invcterately. 

Mrs. Mar. Your hufband ? 

Mrs. Fain. Mod tranfcendently ; ay, tho* I (kjr it^ 
meritorioufly. 

Mrs. Mar, Give me your hand upon it* 
' Mrs. Fain. There. 

Mrs. Mar. I join with you ; what 1 have £ud hm 
Veen to try you. ^ 

Mrs. Fain. Is it poHible ? doft thou hate thole vipen 
men ? 

Mrs. Mar. I have done hating 'em, and am now comev 
to defpife 'em ; the next thing I have to do, is eter* 
nally to forget 'em. 

Mrs. Fain. There fpoke the fpirit of an Amax^n^ % 
Pmthefilea. 

Mrs . Mar. And yet I am thinking fometimes t^ 
carry my averfion farther. 

Mrs. Fain. How ? 

Mrs. Mar. By marrying; if I could but find one- 
that loved me very well, and would be thoroughljp 
fenfible of ill ufage, I think I ihould do myfelf thcr 
violence of undergoing the ceremony. 

Mrs. Fain. You would not diibonour him. 

Mrs. Mar, No ; but I'd make him believe I didy 
and that's as bud. 

Mrs. Fain. Why had you not as good do it ? 

Mrs. Mar. O it he (hould ever difcover it, he woulii 
then know the worft, and be out of his pain ; but I 
would have him ever to continue upon the rac)c of feaX 
aadjcaloufy. 

6 Mrs* Fain^^ 
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Mrs, Ftf/«. Ingenious mifchief! would thou werl 
Boarried to Mirahell, 

Mrs. JWirr. Would I were. 

Mrs. Fain^ You chancre colour. 

Mrs. Mar. Becaufe I bate him. 

Mrs. Fain. So do I ; but I can hear him named. But 
irhkt reufon have you to ha c him in particular ? 

Mrs. Mar. 1 never loved uim ; he iS| and always 
was infufibrably proud. 

Mrs. Fain. By the reafon you give for your averfion, 
one wou 12 think it difi'embled ; for you have laid a fault 
to his charge, of which his enemies muft acquit him. 

Mrs. Mar. O then it feems you are one of his favou- 
able enemies. Methinks you look a little pale, and 
now you flufh again. 

\*rs. Fain. Do I ? I think I am a little lick o' the 
the fudden. 

Mrs. Mau What alls you ? 

Mrs. Fain. My hulband. Don't you fee him ? He 
turn*d (hort upon^me unawares, and has almofl over- 
come me. 

Enter FaiAall a»//Mirabell. 

Mrs. Mar. Ha, ha, ha ! he comes opportunely for 
you. 

Mrs. Fain. For you« for \\t has brought Mirahdl 
with him. 

Fain. My dear. 

Mrs. Fain. My fouL 

Fain. You don't look wdl to day, child. 

Mrs. Fain. D'ye think fo ? 

Mira. He's the only man that docs, madam. 

Mrs. Fain. The only man that would tell me fo at 
lenft ; and the only man from whom I could hear it 
without mortification. 

Fain. O my dear, I am fatisfied of your tendemcfs ; 
I know you cannot refcnt any thing from mc ; efpc- 
•cially what is an efted of my concern. 

Mrs. Fa n. Mr. Mirahelly my mother interrupted 
you in a pleofant relation laft night; I could fain hear 
it out. 

Mird. The perfons concern^ in that affair, have 
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yet a tolerable rcputatioiu— -— I am afraid Mr, Famat, 
"will be ccnforious. 

Mrs. Fain. He lias a humour more prevailing than 
his curiofity, and will willingly difpenle with the hear« 
tag of one fcandalous iloryi to avoid giving an occa- 
lion Co make another, by being feen to walk with hit 
wife. This way, Mr. Mirab€U^ and I dare promifc 
you will oblige us both* 

[^Exeunt Mrs. Fainall tf«^Mirabel!. 

Fain. Excellent creature ! well, fure^if I ihouldlive 
Co be rid of my wife^ I (hould be a miferabje man. 

Mrs. Afar. Ay/ 

Fi^yi. For having only that one hope, the accoifi* 
pliAunent of it, of confequence, muft put an end to all 
my hopes ; and what a wretch is he who muft furvive 
his hooes ! nothing remains when that day comes, but 
to fit down and weep like Alexander^ when he wanted 
other worlds to conquer 

Mrs. Mar. Will you not follow 'cm ? 

Faitu No ! I think not. 

Mrs. Mar. Pray let us ; I have a rcafon* 

Fa'm. You are not jealous } 

Mrs. Mar. Of whom ? 

Fain. Of Miralcll. 

Mrs. Mar. If I am, is it inconfiftent with my love 
to you, that I am tender of your honour ? 

Fain. You would intimate then, as if there were a 
particular underfbinding between my wife and him ? 

Mrs. Mar. I think ihe docs not hate him to that de« 
gree flic would be thought. 

Fain. But he, I fear, is too infcnfible. 

Mrs. Mar. It may be you arc deceived. 

Fain. It may be fo. I do not now begin to appro* 
tend it. 

Mrs. Mar. What ? 

Fain. That I have been deceived, madam, and you 
are falfc. 

Mrs. Mar. That I am falfe ! WTiat mean you ? 

Faiiik To let you know, I fee through all your little 
arts — Come, you both love him; and both have e(]ual« 
ly diflemblcd your ayerfion. Your mutual jealoufies 
of one another, have made you clafli till you have both 

ftruck 
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"ftruck firo. I huTc fecn tke warm confolfion, reddcnii^ 
on your checks* ^od iparkliag from your oyes. 

Mn. AIar» You do me wrong. 

FaiM. 1 do noc ' Twas for my ctfe to oveifee and 
wilfully neglcd the grofs advances made him by my 
«rif(B ; that by permitting her to be engaged, I might 
continue tinlufpe^cd in my pleafures ; -and take you 
efteoer to my arms in full fecurity. But could you 
think, bccauic the nodding buibund would not wake, 
tliat e*er the watchful lever flept ? 

Mn.^Mar, And wherewithal can ^ou reproach me ? 

FaJ/i. With infidelity, with lovmg another, with 
love of MirahelL 

Mrs. Mar. 'Tis falfe. I -challenge you to ihew an 
inftance that can confirm your groundlefs accuiatioiu 
I hate him. 

Faim. And wherefore do you hate him ? He is in- 
fenfible, and your rcfentnicnt follows his ncgled. Ait 
inftancc ! The injuries vou have done hiiu are a prouf : 
your intcrpoling in his love. What caufe had vou to 
makedil'coverics of his pretended pnlPion ? to uncieceive 
: the credulous aunt, and be theoAicious obilacle of his 
match with MUlamant f 

Mrs. Mar, My obligations to my lady urged me ; 
I had profefb'd a friendlhip to her ; and could not fee 
her eafy nature fo abufed by that diflembler. 

Fain* What, was it confcience then ? Profefs'd a 
friendfhipl O the piou^s frienddups of the female fcx ! 

Mrs.Af<fr« More tender, more fincerc, and more 
enduring, than all the vain and empty vows of men, 
whether profefling love to us, or mutual faith to one 
another. 

Fain* Ha, ha, ha ! you are my wife's friend too. 

Mrs. Mar. Shame and ingratitude ! Do you reproaoh 
■ mc ? You, you upbraid me 1 Have 1 been falfe to he r 
thro* ft'rict hdelity to you, and favriticed my friciuintip 
CO keep my love inviolate ? ami have you the baleneU 
to charge me with the guilt, unmindful of the m.-rit ! 
To you it ihould be meritorious, that I have been vi- 
cious , and do you refled that guilt upon me, which 
iliould lie buried in your bofom ? 

Fain. You mifmtcrprct my reproof. I meant but 
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to remind you of the (light account you once couU 
make of ftn&tdi tici| when fet in competition vich 
your love to me. 

Mrs. Mar, 'Tu falfe, you urged it with deliberate 
malice— Twat fpoke ia fcom, and I never will for- 
give it, 

FatM. Your guilt, not your refentment, begets your 
rage. If yet you loved, you could forgive a jealoufy ; 
but you are ftung to find you are diicover'd. 

Mrs, Mar. It ihall be all difcoverM. You too (hall 
be difcovcrM ; be furc you (hall. I can but be ex- 
pofed — If I do it my fclf I (hall prevent yourbafenefs, 

Fajn. Why, what will you do ? 

Mrs. Mar. Difclofe it to your wife ; own what hat 
paft between us. 

Fain. Frenzy ! 

Mrs. Mar, By all my wrongs I'll do't— 1*11 pub- 
liih to the worla the injuries you have done me, both 
in my fame and fortune : with both I truiled yoU| yoit 
bankrupt in honour, as indigent of wealth. 

Fain* Your fame I have preferved. Your fortune 
has been beftowM as the prodigality of your love would 
have it, in pleafures which we both have (hared. Yct| 
had not you been falfe, I had ere this repaid it—*— 
Tis true — had you permitted Mirahell with Millamani 
to have flolen their marria^^e, my lady had been in- 
cenfed beyond all means of reconcilement : MiUamant 
had forfeited the moiety of her fortune, which theft 
would have defccnded to my wife— And wherefbrv 
did I marry, but to make lawful prize of a rich widow's 
wealth, and fcruander it on love and you : 

Mrs. Mar. Deceit and frivolous pretence. i % 

Fain, Death, am I not married ? what's pneteacef 
Am I, not imprifon'd, fetter'd ? have I not a wife f 
nay, a wife that was a widow, a young widow, a r 
handfome widow ; and would be again a widow, but ^ 
that 1 have a heart of proof, and fomething of a con-^ 
flitution ro buille thro* the ways of wedlock and thitjl 
world. Will you be reconciled to truth and me ? 1 

Mrs. Mar. Impoflible. Truth and you arc incoD*! 
fiftent 1 hate you, and fluiil for ercr. 

Fain. For loving you ? 

Mx%.M0ri 
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u Mar. 1 loath the name of love after fuch ufagc ; 
Bxt to the guilt with which you would afperfo 
fcorn yeu molV. F^rewclK 
!»• Nay, wc muft not part thu8« 
u Mar^ Let me go. 
«• Come, Pm forry. 

i. Man I care not Let me go. Break my 

^ d o IM leave 'em to get loofe. 

«• I would not hurt you for the world. HaVe I 

ler hold to keep you here ? 

8 Mar. Well, I have deferved it alU 

•«. You know I love you, 

8. Mar. Poor diflcmbling! O that Well, k 

yet 

in. What ? what is it not ? what is not yet ? ifl 

yet too late 

•8, Mar. No, it is not yet too late— ——I have 

romfort. 

/n. It ia, to love another. 

rs. Mar, But not to loath, dcteft, abhor man* 

royfelf, and the whole treacherous world, 

in. Nay, this is extravagance — Come, I aflc your 

>n ^No tears 1 was to blame, I could not 

you and be eafy in my doubts — Pray foi'bear— — 
fieve you ; Pm convinced Pve done you wrong; 

my way, every way will make amends ; PI I 

my wife yet more, damn her, Pll part with her, 
ler of all (he's worth, and we'll retire fomewherc, 
where, to another world, Pll marry ^hcc — Be pa- . 
I — 'Sdieath! they come, hide yourtacc, your tears 
•You have a malk, wear it a moment. This way, 
way, be perfuadcd. [Exeufit^ 

Enter Mirabcll anti Mrs. Fainall. 
[rs. Fain, They arc here yet. 
Ura. They are turning into the other walk* 
Ira, Fain. While I only hated my huftand, I could 
' to fee him ; but iiuce I have delpifed him, he's 
ofFenfive. 

fira, O you fliould hate with prudence. 
Irs. Fain, Yes, for I have loved with indijfcretion* 
fJra. You fliould have juft fo much difguft for 

B 'JONXt 
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your hufband, as may be fufficieat to make you relifli 
your lover. 

Mrs. Fain, You have been the caufc that I hare 
loved without bounds ; and would you fet limits to 
that avcrfion, of which you have been the occaiion ? 
why did you make me marry this man ? 

Mira. Why do wc daily commit difagreeable and 
diingcrous actions ? To favc that idol reputation. If 
the familiarities of our loves had produced that conie- 
nucnce, of which you were apprehenfive, where could 
Tou have fixed a father's name with credit, but on a 
nuibHiul? I knew Fainall to be a man la villi of hit 
moral*, an intercfted and profefling friend/ a falic 
and a defi^^ninc^ lover ; yet one whofe wit and outv^ard 
•f:»ir behaviour have ^^ain*d a reputation with thetowDi 
enough to make that woman l>and excufed, who hai 
•fuffcrcd herfelf to be won by hi*? addrcflcs. A better ' 
man out;ht not to hav. h'»en fiirrificai to the occafion ; j 
a worlc had not anfwerM to the purpofe. When you . 
are weary of him, you know your remedy. 

jNlrs!. Fain, I ouj,cbt to ftand in fomc degree of cre- 
dit with you, MivahelU ^ 

^lirn. In juftice to you, I have made you priyy to ■ 
fny whole defign, and put it in your power to rum or 
advance my fortune, 

Mrs. Fain, Whom have you inftru6ted to reprefent j 
your pretrndcd uncle r } 

jl//>/7. li^aitivcll^ my fervnnt. | 

Mrr. Fitin, He is an liumblc fcrvant to Foihie mjr J 
mother's woman, and may win her to your intereft. \ 

Mira. Care is taken for that — * flie is won and worn - 
• by this time.* They were married this morning. 

Mrs. Fain. Who? 

Mira. 1Vailv:cll and Foihie, I would not tempt my 
fcrvant to ben ay me by trufting him too far. If^your 
mother, in hopes to rum me, fho\ild confent to marry 
my pp tended uncle, he might, like Mofca in the F9X% 
ftand u}.' ;:i terms ; fo I made him fure before-hand. 

Mrs. Fain, So, if my poor mother is caught in • . 
contract, you will difcovcr the impofturc betimes; 
and releafe her, by producing a certificate of her galp • 
hBt*a former marriage. 

Mtr4« 
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Mira. Yes, upon condition that fhe confent to my 
marriage with her niece, and iurrender the moiety of 
her fortune in her poiTeillon. 

Mrs. Fain. She talked lafl night of endeavouring 
at a match between Millamant and your uncle. 

Mira. That was by Foihle\ dirctEtion, and my inftruc- 
tioDt that fhe might feem to carry it more privately. 

Mrs. Fain^ Well, I have an opinion of your fuc- 
ccis; for I believe ray lady will do any thing to get 
an hufband; and when (lie has this, which you have 
provided for her, I fuppofe fhe will fubmit to any 
thing to get rid of him. 

Mira. Yes, I think the good lady would marry any 
thing that refcmbled a man, though 'twere no morq 
than what a butler could pinch out of a napkin. 

Mrs. Fain, Female frailty ! we .muft all come to it^ 
if wc live to be old, and feel the craving of a falfe 
appetite when the true is dccay'd. 

Mira. An old woman's appvtite is depraved like that 
of a girl — 'tis the green* ficknefs of a fecond childhood; 
and like the faint offer of a latter fpring, ferves but to 
uilier in the fall ; and withers in an aftcCted bloom. 

Mrs. Fain, Here's your miilrcfs. 

Enter Mrs. jMillamant, Witwould, Mincing. 

Mira. Here llie comes i'iaith full fail, with her faa 
fpread and itreamcrs our, and a fhoal of fools for 
tenders — ha, no; 1 cry her mercy. 

Mrs. Fain. I fee bat one poor empty fculler ; and 
ke tows her woman after him. 

Mira. You feem to be unattended, madam. — You 
ttfcd to have the beak-nitnile tbront;- after you ; and a 
£ock of gay fine perukes hovtrino; round you. 

Ifltw. Like moths about a candle — 1 had like to 
have loft my comparifon fpr wajit of breath. 

Mill. O I have denied myfi If airs to-day. I have 
valk'd as fad througli the crowd — 

miiv. As a favourite juft difgraccd j and with as 
few followers. 

Mill. Dear Mr. Wit^-Moultl^ truce with your fimili- 
tudcs : for I am as fick of 'cm— 

Witw. As a phyfician of a good air— I cannot help 
it, madam, though 'tis a?ainlt myfelf. 

B z MilU 
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yffL Yet again! Mincing^ (band between me and 
his wit. 

int'xv, bo, Mrs. Mimingy like a Tcreen before a great 
fire. I confefs I do blaze to-day, I am too bright. 

Mrs. Fain. But, dear Millamant^ why were you h 
Jong ? 

MilL Long ! lud ! have I not made violent hafte ? 
I have alk*d every living thing I met for you ; I have 
inouircd after you, as after a new falhion. 

H^lt-w. Madam, truce with your fimilitudea— nO| 
you met her huiband, and did not aik him for her. 

Mira, By your leave, H'itnvouU^ that were like 
inquiring after an old falhion, to aik a hufband for 
hie wife. 

Hlt^\ Hum, a hit, a hit, a palpable hit, I confefs it* 
JMinc. You were drefs'd before I came abroad. 
Mill, Ay, that's true — O but then I had— 3f/>rr/iir^, 
what had I ? why was I fo long ? 

Mine, O mem, your lafliip ftaid to perufe a pacquet 
of letters. 

MilU O ay, letters— I had letters — ^I am pcrfecuted 
with letters — I hate letters — nobody knows how to 
write letters ; and yet one has 'em, one docs not know 
why — they ferve one to pin up one's hair. 

/f7/n'. Is that the way ? Pray, madam, do you pin 
up your hair with all your letters ? I find I muft keep 
copies. 

MilL Only with thofc in vcrfe, Mr. JVitwouU. I 
never pin up my hair with profe. I think, I tried once^ 
Mincing. 

Mine. O mem, I fhall never forget it. 
MilL hy^ poor Mincing tift and tift all the morning* 
Mine. Till I had the cramp in my fingers, I'll vow, 
mem, and all to no purpofe. But when your lafhip 
pins it up with poetry, it (its fo pleafant the next day 
as any thing, and is fo pure and fo crips. 
Witixj. Indeed, fo cnps ? 
Mine, You're fuch a critic, Mr. WitwouU. 
• MilL Mirahellj did you take exceptions laft night ? 
O ay, and went away- Now I think on't I'm 

ahgry No, now 1 think on't I'm pleafed— 

For I believe I gave you fome pain. 

Mira. 
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J^Itra. Docs that pleafe you ? 

MiiL Infinitely ; I love to give pain. 

Mtra, You would affe<fl a cruelty which is n,ot ia 
your nature; your true vanity is in the power of 
plca^ng. 

3////. O, I afk your pardon for that — One's cruelty 
II one's power, and when one parts with one's cruelty 
one parts with one's power ; and when one has parted 
with that, I fancy one's old and ugly. 

Mtra, Ay, ay, fufter your cruelty to rain the ob- 
jcdt of your power, to deftroy your lover — And then 
how vain, how loft a thing you'll be ! Nay, 'tis true : 
you arc no longer handfome when you have loft your ^ 
lover ; your beauty dies upon the inftant : for beauty 
it the lover's gift; 'tis he beftows your charms*— 
Your glafs is all a cheat. The ugly and the old, 
whom the looking-elaft mortifies, yet after commen- 
dadon can be^ flatter d by it, and difcovcr beauties in 
it; for that reflcdts our praifes, rather than your face. 

Mtll. O the vanity of thefc men ! Fainall^ d'ye 
liear him ? If they did not commend us, we were not 
haodfomc ! Now you muft know they could not com- 
mend one, if one was not handfome. Beauty the 

lover's gift! Dear me, what is a lover, that it 

can give 1 Why, one makes lovers as faft as one pleafes, 
and they live as long as one pleafes, and they die as 
foon as one pleafes; and then if one pleafes, one 
makes more. 

fTtinv. Very pretty. Why you make no more of 
making of lovers, madam, than .of making fo many 
card-matches. 

MiiL One no more owes one's beauty to a lover, 
than one's wit to an echo : they can but refled what 
we look and fay ; vain, empty things if we are filent 
or unfeen, ana want a being. 

3Iira. Yet, to thofe two vain empty things, you 
owe two of the greateft pleafurcs of your life. 
Mm. How fo ? 

Mira» To ypur lover you owe the pleafurc of hcar- 
iiu^yourfelvcs pralfed; and to an echo the plcafure 
of hearing yourfelvcs talk. 
H^itWn But I know a lady that loves talking {o\x\e^^* 
B 3 t\ux\^> 
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fantly, (lie won't ^trc an echo fair play ; (he has that 
•vcria{lin<( rotation of tongue, that an echo mud 
wait till file dic% before it can catch her laft words. 

Mill, Otii'^tion! Vainally let us leave thcfe men* * 

M':ra, Draw off HltivcuLL [Afide to Mrs. Faiiiall; 

Mrs. Fain. Immcdiattly : 1 have a word or two for 
IVJr. lyU'ivoM. [RAftutt Mrs. Falnall ««// Wit would. 

Mira. I would beg a little private audience too 

You had the tyranny to deny me laft night ; tho* 

}ou knew I came to impan a iccrct to you that con* 
fcrn'd mv love 

Mill, You faw I wa« engaged. 

Mira. UnVind. You had the leifure to entert^n t * 
herd of fools ; things who vifit you from their excefr ^ 
five idlcncfb; bellowing on your eafincfs that thns^ \ 
•which is the inciimbi*ance of their lives. How can ? 
you find delight in fuch fociety ? It is impoffible thitf \ 
ihould admire you, they arc not capable ; or if they f 
were, it (liould be to you as a mortification ; for furt \ 
to pleafe a fool is fome degree of folly, ^ 

MilL I pleafe myfclf Befides, fometimei to coxH \ 

Yerfe with fools is for my health. J- 

Mira. Your health! Is there a worfc difeaib tha^ . 
the convcrfation of fools ? 

Mill. Yes, the vapours ; fools arc phyfic fiar it| ^ 
next to AJfa-frtiSa. 

Mir a. You arc not in a courfe of fools ? \ 

MilL Mirahell^ if you pcrfift in this offenfive free* ^ 
dom — you'll difplcafc me — I think I muft refolve, after ;- 
all, not to have you— —We (han't agree, 

Mir a. Not in our phyfic, it may be, 

MilL And yet our diflcmpcr, in all likelihood, will 
be the fame ; for we (hall be (ick of one another, I 
fhan't endure to be reprimanded, nor inftru(5ted; *ti8 
fo dull to ad always by advice^ and fo tedious to be 

told of one's faults 1 can't bear it. Well, I won*t 

have you, Mirabel ! I'm rcfolved 1 think ■ ' ■ 

You may go Ha, ha, ha ! What would you give 
that you could help loving me ? „ 

Mira, I would give foracthing that you did not 
know 1 could not help it. 
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Mill. Come, don't look grave then. Well, what 
do \*ou fay to me ? 

Mira, I fay that a man may as foon make a friend 
by his wit, or a fortune by his honcfly, as win a wo- 
man with plain-dealing and fincerity. 

Mill* Sententious Mirabcll ! Prithee don't look 
with that violent and inflexible wife face, like Solomon 
at the dividing of the child in an old tapeftry han^inpf. 

Mint, You arc merry, madam ; but I would pjr- 
fuadc you for a moment to be ferious. 

Mill. What, with that face ? No, if you keep your 
countenance, 'tis impolfible J lliould hold mine. Well, 
after all, there is fomcth'mg very moving in a love-fick 
- face. Ha, ha, ha! — Well, 1 won't laugh, don't be 
peevifli Hcigho! Now I'll be melancholy, as melan- 
choly as a watch-light. Well, MirahcU^ if ever you 
will win mc woo me now-— Nay, if vou arc fo tedi- 
0US9 fare you well : I fee they are waiking away. 

Mlra. Can you not find in the variety of your dif- 
pofition one moment 

Mill. To hear you tell me Foihle^s married, and 
your plot like to fpced— — No. 

Mira. But how you came to know it ■ ■ 

MiU<. Without the help of conjuration, you can't 
imagine; unlcfs ihe fliould tell me herfelf. Whicji 
of the two it may have been^ I will leave you to 
con(:dcr ; and when you have done thinking of that, 
think of me. [Exeunt Millamant ^W Mincing. 

Mira. I have fomcthing more — Gone Think 

of you ! to think of a whirlwind, tho' 'twere in a 
whirlwind, were a cafe of more fteady contemplation ; 
a very tranquillity of mind and manfion. A fellow 
that lives in a windmill, has not a more whimfical 
dwelling than the heart of a man that is lodg'd 
in a woman. There is no point of the compafs to 
which they cannot turn, and by which they are not 
tumM; and by one as well as another; for motion, 
not method, is their occupation. To know this, and 
yet continue to be in love, is to be made wife from 
the dictates of reafon, and yet perfevcre to play the 
fool by the force of inltin*it--0 here come my pair of 
turtles*— What| billing fo fwcetly I u not p^alcntim\ 

B 4 JiVL^ 



it THE WAY OF THE WORLD. 

day over with you yet ? [ Efiter Waitwell anJ Foiftle,] 
Sirrah, iraiNirli^ why furc you think you were 
married for your own rccreatiou, and not for my 
convcniency. 

ff'ii.'f. Your pardon, fir. With fubtniilion, we have 
indeed been billing; but (lillSvith an eye to bufinefs, 
fir. I have inflru^ted her m well as 1 could. If (he can 
take yoir directions as readily as my inftrudtioiiS, fir^ 
yo ir aiFairs arc in a profperous way. 

Mira. Give you joy, Mrs* Foil/ f, * 

Fou 0-!as, nr. Tin fo afliamed— I*m afraid my 
lady has been in a thoufand inc|uictude8 for mo. But 
I proteU, fir, 1 made as much hade as I could* 

//W/. That flic did indeed, fir. * it was my fault 
^ that flie did not make more..' 

« Mha. That I believe.*' 

Foi. I told my lady as you inftrufled mc, fir : that 
I had a profpcet of feeing Sir Rtr^xdand your uncle ; 
and that I would put her ladyfliip's picture in my 
p(Kkct to fliew him ; which 1*11 be fure to fay has 
made him fo enamour'd of her beauty, that he burns 
with impatience to lie at her ladyihip s feet, and wor- 
fliip the original. 

mira. Excellent FoihJe ! Matrimony has made you 
eloquent in love. 

Walt. I think flic h^s profited, fir, I think fo. 

Foi. You have fccn Madam Millamant^ fir ? 

Mir a. Yes. 

Foi. I told her, fir, becaufe I did not know that 
you might find an opportunity ; flic had fo much com- 
pany laft night. ^ 

Mira, Your diligence will merit more — in the mean 
time [Gives money.. 

Foi. O dear fir, your humble fervant. 

Ifait. Spoufe. 

Mira. Stand off, fir, not a penny— —Go on and 

profpcr, Foihie 'The Icafe fliall be made gdod, and 

the farm ftockM, if wc fuccecd. 

Foi, I don't ciucftion your generofity, fir: and 
you need not doubt of fucccfa. If vou have no more 
conimandB, fir, Til be gone; Tin fure my lady is at 
her toilet, and can't drefs till I come.— — O dear» 

I'm 
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Vm fure thar. [looking out] was Mrs. Marvjood that 
went by in a maik; if flie has feen me with you Tnt 
Aire fhe'U tell my lady. I'll make hafte home and pre- 
Ycnt her. Your fervant, fir. B Vye, WaitvjclU {Exit. 

Wait. Sir Ro^landy if you pleafe. The jade's fo 
pert upon her preferment, fhe forgets herfelf. 

Mtra, Come, fir^ will you endeavour to forget 
yourfclf — and transform into Sir R(n\jland T 

Wait. Why, fir,, it will be impoflible I fliould re- 
' member myfelf. — \^Exit Mirabell] Married, knighted,. 
and attended all m one day! 'tis enough to make 
any man forget himfel£ The difficulty will be how 
to rccorer my acquaintance and familiarity with my 
former felf; and fall from my transformation to a. 
reformation into. Wait^dL Nay,. I {han!t be quite 
the fame Wait^well neither — for now 1 remember^ 
I'm married, and can't be my own again.. 

^, there* s my griefs that^s the fad change of life ; 
^o lofe my title^ and yet keef my ^jjife, 

ACT III.- 

SCENE, A Room in Laify Wifhfort's Houfe^ 
Lady Wiflifort at her Toilet^ Peg 'ixjaiting.. 

L. Wijh. TV/TErciful, no news of Fvihle yet .^ 
XV A Peg, No, madam. 

L. iViJb, I have no more patience- — If I have not 
.fretted myfelf till I am pale again, there's no veracity 

in me. Fetch me the red the red, do you hear,, 

iiveet-heart ? an arrant afli-colour, as I'm a perfon^ 
Look you how this wench ftirs 1 why doft thou not 
fetch me a. little red ? didft thou not heitr me, mopus? 

Peg. The red ratafia^ docs your ludyfliip mean, or 
the cherrv-bi-andy ? 

L. Wijh, Ratafia^ ioo\ Ino,- fool, not- the ratafiay iool. 
—Grant me patience ! I mean the SpaniJ}) papcr,.ideot ;. 
complexion. Darling painr, paint, paint; doft thou> 
ttndf rftand that, changeling, dangliir^ thy hanils like 
bobbins before thee ? why ioft thou not (Hr, puppet?- 
tfaou wooden thine upon.wires. 

JPfg'. Lord, madam, your ladyfhip is fo impatient— 
B- 5j L cannot: 
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I cannot come at the paint, madam ; Mri. Foihh ha 
lockM it up, and carried the key with her. 

L. H''Jb, Pla^jue take you both Fetch me th 

cherry-brandy then, [K.\it Peg.] I'm ai pale and a 
faint, I look like Mrs. i^tiihtfiik^ the curate's wif( 
that's always brecdinn^ Wench, come, coroc 

wench, what art thou doing, fippinjj ? tailing ? fav 
thee, doll thou not know the l)ottlc ? 

Rntcr Peg with a liottlf an J Chinm Cup. 

Ftff, Madam, I was lonkit^g for a cup. 

L. WlJ}), A cup, fave thee ; and what a cup haft eho 

brought ! doft thou take me tor a Faiiyy to drink ou 

of an acorn f why didll thou not bring thy thimble 

baft thou nc*cr a brafs thimble clinking in thy pock< 

' with a bit of nutmeg ? I warrant thee. Come, fil 

fill So — again. See who that is— [0>»f knocks 

Set down the Iwttle firft.— Here, here, under th 
table— What, would'ftthou go with the bottle in th 
hand, like a tapftcr ? [Exit Peg] As I'm a peifon, th 
wench has lii^ed in an inn upon the road, before ill 
came to me, * like Mar i tomes the y(/luriaft in JD< 
Jiliixoft',* [Enter Vcg.] No Fo/lfle yet ? 

Peg. No madam, Mrs. MiirwootI, 

L, Hyh. O Marivooif^ let her come in. Come ii 
good Marwoot/, 

Enter Mrs, Mar^vood. 

Mrs, Mftn I'm furprifcd to find your ladyftiip i 
tl{/babilli at this time of day. 

L. fi^yij. Foihle*% a loft thing ; has been abroa 
fincc morning, and never heard of (ince. 

Mrs, Mar. I law her but now, as I came malk' 
ihro' the park, in conference with MirabelL 

L. Wi/h. With Mirahdl! you call my blood int 
Xtiy face, with mentioning that traitor. She dur 
not have the confidence. I fcnt her to negociate a 
affair, in which, if I'm detcc'led, I'm undone. If thi 
wheedling villain has wrought upon Foible to dctc* 
jne, I'm ruin'd. Oh my dear friend, Vm a wretch 4 
wretches if I'm detc«5led. 

Mrs. Mar. O Madam, you cannot fufpe^l Mr 
JPeibJe*% integrity, 

Lt IfVh. 0| ht carries poifon in hli tongue thi 

' WQUl 
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would corrupt integrity itfelf. If (lie has given him 
an oppori unity, flic has as good as put her integrity 
into his hands. Ah ! dear Mavjjooe^y what's intt^jrrity 
to an opportunity ? — Hark ! I hear her — Dear friend,^ 
retire into my ciofct,- that I may examine her with 
more freedom — You*il pardon me, dear triend, 1 
cm make bold with you — There arc books over the 
chimney — ^turles and jPry//, and the Short f-'le^w of 
the Stagfy with Buftyan^s works, to entert;iln you—' — 

[Exit Mrs. Alarwood. 
Go you thing, and fend her in. lExit Peg. 

E/itrr Foible. 

L. Uyh. O Foihlcy where hall thou been ? what 
haft thou been doing ? 

Fou Madam, I have fecn the party. 

L. JViJh. But what hall thou done ? 

Fou Nay, *tis your ladyfhip has done, * and arc to 
' do ;* I have only promilld. But a man fo enamoured 
— fo tranfported! well, if worihipping of pidures be 
I fin — Poor Sir R<K\:lautfy I fay. 

L. //^. The miniature has been counted like- 
But haft thou not betray M me, FoU'lc Y hull thou not 
dctc6lcd me to that faithlcfs Mirabell? — What hadlt 
thou to do with him in the park ? anlwer me, has he 
got nothing out of thee ? 

Foi. So, milchief has been before-hand with me ; 
what fliali Ifay ? [^/</f J— Alas, madam, could I help it, 
if I met that confident thing r was I in fau*t ? l\ you 
had heard how he ufed me, and all upon your lady- 
fliip's account, Tm fure you would noi 1 tifjvC.t iry tidcr 
lity. Nay, if that had been rhc worll, I v:ould have 
borne : but he had a fling at your ladyfliip too ; and 
ihcn I could not hold: but i'fuith I ;»ave him his own. 

L. IViJb. Mc ! what did the filthy fellow lay ? 

F#'. O madam $ 'tis a fliame to fay what he faid 
— ^\1th his taunts and his fleers, tolling up his nofc. 
Bumph (fays he) what you are a hatching Ibme plot 

e'lyt he) you are fo earij-- abroad, or catering (fays 
) ferreting for fome difliandcd officer, I warrant— r 
Hilf-pay is but thin fubliftencc (fays he) — WVllj 
tkac peofion docs your lady propofo ? Let me fee $ 
li 6 (fay% 
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((ayt he) what, (he muftccHnedown pretty deep now^ 
1bt*t fuperannuated (fayi he) and— • 

L. nyi;. Oddi my life, Til have him- PU haTe 
him murcfer'd. I'H hare him poifonM. Where does 
he eat ? HI marry a drawer to have him poifonM in hit 
wine. * I'll fend for /f^/« from L^cket*% immediately/ 

Foi. Poifon him ! poiibning't too good for him* 
Starve him, madam, (larve him ; marry Sir RavjIanJ^ 
and get him diliahcrited. O you would blefa your* 
ielf, to hear what he faid. 

L. fVi/h. A villain ! fuperannuated ! 

Foi. Humph (fays he) I hear you are laying deiignt 
againft me too (fays he), and Mrs. Millamant is to 
marry my uncle (he does not fufpe^ a word of 

rour ladyfhip); but (fays he) I'll fit you for that; 
warrant you (fays he) 1*11 hamper you for that 
(fays he) you and your old frippery too (fays he), I'll 
handle you — 

L. Wijk. Audacious villain ! handle me ! would he 
durft ? — Frippery ! old frippery ! Was there ever fuch 
a foiiI-mouthM fellow? I'll be married to-morrow, 
I'll be contra<^ted to-ni;^ht. 

Foi, The fooner the better, madam. 

L. Wi,lh, Will Sir Ravjland be here, fay'ft thou ? 
when, Foihle? 

Foi, Incontinently, ma'iam. No new SherifPs wife 
expe(^s the return of her hufband after knighthood; 
with that impatience in which Sir Ro^ivland burns for 
the dear hour of kilTing yoar ladyfhip's hand after 
dinner. 

L. IPlJk, Frippery ! fuper?nnuatcd fiippery ! I'll 
frippery the villriin ; I'll reduce him to frippery and 
rags: A tatterd(.mallion — I hooc to fee him hung 
with tatters, like a /><?"^-^^dr;:^ penr-houfe, or a eibbet 
thief. AilanJcr-mou'h'J raiUcr: I warrant the Ipcnd- 
thrift prodigal is in d^bt as much as the million lot* 
tery, or the wholr court upon .t birthiiay. 1*11 fpoil 
his credit with his t:iylar. Yes, he lliall have my 
niece with her fortune, he (liall. 

Fofy He ! I hope to fee him lodf^^c in Ludjirate firfl^ 
and angle into Black Fryars for brafs farthings, witk 
ma old mitten. 
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L. Wifi. Ay, dear Fdiile ; thank thee for that^ dear 
Futile. He has put me out of all patience. I flial) 
never recompofe my features, to receive Sir Ra^^lanJ 
with any oeconomy of face. The wretch has fretted 
me, that I am abfoiutely decay 'd. Look, Foible. 

F^i. Your lady (hip has frown 'd a little too rafhly, 
indeed, madam. There arc fome cracks difccrnible. 
in the white vamifh. 

L. Wi/h. Let me fee the glafs — Cracks, fay*ft thou ? 
why I amarrantly flayM — I look like an old peel*d 
wall. Thou muft repair me. Foible^ before Sir RtnvlarKt 
comes ; or 1 fliall never keep up to my picture. 

Foi. I warrant, you, madam ; a little art once 
made your pidture like you ; and now a little of the 
fame art muft make you like your pidure, Youi* 
picture muft (it for you, madam. 

L. /f^. But art thou fure Sir Rowland will not 
fail to come ? or will he not fail when he does come ? 
will he be importunate. Foible^ *^andpufh?' for if he 
ihould not be importunate — I ftiall never break deco^ 
rums — I fliall die with confufion, if I am forced to 
advance — Oh no, I can never advance — I fliall fwoon 
if he fliould expcvil advances. No, I hope Sir Rovj' 
ianJiB better bred, than to put a lady to the neceffity 
of breaking her forms. I won't be too coy neither. 
— I won't give him defpair— But a little difdain is 
not amifs ; a little fcorn is alluring. 

Foi, A little fcorn becomes your ladyfliip. 
L« ff^Jb. Yes, but tendernefs becomes me beft-— 
• A fort of a dyingnefs*— You fee that pldure has a 
—fort of a — Ha, Foible f a fwimmingncfs in the 
eyes — Yes, 1*11 look fo — My niece affci^is it ; but flic 
wants features. Is Sir Rowland handfomc ? let mv 
toilet be removed— I'll drefs above. I'll receive Sir 
Rowland here. Is he handfome ? don't anfwer me« 
I won't know : I'll be furprifed ; 1*11 be taken by 
furprife. 

Foi. By ftorm, madam. Sir Rowland*s a briik man. 
L. H^/jL Is he? O then he'll importune, if he's a 
briik man. ^ I fliall fave decorums if Sir Rowland 
•f importunes. I have a mortal terror at the apprehea? 

*fioa 
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* lion of oflfending againft decorums. O I'm glad Be 

* is a briik mau.' Ixt my tilings be rcinovcd, godd 
Foible. lExit. 

Enter Mrs. Fainall. 

Mrs. Fain. O F>M^ I have been in a fright, left 
I fliould come too htc, That devil, Marvjootly faw 
vou in the park with Miralfcil^ and I'm afraid will 
dilvovcr it to my laJy. 

Fo:» Dircovcr\vhat, madam? 

Mrs. Fain. NaVt nay, put not on that ftrange face* 
I am privy to the whole dciign, and know that Waih 
fjLul.'y to whom thou wcrt this morning married, is to 
pcrfonate MirahcU^s uncle, and as fuch, winning my 
lady, to involve her in thofc difficulties from which 
Mi rah II only mull relealc her, by his making his 
conditions to have my couiin and her fortune left to 
her owndifpofal. 

Fot\ O dear madam, I beg you pardon. It was 
not my coniidcnce in your lady fliip that was dcAcient ; 
but 1 thought the former good correfpondencc be- 
tween your ladyfliip and Air. Mirabtll mi^ht have 
hinder'd his communicatinj^ this fccret. 

Mrs.Fii/V/. \)ii'JiV Foiblcy forget that. 

Foi. O dear madam, Mr. Mirabcll is fuch a fwcet 
winning gentleman — But your ladyQiip is the pat- 
tern of gcnerofity. — Sweet lady, to be fo good ! Mr. 
Jli/rtfW/ cannot chufe but he fgratcful. I find your 
ladyiliip has his heart flill. Now, madam, I can 
f.ifely tell your ladyfliip our fuccefs. INIrs. Mar^fcod 
had told my lady ; but I warrant I managed myfclf. 
I tum'd it all for the better. I told mv lady that Mr. 
Mirabdl rail'd at her. 1 laid horrid things to his 
charge, I'll vow ; and my lady is fo incenfcd, that 
flie'll be contrafted to ^\x Ravland to-night, (he fays ; 
—I warrant I work'd her up, that he may have her for 
a&ingfor, as they fay of 2,H^clch maidenhead. 

Mrs. Fain. O rare Foible ! 

Foi. Madam, 1 beg your ladyfliip to acquaint Mr. 
Mirabel! of his fuccefs. I would be feen as little a» 
poffible to fpeak to him — befidcs, I believe Madam 
Marwocd watches me — She has a penchant ; but i 
know Mr. Mirabcll can't abide her.— [G?//f] Jobn-^ 

remoTc 
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remove my lttly*8 toiler, Miidmn, your fcrvant. My 
ludv U fo impatirnt, I fear fhc'll come for mc, if I ftay, 

Mrs. FatM. ril go with you up the back-llairs, left 
I fliould meet her. [Exeunt. 

Kntfr Mrs, Miirwood. 

Indeed, Mri. Engifie^ is it thui with you } Am 
you iKcome n go-between of this importance ? Yes, I 
ihall watch you. Why this wench is \\\t pitfs^partoHt^ 
I very mnllcr-kcy to every boily's flron^^ box. My 
friend FmnnU^ have you carried it fo fwiinmingly ? I 
thought there was fomcthin|( in it ; but it (ccms *tift 
over with you. Your louthinji; is not from a want of 
flp)>etitc then, hut from afurfrit : clfc you could never 
be fo cooi to fall from a principal to be nn niliftant : 
to procure for him ! a pattern of gcncrolity, that I 
confcfs. Well, Mr. Fainall^ you have met with your 
match.— O man, man ! Woman, woman ! The devil!* 
an afs : if I were a painter, I would draw him like \\\x 
ideot, a driveller with a bib and bells. Man fhould 
liave his head and horns, and wom:in the reft of him* 
Poor fimplc fiend ! madam Marwood has a |>cuchant, 
but he can't abide her— *Twere better for him you 
had not been his confeflbr in thnt affair ; without you 
could have kept his counfcl clofcr. 1 fliall not prove 
another pattern of generolity— he has not obliged mc 
to that with thofe cxoeill-s of himfelf; and now Til 
have none of him. Here comes the good lady, pant- 
ing ripe ; with a heart full of hope, and a head full 
of care, like any chcmift upon theday of projcc^Uoa. 
Pinter Lady Wifhfort. 

L. Wyh^ O dear Mm^xMood^ what fliall T fay for 
this rude forgctfulnefs ?— But my dear friend is all 
goodncfs. 

Mrs. Mar. No apologies, dear madam. I have been 
very well entertained. 

L. Wijh. As Pm a perfon T am in n very chaos to 
think 1 fhould fo forget myfclf— But 1 have fuch an 
olio of affairst really J know not what to do— [6W/j] 
—'Foihli^A expert my nephew Sir Wilfull ts^xy mo- 
ment too:— Why FoibU^^ He means to travel for im» 
provcmcnt. 

Mrs. M^r^ MethiAksSir ;f/y////iliould rather think 
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cf marryine; than trareliing at hit yean. I hear h 
it turned or forty. 

L. H^ifif. O hc't in Icis danger of being fpoilM b 
kit travels— I am againft my nephew't marrying toi 
young. It will be time enough when he comet back 
and hat acquired difcrction to chufe for himfelf. 

Mrt. Mar. Mcchinkt Mrt. Millamaru and he woul 
make a very fit match. He may travel afterwards 
'Tit a thing very ulual with young gentlemen. 

L. injh. I promife you I have thought on't — An< 
lince *tit your judgment,. 1*11 think, on't again* 
aifure you I will; 1 value your judgment extremely 
On my word 1*11 propofe it. [Enter Foible.] Come 
come Foible — 1 had torpor my nephew will he hejrc be 
fore dinner — I mud make haHc.. 

¥oi. Mr. Witiy.'oulil and Mr, Petulant are come ti 
■ dine with your ludyflilp. 

L. //7/t. O dear, I can't appear till I am dref»*d 
Dear Marvoood^ (luill I be free with you again, anc 
beg you to entertain *em ? I'll make all imaginabh 
hallc. Dear friend, cxcufc mc. 

[ExeuMt Lady Wifhfort and Foible 
Enter Mn. Millamant/?W Mincin^j. 
Mill. Sure never any thing was fo unbred at that 
•dious man. — MarvjO'n/^ your fcrvant. 

Mrs. Afar, You have a colour, what's the matter ? 

• Mill. That hf>n ill fcllo»v, Petulant^ has provok'd 

me into a fljmK-^t hare broke my fan — Mincin^^ 

knJ me your^, — is not ail the powder out of my hair i 

Mrs. Mar, No. What has he done ? 

Mill, Naj, he has done nothing ; he has only talk'd 

—Nay, he has Hiid nothin<( neither; but hf» h^s con- 

tradit'ted every thing that has been faid. For n^y part, 

I thought H'itxvouU 'And he would havcfiuarrcU'd. 

ALnc. I vow, mem, I thought opcj tiicy would have 
fit. 

Mill* Well, tis a lamcntMblc thing, I fwear, that 
one has not the liberty ot chuling one's acquinitancc 
•as one doe i one's clothes. 

Mrs. Mi'r. Jf we had that liberty, we flioold be 
as weary of one fet of acc^uaintanee, tho' ne\er fc 
^ood« as wc are of one fuUy. tho Aever fo line. A 
^ fool 
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and a Doily fluff would now and then find days of 
if and be worn for variety. 
ilL I could confent to wear *em, if they would 
alike ; but fools never wear out— They are fuch 
df^eny things ! without one could give 'cm to 
; chambermaid after a day or two. 
rs. Afar* 'Twere better Co indeed. Or what 
: vou of the play-houfc ? A fine gay glofly fool 
Id be given there, like a new mafking-habit after 
nafqueradc is over, and we have done with the 
life. For a foops vifit is always a difguife ; and 
r admitted by a woman of wit, but to blind her 
r with a lover of fenfe. If you would but appear 
faced now, and own MtraMl; you might at 
y put off Petulant and If^twoMUy as your hood 
fcarf. And indeed tis time, for the town ha^ 
d it ; the fecrct is grown too big for the pre- 
5 : 'tis like Mrs. PrimJy\ great belly ; flic may 
it down before, but it burniflies on her hips. In- 
, MUlamanty you can no more conceal it, than my 
Strammel can her face, that goodly face, which, 
;fiance of her Rhcnifh-wine tea, will not be corn- 
ended in a mafk. 

7//. 1*11 take my death, Marwocti^ you are more 
iriouB than a dccayM beauty, or a aifcarded toaft. 
v>^ tell the men they may come up* My aunt 
►t drcfling here ; their folly is lefs provoking than 
• malice. [Exit Mincing.] The town has found 
vhat has it found ? .That Mirahell\ovc% me is no 
: a fecret, than it is a fecrct that you difcovcr'd it 
y aunt, or than the reafon why you difcovercd it 
fecret. 

Vs. Mnr. You arc nettled. 
V//. You're miftaken. Ridiculous ! 
Ts. Mar. Indeed, my dear, you'll tear another 
f you don't. mitigate thofc violent airs.. 
7//. Oh filly ! Ha, ha, ha ! I could laugh immo- 
tely« Poor Mirabell! His conftuncy to me has 
I dcilroycd his complaifance for all the world 
le. 1 fwear, I never enjoined it him, to be fo 
-If I had the vanity to think he would obey mc, 
uld command him to flicw more gallantry. — 'Tia 
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hurdl^' wcU'brcii to be Co particular on one hand, and 
fo ink-iiii.-!:- on the other. B.it 1 dcipuir to i-icvail, 
and fo let him toiitAV his ow.i way. He, ha, hu! 
Partlon mc, dtnr caatuic, I inulHaugh^ hii, ha, ha I 
tho' I ^rant you Mb a little barl urous, ha, ha, ha ! 

Mrs. M^rr, What pity 'lis, fo much fine raiikryr, 
nnd dtlivii^d v/ith fo fi;rniflcant gcllure, ilxould be fo 
unh;ippily cii tried tu niircariy I 

M:./. ii'jL? Dciir cuaturt, I ufk your pardon— I 
fwrar I i'.idnot mind you. 

INIrs. M/tr, Mr. .V/V/rW/ and you both may think a 
thing impoiri!)lc, when 1 fljall uU him by telling you— 

M.'/L O dear, what ? for 'tid the fame thing, if I 
hear it — Ha, ha, ha! 

Mrs. Mar. That I dctcft him, hate him, madam. ■ 

Mill. U madam, whv fo do I— And yet the creature 
loves mc ; ha, ha, ha I How ca% one forbear laugb* 
ing to think of it ? — I am a Sybil if I am not amazed 
to think what he can fee in mc. I'll take my death, 
I think you arc handfomer — and within a year or two 
as young — If you could but (lay forme, I (bould over- 
take you— But that cannot be— Well, that thought 
makes me melancholic — Now I'll be fad. 

Mrs. j\[tjr. Your merry note may be changc4 fooner 
than ) ou think* 

Mill. D'ye fay fo ? Then Vm rcfolvcd I'll have a 
fong to keep up my fpirits. 

E»ter INIincing. 

Mifi, The gentlemen flay but to comb, madam ; 
and will wait on you. 

* 'V//7. Defirc Mrs. , that is in the next room to 

* fing the fong I would have learnt yefterday. You 

* fliall hear it, madam — Not that there's any great 

* matter in it— But 'tis agreeable to my humour. 

•SONG. 

I. 

* TO FE'j hut the frailty of the minel^ 

* When *tis not ivith ambition joi'a^ J i 
' Aficklyflame^ luhuh if not fed expires ; 

* Andfecdiug^ 'uoafies in felf-confumingjircsm 
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IT. 

• *Tts not to Wound a i\janton hoy 

• Or amorous youthy that gives the joy ; 

• But *th the glory to havcpiercd afvoain^ 

• For vibom inferior beauties Jtgh^d in vain, 

III. 

• Tbe/i I alone the conqurft pri%e^ 

• When linfult a rival* s eyes : 

• If there's delight in love^ *tis ivhen I fee 

• That heart wjich others bleed fry bleed for me.* 

Enter Petulant aftd Witwould. 

Mill. Is your animofity compofcd, gentlemen ? 

JVitw. Raillery, railfery, madam, wc have no anw 
mofity— Wc hit otF a little wit now and then, but 
no animofity— The falling-out of wits is like the 
folling-out of lovers — We agree in the main, like 
treble and bafe. Ha, Petnlant ! 

I'et. Ay, in the main— But when I have a humour 
to controdidl— 

M7mv. Ay, when he has a humour to contradiifV, 
then I contradi^ too. What, I know my cue. Then 
wc contradict one another like two battledores ; for 
contradictions beget one another like Jevjs. 

Pet. If he fays black's black— If I have a humour 
to fav 'tis blue— Let that pafs- All's one for that. 
If I have a humour to prove it, it muft he granted. 

Wifw. Not pofitively muft— But it may — it may. 

Pet. Yes, it pofitively muft, upon proof pofitivc. 

Wit<tv, Ay, upcm proof pofitivc it muft ; but upon 
proof prcfumptive it only may. That's a logical 
dil'iinCnon now, madam. 

Mr. Mar. I perceive your debates arc of impor- 
tance, and very learnedly handled. 

Pet. Importance is one thing, and learning's ano- 
ther; but a debate's a debate, that laflcrt. 

JVifiu, Petulant^ an enemy to learning ; he relics 
altogether on his parts. 

Pet. No, Tm no enemy to Icarninpf ; if hurts not mc. 

Mrs. Mar. That's a fign indeed 'tis nf> enemy to you. 

Pet. No, no, 'tis no enemy to any body, but them 
that have it. 

MilU 
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Mill. WrH, a;i illircr;itc rnan'« my avcrfion. I 
wonder at f h'- iiii|>(i(lcficc of -aw iiliicra*..c hian, to offer 
to makr lovr. 

H'it-iv. Tlrtf I lonfcf* I woiiJ'.r artoo. 

Mili. Ah I to iiiiiriy an i;Mi«ii ant ! clut can hard If 
ycud or writf , 

I* ft, WUy (lion Id a fuan he nfiv further from Inring 
itiarii' il th'i' \v «:in't rr-ml, tii..ii he ik from Ik'Ih;; 
h:ii»;'/d. 'J'h*- oidinary'* piiti for fcttiii;^ the Pfnim^ 
ai«>t thr iKiiini prirfHur rf-ndiii;', the crrcinony. Afid 
U»\ the u\\ whkh i. tf» folIf>w in UMh oifci, a man 
may do it without h'lok — So alTk one for that. 

Mill. I)*ve hr;tr the ( iciiiurr r Lord, hci'r*s com* 
pany, 1*11 oc i^on'-. | I'.j^iuhi MillainaiittfW Mincing* 

iuHltr Hir \V i U u U \\' ii won Id in a ntiin^ t^^'/h ^*^ 
i'ooiinan. 

U'lfa*, In tiir nanii: ot liatt/tolomMA) mid hit fair^ 
Whai have w hm- r 

Mtk. Mat. 'Tik youi liroilirr, I fancy. I)oQ*t you 
Vnow htm } 

It'll w. Noi I--.Vni, 1 think if ii hi-— rvc almoft 
ioriM)! liim ; I have* iiof frrn him lime the Ur volutioiw 

r'lwf, ^>tl, my lady'ri dr* (Fm^. IlercN company; 
\\ \oii pU .ill* to walk in, in tlic mean time, 

Sir // /. hidlin'.'. ! What, 'cih hut morniiij^ here I 
lAruiianI with )uii in l.0n,trH\ wr flioii Id count it tO» 
w.tiilu ulirrnoon ill onr paitn, down in '^hopfljirt'^ 
\\\\\- \\\n\ III liki' my amit han't diu'd yet — Ha, friend ? 

I>th>i, Vtmi aunf« lit f 

tSit //'//. My anni, lir ? yr« my aunt, Tir, and your 
Liilv, In ; your lady iit my aunt, fir — Why, what^ 
doll ttiiMi noi knowmr, liiriid ? Why tlu-n IVnd lomo 
lioly luihi-i lltH d )r«. I low loni; liull thou Uvcd with 
ihv Liils, 1* How, ha } 

/'.'.'/. A wf rk, lit ; loni;rr than any in the lioufe^ 
rkii |it my LulyVi wmmtn. 

Sii // I. \\ hv ilirii hi like* ihou doll not know thy 
1ail\t il t lion (nil tin ; h.i, hiend ! 

/♦'.i.»/. \\\\\ iiulvi lit, I cannot lulrly fwrar to her 
|(iii- III a moiinni*, hrlorr (hr Irt iIitI'mM. 'Tist like £ 
ituy uivc 14 ihicwd uucls ui hci by ihia time. 

Sir HIU 
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SJr Wlh Well, pr'ythcc try what thou canft do ; 
if thou canfl; not guefs, inquire her out ; doft hear, 
fellow ? and tell her, her nephew, Sir Wilful Wit- 
lAjouid^ 18 in the houfe. 

Foot. Iftiall, fir. 

Sir IViL Hold ye, hear me, friend ; a word with you 
in your ear : Pr'ythec who are thefe gallants ? 

Foot. Really, lir, I can't tell > here come fo many 
here, 'tis hard to know 'cm all. [Exii. 

Sir W^L Oona, this fellow knows lefs than a ftar« 
liD? ; I don't think a'knows his own name. 

Sf rs. Mar. Mr. Wit<woul(i^ your brother is not be- 
hind-hand in forgetfulnefs — I fancy he has forgot you . 
too. 

Wifw. I hope fo — The ducc take him that rcmcm- 
bcrs firft, I fay. 

Sir WiL Save you, gentlemen and lady. 

Mrs. Mar. For (hame, Mr. IVitwouldi why won't 
you fpeak to him ? — And you, fir. 

ITitnv. Petulanty fpeak. 

Pet. And you, fir. 

Sir WiU No offence, I hope. ^Sahtes Marwood. 

Mrs. Mar. No furc, fir. 

IVit'iv. This is a vile dog, I fee that already. No 
offence ! Ha, ha, ha ! to him ^ to him, Pnulfinty fmoke 
him. 

P'tt^ It feeoas as if you had come a journey, fir; 
hem, henu [burviyhig him round% 

Sir WiL Very likely, fir, that it may feem fo. 

Pet. No offence, I hope, fir. 

Sir Wil. May be not, fir ; thereafter as 'tis meant, fir. 

Wltw. Smoke the boots, the boots ; Petulant^ the 
booCB ; ha, ha, ha ! 

Pet. Sir, I prefumc upon the information of your 
boots. 

Sir WiL Wh^, 'tis like you may, fir : if you arc 
potfatisfied with the information of my boots, fir, 
if you will fiepto the liable, you may inquire further 
of my horfe, fir. 

Pet. Your horfc, fir ! your horfe is an afs, fir ! 

Sir WiL Do you fpeak byway of offence, fir? 

Mn. Mar, The gentleman's merry, that's all, (Ic 
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-^S'iife, wc fliull have a quarrel benvixt an horfe Snd 
afs, bclorr they finil oiic another out. — You mull not 
take any thin;^ asv.ifs from your friends, (ir. You are 
AmoM'i: your Vriciids, here, tho' it may be vou don*t 
know it — If I am not miftakcn, vou arc Sir IfllfuB 

Sir If IL Ri-ht, lady; lam Sir IPl^fuU nitwfmJd^ 
lb I write myfclf ; no otfcncc to any body, I hope^ 
and ncp^c.v lothe L.idy Wijifort of this manfion* 

Mrs. 2dar. I)cn't you know this gentleman, lir } 

Sir //v.. Hum ! What, furc 'tis not — Yea by'r lady 
but 'tis, — '.^hcari I know not whether 'tis or no— -Yea 
but 'tis, by the Wrekin. Brother Ahtiony ! what Tott^^ 
i'faith ! v\hat doft thou not know mc r By'r lady nor 
I thee, thou art fo bcl iced, and fo bepcriwigg'd 
'ShtMit why doft not fp^ak ? art thou o'crjoyed ? 

If'ifiv, 'OJfo brother, is it you r your fervant^ 
brother. 

Sir J f 11. Your fci-y ant ! why yours, (ir. Your fcr- 
vant aj^nin— '.heart, and your friend and fervant to 
that — And a — (/>/;/') and a ilup-dragon tor your fer- 
vice, fir ; * and a hare's foot, and a hare's fcut for 
* your fcrvicc, <ir ;' an you be fo cold and focouitly ! 

//7m?.'. No oflcnce, I hope, brother. 

Sir//7/. 'Shenrt, fir, but there is, and much of- 
fence — A platjUc ! is this your Inns o'Court breedings 
liot to know your friends and your relations, your cl* 
dcrs, and yoi'.r betters r 

//7/'U«. Why, broiUrr UUfullo^ S^Jcf^ you may be 
as fliort as a i^hr-r-jli/yj cake, if yc/u pkafe. But 1 tell 
you 'tis not moviilh to know relaiiuns in town. Yoa 
think you're in the country, where yrcat lubberly bro- 
thers llabhcr und kifs one another when they meet, 
like a call of fcrjeants — 'Tis not the fafliion here; 'tis 
not indeed, dear brother. 

Sir // //. The fnOrton's a fool ; and you're a fopi 
dear brother. 'Shcart, I've fufpeded this — By'r la- 
dy 1 conjectured you were a fop, fince you began to 
change the ftyle of your letters, and write in a fcrap 
of paper gilt round the edges, no bigger than a fub- 
pocna. I might expetSt tiiib when you left ofi'hottour'd 
brother ; and hoping you are in good health, and fo 
/oJtJb— To begin with ^Ratme^ knight^ Vrnfojick of 

alafi 
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m lajt night*s Mauch~-^OdL% heart, and then tell a fa- 
miliar tale of a cock and a bull, and a wench and a 
bottle, and fo conclude — You could write news before 
-you were out of you time, when you lived with honcft 
Pimple-'Niffe^ the attorney oiFurnivaVs Inn- You could 
intrcat to hz rcmenibert:d then to your friends round 
the Wrekin. * We could have gazettes then, and 

• Dazvh^s letter, and the weekly bill, till of late 

* days.* 

Pet. *Slife, WiKvouldf were you ever an attorney's 
clerk ? of the family of the Fumivals^ Ha, ha, ha ! 

IVifM. Ay, ay, but that was but for a while. Not 
long, not long^ ; pfliJtw, I was not in my own power 
then. An orphan, and this fellow was my guardian ; 
ay, ay, I was glad to confent to that, man, to come 
to London. He had the difpofal of me then. If I had 
not agreed to that, I might have been bound 'prentice 
j to a felt-maker in ShrewJ\mry\ this fellow would have 
bound me to a maker of felts. 

^xxWil. 'Sheart, and belter than be bound to a 
maker of fops ; where, I fuppofe, you have fervcd 
your time ; and now you may fet up for yourfclf. 

Mrs, Mar. You intend to travel, fir, as I'm in- 
formed. 

Sir WiU Belike I may, madam. I may chance to 
(ail upon the fait feas, if my mind hold. 
Feu And the wind ferve. 

Sir WiU Serve or not ferve, I flian't afk licence of 
you, fir ; nor the weather-cock your companion. I 
■direct my difcourfe to the lady, fir ; 'Tis like my aunt 
may have told you, madam — Yes, I have fettled my 
concerns, I may fay now, and am minded to fee fo- 
reign parts. If an how that the peace hold, where- 
by that is taxes abate. 

Mr?. Mar. 1 thought you had dcfigned for France 
at all adventures, 

' Sir Wil. I can't tell that ; 'tis like I may, and 'tis 
like I may not. I am fomewhat dainty in making a 
rcfolution,— bccaufc when 1 make it I keep it. I don't 
ftand fliill I, (liall I, then ; if I fay't, I'll do't : but 
I have thoughts to tarry a fmall matter in town, to 
learn fomewhat of your lingo firft, before I crofs the 
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fcas* Vd gladly have a fpke of your Frtnch as they fxf^ 
V^hereby to holcl difcouric in fore\ga couotiies* 

Mrs. Mar. Here's an academy in town for that and 
dancing, and curious accomplifhooents, calculated purely 
for the ufc of grown gentlemen. 

Sir WiL Is there ? 'tis like there may. 

Mrs, Mar, No doubt you will return very much im* 
proved. 

Wifw. Yes, refined like a Buub Ikipper from a whale# 
filhing. 

Enter Lady Wifhfort trnd Fainall. 

L. Wilb. Nephew, you are welcome. 

Sir WiU Aunt, your fervant. 

Fain. Sir llilfull^ your moft fisiithful fervant. 

Sir WtU Coufin Fa'mall^ give me your hand. 

L. h\(h. Coulin JVitwouU^ your lervant ; Mr. Pent* 

lantj your fer\'ant Nephew, you are welcome aeaiiu 

Will you drink any thing after your journey, nephew^ 
before you cat ? dinner's almoft ready. 

Sir IVil. I'm very well, I thank you, aunt — ^However, \ 
J thank you for your courteous offer. 'Sheart, I was 
afraid you would have been in the faihion too, and have 
remember'd to have forgot your relations. Herc*3 your 
coulin Tony ; belike I inayn't call him brother for fax 
of offence. 

L. HIJh. O he's a rallier, nephew My coufin*8 a 

wit : and your great wits always rally their beft friends - 
to chufc. When you have been abroad, nephew, you'll 
underhand raillery better. 

[Fainall ami Mrs. Man\'ood talk apartd 

Sir Wll. Why then let him hold his tongue in the , 
mean time ; and rail when that day comes. 
Enter Mincing. 

Mine. Mem, 1 am come to acquaint your lafhip that 
dinner is impatient. 

Sir Wil. Impatient ? why then belike it won't ftay till 
I pull off my boots. Sweet-heart, can you help me to 
a pair of flippers ? — My man's with his horfes, I warrant.' 

L. Wi/h. Fy, fy, nephew, you would not pull off your 
ix)ots here — Go down into die hall — Dinner ihall iftay 
for you—— [Exeunt Mincing and Sir WilfiiU. ' 

M/ 



THE WAY OF THE WORLD- 4^ 

'hly nephew's a little unbred, you'll pardon him, ma- 
dam. — Gentlemen, will you walk ? Mar^^uodf 

Mrs. Mar* Pll fallow you, madam,— before Sir IViU 
full is ready. [ Exeunt Latfy Willif. Petul. and Witwould.' 

Ftf/jf. Why then FoihlPi a procurefs^ an errant, * rank,* 
match-making procurefs. And I it fcems am a hulband, 
m rank hufband ; and my wile a very errant, rank wife, 
—all in the way of the world. * 'Sdeath ! to be a cuck- 
^ old by anticipatioo, a cuckold in embryo ! Sure I wai 
^ horn with budding anflers like a young fatyr, or a citi- 

* zen's child.* 'Sdeath! to be out-witted, out-jilted— out- 
mat rimony'd—* If 1 had kept myfpeed like a flag, 'twere 

* fomewhat — but to crawl after, with my horns like a 

* i'nail, and be out-ilripp'd by my witc' — ''tis fcur>y 
wedlock. 

JMrs. Mar. Then fhake it off; you have often wifli'd 
for. an opportunity to part ; — and now you hare it. But 
firft prevent their plot, — the half of Millamant*% fortune ii 
too confiderable to be parted whh, to a foe, to ISTira* 
hell. . 

Fain. Ay, that had "been mine — ^liad you not made 
that fond diicovery— That had been forfeited, had they 
been married. Aly wife had added iudre to my diQio- 
Qour by that increafe of fortune. I could have worn 
*em4ipt wdth^old, tho' my forehead had been furnifli'd 
Bke a deputy-lieutenant's h.til. 

Mrs. Mar. They may prove a cap of maintenance \o 
jroij Ibll, if you can away with yowK wife. And (he's no 
worfe than when you had her — I dare fwear flie had givcu 
lip her game before flie was married. 

Tain. Hum1 That may be 

Mrs. Mar. You married her to keep you; and if yoii 
can contrive to "have her keep yon better than you ex- 
pected, why iliould yf)u not keep her longer tlian you 
intended ? 

Fain, The means, the mean'. 

Mrs. Mar^ Difc^vcr to my laily your wife's condurt ; 
threaten to part with her — My Iniiy loves her, and will 
come to any com poll t ion to favc her reputation. Take 
the opportunity of breaking ir, jnlt upon the difcovery 
of this iin][K>(luro. My lady will be enraged beyond 
C bounds, 
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bounds, and iacrifice niece, and fortune, and all at that 
conjundurc. And let me alone to keep her warm ; if 
ibe (hould tlag in her part, I will not tail to prcmpt her. 

Fain» This has an appearance. 

Mrs, Mar. I'm I'ony 1 hinted to my lady to endeavour 
a match between Millamam and Sir ^ni/MlIf that may be 
an obllacle. 

Fatfin O, for that matter leave me to manage him ; 
111 diiable him for that, he will drmk like a Dane: 
after dinner, I'll fct his hand in. 

Mrs. Mar. Well, how do you ftand aficdled towards 
your lady ? 

Faitt. Why faith I'm thinking of it. — Let nie fee 
—I am married already ; fo that's over — My wife has 
play*d die jade with me — ^Well, that's over too — ^I never 
loved her, or if I had, why that would have been over 
too by this time*— Jealous of her I cannot be, for I am 
certain ; fo there's an end of jealoufy. Weary of her^ 
1 am and fliall l)e— No, there's no end of that ; no, no, 
that were too much to hope. Thus far concerning my 
rcpofe. Now for my reputation, — As to my ov^n, I 
married not for it ; lo that's out cf the quellion, — And 
as to my part in my wife's — Why fhc had patted with 
hers before ; fo bringing none to mc, (lie can take none 
from mc ; 'tis agalnil all rule of play, that Illiould lofe 
to one, who has not wherewithal to l^ake. 

Mrs, Mar. Befides you forget, marriage is honourable. 

Fain. Hum f faith and that's well thought on ; map- 
riage is honoui able, as you fay ; and if fo, wherefore 
lliould cuckoldom be a discredit, being derived from fo 
honourable a root ? 

Mrs. Mar. Nay, I know not ; if the root be honourable^ 
why dot the branches ? 

Fain. So, fo, why this point's clear— Well, how do 
we proceed ? 

Mr?. Mar. I will contrive a letter which Ihall be do- 
liver'd to my lady at the time when that rafcal who is to 
a6t Sir Ro-^jjlantl io with her. It fliall come as from an 
unknown hand — for the Icfs I appear toknow of the truth, 
the better I can play the incendiary. 13elides, I would 
not have Foible provoked if I could hejp it,— becafue 

you 
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yon know flic, kao^ys foroe pafTages— Nay, I expeft all 
"will come out — But let the mine be fprung firll, and 
tlicn I tare not if I am difcover'd. 

FatM. If the woiH come to -the worft— I'll turn my . 
wife- to grafs— I have already a deed of iett lenient of the 
bed part of her eftate, which I wheedled out of her ; 
and that you fliall partake at lead;. 

Mrs. Mar. I hope you arc convinced that 1 hate ^Fira^ 
heU now-: you'll be no more jealous. 

FniH» Tealoiul no— by this . kifs— let hufbands be 
jealous; but let the lover ftill believe; or if he doubt, 
let itbe only to endear his plcafure, and prepare the joy 
that follows, when he proves his miftrefs true. But let 
huflMftOds* doubts convert to endlefs jcaloufy ; or if they 
have belief, let it corrupt to fupcrftition, and blind cre- 
dulity,. I am fingle, and will herd no more with 'em. 
True, I we^r the badge, but Til difown the order. 
And £nce I. take my kavc of 'em, I care not if I leave 
''cm a common motto to their common creft* 

^U hujlands mufl^ or pain^ or Jhame endure \ 
'&ie voi/e iinf jeahus «rf, fools toofecure. [^Em^uhu 



ACT IV. SCENE continues. 

Latfy Wiflifort ami Foible. 

L. JTtJhi T S Sir Rovjland coming, fay'il thou, Foible f 
^ and are things in order ? 

Foi, Yes, madam, I have jiut wax-lights in the 
iconces, and placed the footmen in a row in the hall, in 
Aeir beft livcri;:fs, with the coachman and poftiliofi to fill 
up the cquij)age. 

L. tfijh. Have you pulvillM the coachman and pof- 
tilion, that they may not llink of the liable, when Sir 
R»^i\)Iantl comes by ? 

Foi. Yes, madam, 

L, Wyh, And are the dancers and the mufic rciady, 
that he may be enter tain'd in all points with cori*efpon- 
Oeocc to his paflion ? 

C 1 Fy". 
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Fa', All \% ready, madam. 
, J., uyh. And— well — and how do I look, FoihU? 

Fu:, Moll kfllmg wcU, madam. 

L. Jiyi.\ Well, and hi^- (hall 1 rcccK-c him? in 
r,hat tlj^nrc (hall I give his heart the firfl tmprdlion ? 
Tb.eic IS a great deal in tlie fint impreilion. Shall I 
lit ?— \c), I won't iir— ni walk— ay, I'll walk from 
the door upon his entrance ; and then turn full upon 
Inm— N(», tliat will be too fudden. I'll lie— ay, Fil . 
lie down — I'll receive him in my little dreiliQg-roora. 
There's a coiicli — Yes, yes, I'li give the firftimpreffioa 
oh a couch — 1 won^'t lie neither, but loll and lean upon 
one elbow, with 4)ne foot a little dangling off, jogging 
in a thoughtful r ay — Yes — and then as loon as he ap- 
pears, ftai t, ay, Ihrt and be lurpril'cd, and rife to meet 
him in a pretty diforder — Yes — O, nothbg is more al- 
luring than a Icvec from a covich in fome confufion— » 
It flicws the foot to advantage, and furnifhes with 
bluflics, and rc-compofing aus beyond comparifon* 
Hark ! there's a couch. 

Foi' 'Tis he, madam. 

L. injb, O dear, has my nephew made his addreflei 
to Millamant ? I ordcr'd him, 

F'i, Sir inifull is fctin to di'inking, madam, in the 
parlour. 

L. Unjh. Odds my life, I'll fend him to her. Call her 

down, Foihle ; bring her hither. I'll fend him as I go-^ 

When they are together, then come to me, Foible^ tSat I 

may not be too long alone with Sir Ro'.vland, \£xiu 

Enter Millamant ami Mrs, Fainall. 

Fou Madam, 1 (laid here, to tell your ladydiip that 
llr. yfirabell has wailed this half hour for an opportu- 
nity to talk with you. Though my lady's orders were 
to leave you and Sir PJ'ilfuIl together. Shall I tell Mc 
Mirabell that you are at ieilure ? 

Mill. No — what would the dear man have ? I am 

tho»ightfuL, and would amufe myfelf. Bid him come 

aiiother time. 

There ?iever yet nvas ivoman mmUy 
2\erJJjall^ but t^ be curs' d, 

\Repealing and walking aboutm 
That*! 
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That's hard! 

Mrs. Fain, You are very fond of Sir "John Suckling 
to-day, Millamanty and the poets. 

MilL He ? ay, and filthy verfcs — So I am. 

Fot. Sir ffll/ttil is coming, madam. Shall I fend 
Mr. Mirabell away ? 

MilL Ay, if you p!eafe, Foihlc^ fend him away,— or 
fend him hither, — ju{^ as you will, dear Foible.-^l think 
rU fee him — Shall I ? ay, let the wretch come. 
Thyrfis, a youth of the infpired train. 

[Repeat higm 
Dear Fainally entertain Sir PfUfull-^Thou haft philo- 
ibphy to undergo a fool, thou art married and hjvft pa* 
tience — ^I would confer with my own thoughts. 
. Mrs» JW«. I am obliged to you, that you would 
make me your proxy in this affair ; but I have bufinefs 
of my own. 

£«/#rAr Wilfull. 

Mrs. Falft. O Sir l^ilfuU,. you are come at the critical 
hiftam. There's your miftrefs up to the ears m love aod 
contemplation ; purfue your point, now or never. 

Sir UlL Yes; my aunt will have it fo,— I would 
gladly have been encouraged with a bottle or two, be- 
cauierl^ ibmewhat wary at firft, before I am acquainted ; 
—but I hope, after a tupe,. I ihall break my mind— that 
is upon further acquaintance — f 72»m while Milla. walks 
about repeating to htrfelf.'\ So for the piefeot, coufin. Til 
Mke my leave — If fo be you'll be fo kind to make my 
excuie, ini return to my company- 
Mrs. Fain. O fy. Sir Wilfull! whaty you-muft not be 
daunted. 

Sir WiL Daunted^ no,, that's not it, it is not fo mi^h 
for that — for if fo be that I fct on't. Til do*t. Bnt only 
for the prefent, 'tis fufficient till further acquaintance, 
that's all — ^your fervant. 

Mrs. Fain. Nay, I'll fwear you fliall never lofe fo fa- 
vourable an opportunity, i£ I can help it. I'll leave you 
together, and lock the door. 

[Exeunt Mrs. Fainall anJ Foible. 
Sir ffll. Nay, nay,, coufin, — I have forgot ity gloves. 
C 3 ^Wv 
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T.:.-. c-.\-e cV. ? VM^.r.-.t :»V'.» lockM the door indred* 
t:...-;K_v;v.-, co-.:i\r. i^-^- -»''.', opca the dc«r-rw . 

.V...t :.. x.x.n t.uk » this'.— Nay, «J«'«;^'^[J^;Ul 
;>^c— Cc-a'Ar., 1 n..««e Vx.W to paii thro a« it «««- 
vV.V'«i tVAs c\.~or*s \r»>:h?.T\t«;»l— — 

i'r. '■" rve r:'c rvire /".-»■ i f.-.At f::;^''* "H ' 

fVr ?f"./. A'V'n » Cc.\u\n. vouV fervaat. 
>"V.\.— Tf .T.' tao.'vl trifie cf a heart 

'c;;''„fe-Vcs_your fcrvznt. No offence I hope, 
T*o» /^rr: .i^Jf thine, rjlf^'fi ily fo^^^tr Mnd art. 

Mill. Ah t\\fl\cV, rndcr than G»th:c^- 

ot iWfc days, coufin, in the mean while 1 muu . 

p\a\n £n;;2r/fc. . i. — - ^MUllfi'^ 

Mill. UavcyoManyb«finefsw'»,n«,^ ^j^,^ 

SirPFlI. Not at prefent, «"^*"'"'l!u- were dVfpc 
to fee, to come and Vnow if *«^/V^\7;. i mii^tno' 
to fetch a NvaW. th\s evening, if ^?}^l^^l with yo«. 
trovibWome, 1 nn c\i\d have fought a vi an J 

Mill. A wa\k ? what then ? ^^^^ fete, t1 

Sir Wil. -Nay, nothing-©r.ly for ttie^ra 
a\\— ,.is a country diver' 

M.ll. 1 nattfeate wawi»g >,. ^j^aj relates to 
1 \oath the countty, an^ *y ,2^v ve, look ye, yov 
Sir Wil. lucked \ V^^^i^Tare ch"Ke of pa 
I ttay, 'tis Wkc yon "y^y-;;? the WHe, i^t muft b 

\ here \n town, as pray* *" 

fcfs'd indeed. , - v-.te the town too. 

Sir WiU Dear ^«f ^. Ti Hi. ViVe yo« ""^V "li 

foouldhate'eniboth^2't«o, 'i^'i *>*"" 
it fomc catft Tc\ito ** 
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wrtb the country,— 'tis like you may be oneofthoie* 
coufin. 

MilL Ha, ha, ha ! Yes, Ms like I may. — You have 
nothing further to fay to me ? 

Sir f4^tL Not at prefent, coufin. — *ris like when I 
hive an opportunity to be more private — I may break 
my mind in fome meafure — I conjedure you partly 
guefs — However, that's as time (hall try, — but fpare to 
Ipcak and fpare to fpeed, as they fay. 

MilL If 11 is'of no great importance, Sir Wilfully you 
will oblige me by leaving me. I have juft now a little 
bufincfs 

Sir WiL Enough, enough, coufin : yes, yes, all a 
cafe— When you're difpofed. Now*8 as well as another 
time ; and another time as well as now. All's one for 
that, — Yes, yes, if your concerns call you, there's no 
hifte ; it will keep cold, as they fay— Coufin, your 
fcrvant. — 1 think this door's lock'd.' 

MUl You may go this way, fir. 

Sir Wil. Your lervant, then with your leave 111 re- 
turn to my company. \Exit* 

MUL Ay, ay ; ha, ha, ha ! 

JLii* -Phoebus fung the no kfs amorous hoy. 
Enter ^lirabcll. 

Mir. JLUe Daphne JJ^e^ as lovely and as coy. 
Xk> you lock )X)urfelf up from me, to make my fearch 
more curious ? Or is this pretty artifice contrived,^ to fijg- 
ni^ that here the chacc muft end, and my puirfuit be 
crownM, for you can fly no further ? 

MilL Vanity ! No--ril fly and be foUow'd to the laft 
moment ; tho* I am upon the very verge of matrimony, 
I expert you fliould lolicit roe as much as if I were wa- 
vering at the grate of a monaftery, with one foot over 
the thrcfhold. I'll be folicited to the very lafl, nay, 
and afterwards. 

Mir. What, after the laft ? 

MilL O, I fliould think I was poor, and had nothing 
to beftow, if I were reduced to an inglorious eafe ; and 
freed from the agreeable fatigues of folicitation. 

Mir. But do not you know, that w^hen favours are con- 
ferred upon inftant and tedious folicitation, that they di- 
C 4 mvca^ 
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nilnidi in their value, and that both theguer lofes 
1^1 ace, .'.rid the receiver leflent hiA plcilure ?. 

MilL It may be in things of eonimon applicatio 
but never h:rc in love. O, I hate a lover,, tbat can <l: 
to think he draws a moment*s air, independent on i 
Iwunty of hb niiftreis. There is not fo impudent a ihi 
in npture, as the iaucy look of an alfured man, confide 
ot luccefs* The pedantick arrogance of a very hii(ba 
Lib not {l) pragmatical an air. Ah ! 1*11 never marr 
unlefs I am nril made lure of my will and pleafure. 

3//r, Would you have cm both before marriage ? ( 
%vi}l you be contented witli only the firf! now^ * and ft 
• for the other till after grace ?' 

Mill, All, don't Ixr iinpcrtinci^t— My dear liberty, fh; 
1 leave thee ? My faithful iolltude, n)y darling confer 
j)laii<jn, niuft 1 bid you then adieu ? Ay, adieu — ^ 
morning thoughts, agreeable wakings, indolent (lumbei 
\c tloL\cursy ytfommcili du matm^ adieu— I can't do 
^tis more tiian iiu|)<)(nble — Pofitively, Mirahdl^ 1*11 1 
a-lx'd in a morning as 1 ;ng as I pleafe. 
Mir. Then Til get up in a nwniing as early as I pleaf 
MilL Ah ! idle creature, get up when you w ill — Ar 
d*ye hear, I won't In! caU'dnaaies after I'm marriec! 
poliiively I won't be call'd names. 
Mir. Names ! 

MilL Ay, as wife,, fpoufc, nay dtar,, joy. Jewel, loin 
fwcct-heait^ and the reft of that naufcous cant, in whic 
men and their wives are fo fnlfomely familiar — I flia 
never bear that—Good MJrahcll^ don't let us be fkmilis 
or fond, nor kifs before folks, like my lady FaAler an 
Sir Frandi^: Nor go in puhlic together the iirft iSV«//rt 
in a new chariot,, to piovokc eyes and whifpers ; and the 
never be fecn there together again ; as if we were prou 
of one another the firft week, and alhamcd of one anc 
ther ever after. Let us never vifit together, nor go to 
play together, but let us be very ftrangeand well bred 
Let us l)e as ftrange as if we had been married a grea 
while ; and as well bred as if we were nor married at all 
Mir. Have you any more conditions to offej" I hithcrtt 
your demands are pretty reafonable. - 
^ Mill 
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UtiL Trifles,— i-as Kbcrty to pay and receive vifiti to 
and from whom I pleafe ; to wrke and receive letters, with* 
out interrofi[atoneft or wry faces on your part ; to wear 
what I pleaTe ; and choole converfation w ith regard only 
to my own tafte ; to have no obligation upon me to- 
converfe with wits that I don't like, bjecauie'they are 
your acquaintance ; or to be intimate with fools, be* 
caufe they may be your relations. Come to dinner 
wbenJ pleaie,.dine in my drefling-room when I'm out of 
humour, without giving a reaion. To have xny clofet 
inviolate ;. to be ^h emprefs of my tea-table, which you 
xnuft never prcfume to approach without firft alking leave. 
And lattly, wherever 1 am, you ihall always knock at 
the door before you come in*. Thefe articles fublcribed, 
if I continue to endure you a little longer, I may by de- 
grees dwindle into a wife*. 

Mir. Your bill of fare is fomcthing advanced in this 
latter account. Well, have I lil^erty to offer conditions 
-—That when yoiv are dwindled into a wife, I may not 
be beyond meaiure enlarged into a hufband ? 

MilL You have free leave, propofeyour uimofl ; Ipcak 
and fpare not. 

Mh\ I thank you. Jntprimh then, I cov^enant that 
your acquaintance be general ; that you admit no fworn 
confident, or intimate of your own lex : No (he friend 
to Ocreen her affairs under your countenance, and tempt 
you to mike trial of a mutual fecrcfy* No decoy-duck 
to wheedle yoir a Fop-Jlr ambling to the play in a uiaik— 
Then bring you home in a preiended l^right, when yoii 
' think you fhall be found out— And rail at me for niiiruig 
the play, and difap|>ointing the frolick whk:h you l>ad to • 
pck me iipand prove my conllancy. 

Mil!, Detettable Imprimis ! I go to the play in a mafic ! 

Mr. i/fw, 1 article that you con^inuq to like your 
own face, as long as I Ihnll : and while it paifcs curreiu 
with mc, tliat you endeavour not to new coin it. To 
which end, together with all vizards for the day, I pro- 
hibit all mafks for rhe night made of oird-flcins, and I 
know nor what — *• liog's-boncs, hare's-galLj pig-water, 
• and the mai row of a roal^cd cat,' in ilwrt, 1 forbid 
C 5 all 
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mil oomniefte with the ffentlewoman in F^tt'J'yi^M'it 
ccmrt. Itemt^ I ihut my door« againil all piotureflet with 
balketf^ and pennywortht of Mq/tm, CifiMMf Fmns^ &€•»« 
Jami when you ihaU be bitediag^*- 

MilL Ah ! name it not* 

* Mir. Which may be prefumed^ with aUeflbig on our 
♦ endeavour! — 

< MiU. Odious endeavours r 

Mir. I denounce againft all ftrait-lacing, iqueedng 
for a fliape, till you 'mould my boy^s head like, a ibgar- 
loaf ? and inftcad of a nmn-child, make me father to a 
crooked-billet. Laflly, to the dominion of the Tea^iMf 
I fubmit.— But with Provi/o^ that you exceed not in 
your province ; but reftrain yourfclf to native and fimple 
Sea-tahU ^t\\\k%^ ^% T^a, CJ[m^laff^ 2nd C0f(Bt. As Hke^- 
wife to genuine and authorized Tea»tabl$ talk-— Such at 
mending of fashions, f]x)iling reputations, .railing at ab* 
font friends, and ^o forth — but that on no account yotr 
encroach upon the men's prerogative, and prefume to 
drink healths, or toail fellows ; for preventxHi of which 
I ban. Ill all foreign forces^ all auxiliaries to the Tea^ahky 
as Orangchrandy^ all Annifced^ Cinnamon^ Citron^ and 
Barhadaes'watersy together with Ratafia^ and the moft 
noble fpirit ofC/^/;;y.— But iov Cthix^p-^mne^ P offy'^jjatrr^ 
and all Dormitives^ thofc I allow.— —Thcle Pr^vz/iw 
admitted, in other things I may prove a tractable and 
complying hulband. 

MilL^O horrid Provifos! filthy flrong waters ! I toaft 
fellows, odious men ! I hate your odious Provifis. 

Mir. Then we're agreed. Shall I kils your hand upon 
the contra(5t ? and Ircrc comes one to be a witnefs to the 
fcaling of the deed^ 

Kn^cr Mr 5^ Fainall. 

Mill Fainall, what fliall I do ? fliall I have bim ? I 
think I mud have him, 

Mrs. Fai7u Ay, ay, take him, take him ; what Aiould 
you do? 

Mill. Well then— ril take my death l*m in a horrid 
fright — Fainall^ I fhall never lay it— well— I think— 
ril enduce you* 

Mr$« 
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Mrs. Fain. Fy, fy, have him, have him, and tell him fo 
in plain terms : for I am Aire you have a mind to him. 

MilU Are you ? I think I have — and the horrid maa 
looks as if he thought fo too— wel), you ridiculous thing 
you, I'll have you — I won't be kils'd, nor I won't be 
thank'd — here kifs my liand tho* — fo hold your tongue 
now, don't fay a word. 

Mrs. Fah. Mirabelly there's a neceflity for your obe- 
dience ;-— you have neither time to talk nor ftay. My 
mother is coming ; and in my confcience if fhe fliould 
£ec you, would fall into fits, and may be not recover 
time enough to return to Sir Rowland^ who, as FoihU 
tells roe, is in a fair way to fucceed. Therefore fpare 
your ecflafies for another occaiion, and flip down the 
back-ftairs, where Foible waits to confult you. 

MilL Ay, go, go. In the meantime rUfuppofe you 
have laid iome thing to pleale me. 

Mira. I am all obedience. [Exi^» 

Mvs.Fahi, Yonder's vSir IFi If ull drunk \ and fonoiiy, 

that my mother has been forced to leave Sir Roi\;!and to 

. appeale him ; but he anfwers her only with finging and 

drinking — what they may have done by this time I know 

• not ; but Petulant and he were upon quarrelling as I 

came by. 

Mill, Well, if Mirahdl fliould not make a good hiif- 
hand, I am a loll thing ; for I find I love him violently. 

Mrs. Fain. So it ieems ; for you mind not what's fafd 

to you. If you doubt him, vou had better take up with 

Sir mifuU. 

Mill, How can you name that fuperannuated lubber? 
foh! 

Enter Wit would from drlnJchig, 

Mrs. Fain, So, is the fray made up, that yon have Ic/t 
'cm ? 

Ultv:. Left 'em ? I could {lay no longer 1 jhave 

laugh 'd like ten chrillenings — lam tipfywith laughing— • 
If I had (laid any longer 1 (liould have burft, — I miift 
have been let out and pierced in the fides like an unfized 
cairiler—— yes, yes, the fray is compofed ; my lady came 
in Uke a noil prcfnui. and ftopt the proceedings. 

C 6 Mill. 
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Mllh What wai the (lif|iiitc } 

H%iv\ Thai'i th- jcfl j there w:u no difpiite. They 
aiulcl ncithrr of Vni liirak for mgr: ; and (o fell a fput^ 
tcrinf^ at oirc anothr;r» like two roaltin^ a|>|ilef» 

Enter I'ctlri.int //;««>• 
Now Petulant t alls ovrri n\\\ well ? f^ad, mv iiead Ijegint 
to whim ir aUiut^why doU iIkiu nut ipcA ? thou art 
both ai di link ;iiid .in iniitr n% a fi(h. 

/V/. f/yik yriu, Ml J. M///tim/tftt'^\f yoM can lore me, 
dear ii3riit|>h^ l:iy ir — and lhat*i the coiiclufioit— pall on» 
or pi* o/l,— -thatS all. 

// //K.'. Thou h.in utrciM n*olwMet^ fffUtu^ m left tlian 
Aerinw fcxto^ my dear LattJemoniaH, bit rah, PetulatH^ 
tlioti art an cpitcnni/rr ot uoid*. 

yv. H'ftv}0t0U — Yon arr an annihilator of fenfe. 

fritw. Thou att a rcfaiirr o| phinfei ; and doft deal 
in icifiit.intii ot n iiiii^uU", likt: a nukcr of piiiciifluoti^— 
flioti ait ill truth (iiitta|ihorii'ally i[>caking) a fpeakcr ut 
f))r>n-hari((. 

Pet. 'I hrn» •«rr (without a fi|{un) jud one half of an 
afn, aiul Halih^'in youikr, thy hall -hi oilier, ii the rcfi-«« 
Zy/Mifii rif athti Iplit, wotihl makr jut) four of vou. 

//^i/n*. 'J'houdollhitr, my (IcaniuiHard-fcvil ; kifftIM 
for that. 

Pit, StniiH off— ni kid no morr malci.— T Iwvc kifiM 
your t'lvin yotwtrr in n Iiuiihmu .ol h t*r>rH'iliation| till lie 
(f'lttkf) \\\c.n ut)on tny llomarh like a rsuliih. 

Mill. I'.h ! hlthy < iraiuir — what wai the (|uarrel ? 

Pet, Tlirie wai nomiairrl — ihcic ini|{hi have Ix^Cfva 
qti.irrel. 

fPitn; If thti* had l)rcn wonli enow l)rfwcen 'em to 
iMve vx| ic'U'cl piovoratioii, they hud gone together hy 
thr can Itkc a pair of CidanctH, 

Pet, You were tlie c^uaricl. 

A///A Mi:? 

iV/. If 1 have the humour to cpiaircl, T ran make Icffi 
matters (-ondri<lc pirmi1cH,*--il you air nm haiidlome, 
what thvu ; if I linvc a luinioui to prove it ? — if I fhuli 
liftvc my rcwnul, iny in; ii not, rij;lii fur your face tl\e 
Ucxt time votnfelf— '111 yn llrrp. 

H^tttv. \h, wiap th} ic(i i»|) like a *i\:o0ilhtife^ und di-cam 

revcugt 
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revenge— and hear me, if thou canft learn to write by to- 
morrow morning, pen me a challenge— I'll carry it for 
thee. 

Pet. Carry your miftrcfs's monhy 2i fpider^ — go flea 
dog% and read romances — 1*11 go ta bed * to my maid/ 

[Exit. 

Mrs, Fain. He^s horridly drunk— how came you all 
u this pickle ? 

IHtw., A plot, a plot, to get rid of the knight,—^ 
. Your huibancf's advice; but he Ineak'd off. 

Enter Sir Wilfull JrunK and Lacfy Wifllfort. 

L» Wijb. Out upon't„ out upon't ! at years of difcrc- 
tion, and comport yourfclf at this rantipole rate T 

Sir If?/, No offence, aunt. 

L. Wijb. Offence ? as I'm a perfon, I'm afhamedofyou 
— fbgh ! how you flink of wine ! d'ye think my niece will 
erer endure fuch a horachio ? you're an abfolute horacbio. 

Sir fTil. Borachlo! 

L* Wyh* At a time when you fhould commence an 
amour, aod put your beft foot foreraoft — 

Sir WiL *6he^rt, an you grutch me your liquor, make 
abill— give roe more drink, and take my purfe.. 

Sings. Pr*ythce Jill mc the glafs 
* Till it laugh in my face ^ 
With ale that is potent and mello^w j 
He that whines for a lafs 
Is an ignorant afs^ 
For a bumper has not its fellow. 

B\it if you would have me marry my coufin — fay the word> 
andni Ao^-^mifullviMX do'r, that^s the word,— ;r/^<r// 
will do't, that's my creft — my motto, 1 have forgot. 

L. Wf/h. My ncphew*s a little overtaken, coufin — but 
'tis with drinking your health — O' my word, you arc 
obli^d to him — 

Sir H^iL In vino 'Veritas, aunt : if I drunk your health 
today, coufln, — I am a horachio. But if you have a mind 
to be married, fey the word, and fend for the pjper ; WiU 
fnU will do't. If not, duft it away, and lei's nave t'other 
round — Tony^ ods-heart, wherfe's. Tony? — Tony^s an honeft 
fellow^ but he fpits after a bumper, and that's a fault. 

Sings. 
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poifonM. My nq)hcn' will get an inkling of mv dcfignt 
and poifon mc, — and Iv^ould willingly ftarve iHm^bctorc 
T die — I would gladly to out of the worid with that fetii- 
faction,— That would be foinc comfon to me, if I coulil 
but live fo long as to be revenged on that unnatural viper. 

L. Wifl}. Is he io unnatural, lay you ? truly I would 
contributf much botli to the faving of your lite, and the 
accomplifhmcnt of yonr revenge.— Not that Ircfpe6t my* 
fclf ; tlio' he has been a perfidious wretch to me. 

Wail, Perfidious to you f 

L. H^'i/b, O Sir RovjlanAy the hours that he has died 
away at my fcer, the tears that he has died, the oaths 
that he has fworn, the palpitations that he has felt, the 
trances and tremblings, the ardours and the ecflafies, the 
knedin^B and the rifings, the heart -heavings and the 
hand-gripings, the pangs and the pathetick regards of 
hii protcAing eyes ! Oh no memory can regifter. 

Wait. What, my rival \ is the rebel my rival ? aMief. 

L. Hljb. No, tlon't kill hhn at once, Sir Rtrwland^ 
{lane him gradnaHy, inch by inch. 

Wait, ril d<)*t. In three weeks he fhall be barefoot^ 
in a month out at knees with begging an alms — he (hall 
llnrve upward and upward, till he has nothing living 
bur his head, and then go out in a (link like a candle's 
end upon a lave-all. 

L* Wijb. Weil, vSir RowlanA^ you have the way — 
Ton arc no novice in the lal>)rinth of Ibve — You have tli# 
due — But as I am n pcrilr)n. Sir Ro^^land^ you muft not 
attribute n>y yhldin^ to any finiftcr appetite, or indi- 
geftioQ < f wicFowhood ; nor nirpute my complacency tb 
any lethargy of continence — ^I hope you do' not think mc 
prone to any itci at cu of nuptials. — 

Wait, lar be it fiom me— ^ 

1.. Wijh. If you do, 1 piotcil 1 mud recede— or think 
that! have made a proilitution of decorums ; but in the 
vehemence of compalfion, and to (;i\x: tlic life of a perlba 
oflo much inipoitancc — 

Wait„ Tel) tern it fo — 

I.. WiJI?, Or clfc you wrong my condcfccnfion— 

Wait, I do not, 1 do not— 

\. }} 'ijh. Indeed you do, •' 

WaiU 
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fTait* I do not, fair flirine of virtue, 

L. jyi/b. If you think the Icail fcruplc of carnality was 
an ingredient — 

ITait* Dear madara> no» You arc all camphire and 
frankincenfey all chaftity and oJoter. 

L. frijj. Or that— 

Enter Foible. 

FoL Madatti» the dancers arc ready, and there^s one 
wkh a letter, who miift deliver it into your own hands, 

L. lF{/h. Sir Rowlanti, will you give me leave ? think 
Eivourably, judge candidly, and conclude you have found 
t perfon who would fuffer racks in honour's caufc, dear 
Sic Rowland^ and will wait on you inceflantly. [^Exit. 

Wain Fy, fy b — What a flavery have I undergone ! 
Spottie, baft thou any cordial f I ^2iX\\Jpirits. 

¥•1. What" a wafhv rogue art thou, to pant thus for 
t quarter of an hour s lying andfwearing to a fine lady! 

Wait. O, Ihe is the antidote to deli re. ^Spoufe, thou 

* wilt fere the worfe for't — I (hall have no appetite to 

• iteration of nuptials — this ei;ght and. forty hours,.* By 
to hand, I'd rather be a chairman in the dog-days— than 
ift Sir Rowland till this time to-morrow. 

Enter Lady Wiihfort nvith a letter. 
^ L. Wyb, Call in the dancers ,— Sir Rowland^ we'll (if, 
if you pleafe, and fee the entertainment. [Dance. 
Now with your permiffion. Sir Rowland^ I will perufe 
my letter— I would open k in your piefence, becaufel 
would not make you uneafy. If rt fliou W make you un- 
ttif I would burn it — fpeak if it does — hut you may fee, 
tbe fuperfcription is like a woman^s hand. 

/*#/. By heaven! Mrs. Marvjood^s, I know it, — My 
keart akes — get it from her — [& /jim. 

ffalt, A woman's hand ? No, madam, that's no wo- 
man*s hand, I fee that already. That fomebody whofe 
tiiroat mud be cut. 

L, }fyh. Nay, Sir Roivland^ fince you give me a 
proof of your jviffion by your jealouiy, Ipromile vou I'll 
wake a return, by a frank communication — You mall fee 
I— we*ll open it together— look you here. 

Reads — Madam^ t/jo* unknown to you [Look you there, 
'Ul from n©body that I know,] / iuive that honour for 

tour 
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yeur cf^araHfT^ that I think myfelf Mgid t» let yu iupvi 
ysm are ahufed. He 'ocho prttetuii to be Sir Rowland is t 
cheat ami a rafca l 

O heavens I i%hat*s thk ? 

Foi. Unfortunate, all'i ruinM ! 

Wait* H<m*, how ! let n:c fee, let mc fee — reading^ 
Araf^al and dif^u'ffd^ and fuhorn* d for that impojiure^ 
,0 vitlainy ! O viiiai:iy! — By tLe contri^'auce of"!* 

'L.Uyb. I aiall faitit, I fliali die» ho! 

Foi, Say Ml ^ouTDephew't hand •—•Quickly, hiiploty. 
/wear it, iwcar it. — 

fTait. Here^i a villain ! madam •, don't you percdit 
it, don*t you fee it ? 

L. /f^. Trowell, too well. I have feen too modfe 

U^a-t, I told you at finl I kriew the hand — A woman'f 
hand ? The raiaii writes a Ibrt of a large hand ; yoar 
Roman hand — I la-.v there was a throat to be cut pre- 
fently. If he were u\y fon, as he is iry n^hew, IM 
piftol him — 

Foi^ O treachery ! But are you fure, Sir Rowland^ it 
is his writing ? 

l/^tf//. Sure ? Ami here ? Do I live ? Do I love thli 
pearl of India-.? 1 have twenty letters in my podKt from 
Aim, in the fame charader. . 

l..JViJh. How! 

Foi. O what luck it is. Sir Rowland^ that }*ou wcit 
prefentat this jundure ! this wa3*the bufinefs that brought 
Mr. Miraboll difguifed to madam MiUamant this after- 
noon* I thought fomething was contriving, when hc 
. Hole by me and would have hid his face. 

L. Wijb. How, how t-— I heard the villain was in the 
houfc indeed ; and now I remember, my niece Went awaj 
abruptly, when fir lillfull was to have made his addrefl*ei< 

Foi. Then, then, madam, Mr. Mirahell waited fa 
her in her chamber ; but I would not tell your ladyihip] 
to difcon^^pofc you when you were to receive Sir Rowland 

IVait. Enough, his date is fliort. 

Foi. No, good Sir Ro^vlandy don't incur the law.-. 

Jiait. Law ! I < care not for law. I can but die, am 
Yis in a good caufe— My lady Iball be fatisfied of m] 
truth and innocence, tho' it^oil me my life. 
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L» IFiJh. No, dear Sir RowUndy <fon*t fight ; if you 
fhotrld be killed I mud never fhcw my face ; or hangM, 
— O confidcr jnv reputation, Sir Roivland-'-No^ you 
ihan't fight,— nf go in and exannine my niece ; I'll make 
her conl^fs. I conjure you, Sir Rowland^ by ' all your 
love, not to fight. 

H^att, I am charm^d, iTudamj; I obey. But fonic 
proof you muA let me give you ;— I'll go for a black 
box, which contains the writings of my whole eftatCi 
*aad deliver that into your hands. 

L. JVyh. Ay, dear Sir RtnvJaitJj that will be fome 
comfort; bring the black box. 

ffait. And may I prcfume to bring a contra6l to be 
fignM this night f May I hope fo far? 

X. ff^J^, Bring what you will ; but come alive, pray 
come ali%'C« O this is a happy difcovcry. 

M7f/V. Dead or alive 1*11 come — and married we will 
be in fpite of treachery ; * ay, and get an heir that fhrfll 
• defeat the laft remaining glirapfc of hope in my abaii- 
•fdon'd nephew.' Come, my buxom widow : 
Ere long you Jljall fuhftantial proof rcctivt 
Thai Pm an arrant knight ■■ ■ 

jF#/.— Or arrant knave. [Excunu 



ACT V. SCENE continues. 

L0jy WlHifort /w^ Foible. 

L Wifi*. /^ U T of my houfe^ out of my honfc, thou 
V^ ttfiper^ Xhou /erprnf^ tliat I have fofter'd;. 



hoToin tmitrefs, that I raifed from nothing— Be* 
pone, begone, begone, go, go— That I took from wafh- 
mgof ofa gaufc aod weaving of dead hair, with a bleak 
Hue nofe, over a chafFingodifli of (larved embers, and 
dining behind a travcrfe-rag, in a fhop no bigger than a. 
bvdcage, — go, go,, flarve again, do, do. 

F#/. Dear madam, 1*11 beg pardon on my knees. 

L. H^. Away,, out, out,, gofet up for yourfclf again 
•••do, drive a trade, do, with your three-pennyworth 
if (mail w«re,. flaunting upon a pack-tlu'ead, under a 

braady- 
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hinnd\rcllrr*s bulk, or aj;aiiif> a cirad wall by a bntiad* 
m(in|;i*r. (to, liati^ out ;i(i old /r^#fir/r-^'«r^r^, with I 
y.iid nt' yrlluw C.oibfriern. agniii ; do; an old gna^^M 
liiiflc, two ni-A!! of piiu, ami a diildV fiddle; a j{lali 
ncfklnrr, with the bcudt broken, and a r^nihcdnightop 
Hith one r;ir. (>o, ^o, dtivi- h trade,— TlKie were your 
riirnincidiiicH, yon ticiiilii:i>»ii& trull, this was the nier- 
( h:in(ii/.c yoti dealt in, when I took you into my liouky 
placed yon next nkvlt'lr, and midc you ^ovcniantc oif 
ii>y uholc faiiiily. ' Vou 1m vc t'oi'got thM, have yoiv 
ri'/w yow have tcarhcicdyonr ncfl ? 

Fni. No, no, d(';<r madain. \)o but hear mtt hafS 
Sut a moment's patience — 1*11 cont'efs all. Mr. MirshU 
ieduced wv ; I am not the fiid that he has wheedled with 
his diireiiiMin;; tonj/ue ; your iadydiip^s own wifdom 
has Nrcn dclndt.-d by hio), tlu:n how Hiould I.^ a poor ig" 
noianr, defend mylcU ? () maclam, it' you kuew but 
what lie pronufcd inc, and how hu afl'incd tuc yotickidj* 
fliip (hould niuii: to no danta};r — Or clfc the wealth of 
the /ut/irs fliould n(4 have l>ii!.*cd nic to confnirc agaiflt 
lo go<)d, in hvcct, lo kind a lufly as yon have l>een toinCt 

L. //7//'. Nod:imaj;c;! What, to Im; tray me, and iMT- 
ry nic to a rait lii vin»;-man ; ♦ to make mc a reecptadCt 

* an linfj)ijal lor a decay 'd pimp f* No dan. age ! O thdtt 
frontlcls impudence, moicthan a big-bcllicd adtrels. 

Fo-. Fray do but Ijtar mc, m'uiam ; he could IWC 
niariy your lid) lliin, madam — \o, indeed, his marriage 
was to have Ihth void in law ; for he was married to itM 
tirii, t') fccure your ladvfhip. * He couKl not have bed- 

* ded your lad)niip; lor il he had conrummatcd with 

* your ladyfhip, he nnifV have run the rilquc of the law, 

* and been put upon hisder^jy'— Yes, indeed, limpiired 
of the law m that eaie UFore 1 wouUl meddle or make. 

L. IVi//\ What, then 1 have been your proj)CTty, have 
1 ? I have lH:en convenient to you, it fecuis, — while yoU 
V. ere citering for Mhtthell^ 1 b-ive l^en broker for ywt ? 

* What, have you made a pailivc bawd of niC ?•— Thii 
exceeds all precedent ; I am bfoii^;lit to fine ulcs, tobC' 
tome a Iwu-lier of fccond-hand marriages iKtween A^i' 
Xaiis wtifXylndrcKvs ! Til cnujile you. Yes, Til bade yoi 
together, you and your ehllandnr. V\\ Duhti'^i*^ 

you 
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M Vm aperibiu Your turtle is ia cudody already : 
tail coo ia;the lamccage, ,if there be a conllableor 
It in the panlh. lExit, 

. O that e^cor I was boro ! O tha^ I was ever niaf* 
-abrid^<ay lAuiUbea J?r/V/nv^//bcide» oh.1 

£MUr Mrs. Fatnall. 
I. A/«« l?oor FoiSIf^ what's the matter ? 
. O madam, m^' lady's gone for a conllable; I 
7t had to a jultice, and put to Bride<vjtll to beat 
; jpooT'W€utv^clP% gone to priibn already, 
t. Faiiu <Uave a good heart. Foible; Mirabeir% 
o give iecudty .for him. This is all MarKvootP% 
y huiband's doing. 

, Yes, yes, I know it, madam ; fho was in my 
clofet, aod overheard ail that you faid to me be- 
ianer. She lent ^e letter to my lady ; and that 
r cffeft, Mr. Fainall laid this plot to arrell Wait- 
irhen he pretended to go for the papers ; and in the 
time Mrs. Mar^vood declared all to my lady. 
I. Fain. Was there no mention made of me in the 
* — Arly mother does not fufped my being in the con- 
^^ ; 1 fancy ManiHfod has not told her, tho' flie 
Id my hufband. 

. Yes, madam ; but my lady did not fee that part : 
led the letter betbi-e llie read lb far. Has that mif-' 
us devil told Mr. jp<j/W//of yourladyftiip then ? 
i. Fnin. Ay, all's out; * my affair with Mirahelly* 
thing difcovered. This is the lall day of our living 
er, chat's my comfort. 

. Indeed ! madam ; and fo 'tis a coratbrt if jou 
all, — he h.is been even with your ladylhip; which 
d have told you long enough fince, but I love to 
icace and quictncfs by my good will ; I had rather 
friends together, than let them at diftance. But 
Marixyood and he are nearer related than ever their 
s thought for. 
!• Fain. Say'll thou k>, Foibief Canfl thou prove 

, I can take my oath of it, madam, fo can Mrs« 
ng ; we have had many a fair word from madam 
^oJ^ to conceal fometliing thatpaflcd in ourcham- 

bet 
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tier one evening when we were flft IfydePmrk ;-— and w« 
were thonght to hn\'v gmic a watkinff ^ but nvc went v^ 
tmawares— — tho* wc wcrv fworn Co iSrrecy too ; machun 
JlArniv^r/ took a book ami fworc iis upon it-: but it wai 
but a book of poems. <-«-Sn long a) it was not a biblr^Mthi 
Vit may break it \\\\\\ afafe conicicnce. 

Mrs. Fain, Tliis dilrcyveiy is the nofl opportune 
thing 1 lOiild w id I— Now Mincing I 
Enttr Mrncing« 

^linc. My Isidy wo' Id fjKrak with KfTt. F^ihh^ metiif 
Air. Mlrahiil is witli her ; he has fet your fpoufe at'li- 
iKrrtVi Mrs. Fa'M\ antf \v«jtrtd havt you hide youHblf in: 
n)y 1 liU's dolcr, till my oKI lady's anger is abated- Of 
nu' old l.idy is in a pc'iilous paflion, at- foinething Mr* 
FliriitH \\\\% ill id ; he fwears, and my okl lady criei. 
Tlu^c;^ a fearful hnmcanc, 1 vow. He fays, mem^ hoi0 
that he'll have my lady^ fortune made ovttr to hhn, off 
hc*il be divorced. 

Mrs; Faitt. Docs your Indy or M/raMIknow that ? 

Mh/in Vcs, mem, they have- fcnt me to Icc if Sir fFiU 
full l)c fnlxrr, and tobiinj;him to them. My lady it 
rcl'riUvdti) hnvc him, I think, rathertlian lofc fuch aval 
fum as lix tlioufand j>uundt. O, come Mrs. FoiUt^ \ 
hear my old lady. 

Mis. yi'.V. FiuUe^ yoii mud fell Wucin^^ that fhtf 
ninft j)rf|):irc to vouch when I call her, 

FoL YtF, ycf, nndam. 

Mine, O, yes, iiu-m, I'll voiich anything for your It* 
dyfhip's Icivicc, be wliat it will. 

[ Exi'nnt Foible anti Mkicingi 
l\Ht^r Lady Wiflifort and Mrs, Marwood. • 

L. Uyh, () my dear friend, how can 1 cmimcratc the 
iKorfits il'.at I have received from your j^oodncfs? To 
you I owe the timely dlfcovcry of the falle vows of .W- 
rahi'll \ to you 1 owe the detf<^Hon oF the im|x>ftor JSr 
jRo'wIti/td, And now you aie become an interceflbr with 
my lori-in-lavv, to ihve the honour of my hou^ir, and 
comjjojnd tot the liailties of my d.iughler. Well, friend, 
you are cnout^h to rccoik:ile me to the bad world, orelfc 
I would retire to dcfftits and folitiides, and l'cci\ hann- 
Icls fliccp by groves and purling ilrcamd. Dear Marwood^ 
6 let 
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Irt ira leave the world, and retire by ourfelves, and be. 
(hepherddles. 

Mrs. Mar* Let us firfl difpavch the affair in hand, ma« 
Am. We fhall have leilurc to think of retirement af- 
terwards* Here is one who is ccncern'd in the treaty. 

L. JViJb, O daughter, daughter, is it poilible thou 
ihouldft be my child, bone of my bone, and flelh of my 
ile(b, and as 1 may fay, another me, and yet tranfgrcfs 
the minute particle of fevere virtue ? Is it poflible you 
ftould lean alide to iniquity, who have been caft in the 
4re6t mould of virtue ? * I have not only been a mould, 
* bat a pattern for you, and a model for you, after you 
■* were browght into the worldJ* 

Mrs. Earn* I don't underftand your ladyfliip. 

L. Wytu Not underftand ! why, have you not been 
itiavght ? have you not been fophifticated ? not under- 
hand ? here I am ruined to compound for your caprices, 
■* and your cuckoldoms.' I muft part with my plate and 
my jewels, and ruin my niece, and a I Hi ctle enough — 

Mrs. Faht. I am wrong'd and abufed, and fo are you. 
Tis a IkKe accufation, * as lalfc as hell,* a?falfe as your 
'friend there, ay, or your friend's friend, my falie huf- 
ibind. 

Mrs. Mar, My friend, Mr&. Fainallf your hufbaod 
any friend ! what do you mean ? 

Mrs. Fain. I know what I mean, madam, and fo do 
Jou; and fo iliall the world at a time convenient. 

Mrs. Mar* I am forry to fee you fo paflionate, madarru 
More temper would look more like innocence. But I 
3ttTC done. I am forry my zeal to ferve your ladyfhip 
Und family fhould admit of milconftrudion, or make me 
,'Hable to aftronts. Yon will pardon me, niachm, if I 
I'-aieddie no more with an affair, in which I am not per- 
•fcnally concern *d. 

L. Wyb. O dear friend, I am fo aftiamed that you 
llhould meet with fuch returns ;— you ought to a(k par- 
Vdon on your knees, ungrateful creature ; flie dcferves 
Vnatt from you, than all your lire can accornplifli— O 
Jfao't leave me deftitnte in this perplexity ;— no, flick 
-Ito roc, my good genius. 

^Iri Fain* I tell you, madam, you're abufed — Sti :k to 

youi 



r* THE WAY OF THE WORLD. 

ycM > ay like a leach, to fuck your beft blood— flic'll droj 
olf when (lie's full. Madani, you flianV pawn a bodkin 
uor part with a brafs counter, in compoficion for me. 
defy 'em all. l^ct *cm prove their afpcrliotu : I know m; 
ou II innocence, and dare lland a trial. l^^''^ 

L. ffyb. Why, if flic fliould he innocent, ifftiefliouh 
be wront^'d afccr all, ha ? I don*C know what to think,— 
and I }>r»n)iiLyou, her education has been very unexcep 
lionahic— I nuiy iay it ; for I chiefly maile it my owr 
care U) i:ii:i:icc her very infancy in the rudiments oi 
\irtue, aiui to iii)|M\f3 ujion lur tender years a yoime 
odium and averfion to the vcryii^^ht of men,-— ay, frienai 
ilie would lu* (InickM if (lie li:ul but fcena man, till (bo 
was in her teens. As I'm a pci(bn 'tis true— She wai 
never I'ufTcrM to piny with a male-child, tho* but in 
coats ; nay, her very babies were of ihc/rmhinegenilfr^'^ 
<), (lie tu'\cr l(M>kM a man in the face, but her own fii* 
ther, or the chaplain, and him we made a fliift to put 
U|x)n licr for a woman, by the help of Ids long ganneoU 
and his (letk face ; till (lie was going in her fitteen. 

Mrs. Mar, 'Twas much Oic (liould be deceived ii> 
long, 

L Ifljb, I warrant yon, or flic would never have bomc 
to have been catecliized by him ; and have heard his long 
le^ti:rc6 agniod tinging and dancing, and fuch debau- 
cileries ; and y^^ni^^ tu liltliy plays, and profane mufick- 
mcctiiig}-', where ihc le.vd trel)les lijueak nothing but 
bawdy, and the balFfs roar blaiphemy. O, (lie would 
have luocnM at the light or nair.e ot an obfccnc plav* 
book— and can 1 think, after all this, that my daughKT 
tan be na-j^hi ? Whar, a whore ? and thought it excortV- 
nuinication to fit liei f«)ot uiiKin the d(X)r of a playhoufe* 
O dear fiiend, 1 can't IxrliLVc ii. No, no; as (lie fays 
let him prove it, let him j)rovc it. 

Mrs. Mar, Prove it, madjini ? what, and have your 
name proiVitiitcd in a jnil)Iick court ; yours and your 
daughter's itputaticn \\<.nitd at the bar by a pack of 
bawling law\cis! to be nliiercd in with an O-ycs of 
fcandal ; and have your cafe- opened by .'in old fumbling 
Ictcher in a coif like a mun-niidwile, lo bring your daugh- 
ter's inlamy tu light ; to be a tliunic for legal punftcrii 
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^d qtiibblers by the (latutc ; and become a je{(, agajnft 
a Tillc of court,, where there is no precedent for a jell in 
•ny record ; not even in Doomfday book ; to difcompofe 
tbe.gnivhy of the bench, and provoke naughty interro- 
garories in more naughty law Latin ; while the good judge, 
tickled with the proceeding, fimpers .under a greylxiard, 
and fidgefs off and on his cuiliion, as if he had fwallow'd 
lanthahdes, or fate upon cow-itch. 

L. M^{fh. O, 'tis very hard ! 

Mrs. Mfr- And then to have my young revellers of 
Ac Temple tdke notes, like 'prentices at a conventicle ; 
and after talk it over again in commons, or before draw- 
ers in an cating-houfe. 

L, Wi/b. Worfe and worfe. 

Mrs. Mar. Nay, this is nothing ; if it would end here 
•iwcre wdll. But it muft after this be confignM by the 
'ihort-hand writers to the public prefs ,• and from thence 
be transferred to the liands, nay, into the throats and 
lungs of hawkers, with voices more licentious than the 
k>ud flounder-man *s ; and this you muft hear till you are 
llunnM; nay, you mull hear nothing clfe for fomc 



days. 
L. lf7/5 



Jflfl?. O, ^tis infupportable ! No, no, dear friend, 
Ihake it up, make it up ; ay, Jiy, IMi cou^pound, 1*11 
give up all, myfelf and my all, niy niece and her ail- 
any thmg, every thing for conipoiiiion, 

Mrs. iWi>r. Nay, madam, 1 Aci\ifc nothing j T only 
liy before you, as a friend, the inronvcnitncios which 
perhaps you have overfeen. Here conic s Mr. F^mall; 
if he will be fatisfied to hurklie up all in lilcncc, 1 fliail 
be glad. You muft think 1 wot<ld rather congratulate 
thin condole with you. 

Enter Fainall. 

L. JJ'l^, Ay, ay, T do not doubt it, dear Marwocd; 
00, no, I do not doubt it. 

Fa:N. Well, madam ; I hnve fuffei M myfelf to be 
overcome by the importunity of this lady your friend ; 
and am content you fliall enjoy your own proper eftatc 
during lite; on condition yo i oblige yourlclf never to 
marrVf under fuch penalty as 1 think convenient. 
L. H^Jb. Never to marr ! 

D Fain* 
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Fjit, Xo mrrc Sir Ro ivIaHJi^^thc next impofture may 

not Ik: lo li:iKiv detected. 

Mr?. Mar, That condition, I dare anfwcr, my lady 
will c<<i:!«.!a ((>, v.ichniit difficulty; flic has already but 
Ton ii.ikh experienced the jx'ifidiuuihels of men. BefldeSf 
iii.iil iUi, v.hcn V. c retire to ourpajloial foiiiude^ we fiiall 
bi(! nd.eii tij :i!l <.tiui tii( ur^hts. 

L. //'/"'. Av, that's tri:c ; * but in cafe of neceffity; 

* as of hj.;ltli, cr i'jir,c fuch emcrguncy— 

Fii-a. * (), it you arc prcicrib'd marriage, you fhali 

• Ix; ccinfidcrM ; 1 will only rekrvc to myfelf the power 

• to th'Xile fnr y^ii. If your phyfick be wbolefome, it 

* n-.attcrs not who is your apothecary.' Next, my wife 
iliall fettle on me the remainder of her fortune, not made ' 
over alrently ; and for htr maintenance depend entire]/ • 
on my di I L- ration. 

L. nyh. This is mo ft inhumanly fa vage ; exceediDg 
the bnrbiirity cf a Mi:jlor.\tv hulband. 

Fain. I learn M it from his Czarrjh majefty*8 retinuCf 
in a winter tveiiing's conference over brandy and pep* 
per, aniopj/fl other fccrct- of matrimony and policy, ai 
ihcy a!c at prcient practifed in the northern hemifpherr* 
But this n.ull be agreed unto, and that pofitively. Laft* 
Iv, 1 will be ciuiow'd, in right of my wife, with thaC 
fix thoufimd pounds, which is the moiety of Mrs, Milla'* 
Manf\ foraine in your pollelHon ; and which fhe has for-r 
fcitcd (v.s will appear by the lall will and teflament oT 
your djc.afed huloand, Sir Jo.^atJ-^an Jnjbfort)^ by hcf 
diibbciiiciice in contracting heifelf again ft your confent 
or kntjwlcdgc ; and by re fufmg the offer 'd match witl» 
Sir IfUfn'lUltwotdd^ which you, like a careful aunt^ 
had provided for her. 

L. //'i//'. iMy nephew was non compos ; and could noC 
rtiake hi> addrcflls. 

Fain. I come to make demands — I'll hear no ob- 
jections. 

L. 14'ijh, You will grant me time to confider ? 

JFrt/w. Yes, while the inflrument is drawing, to which 

you nuift let your hand till more fufficient deeds can be 

perfected, which I will take care fliall be done with 

all poffible fpeed. In the mean while I will go for the 

6 laid 
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aid inftrument, ami till my return you may balance 
his matter in your own difcrction. [Kxif, 

L. ff^yh. This inlolcncc is bjyond all precedent, all 
>araHel ; muft I be lubjed to thn mcrcilcfs villain ? 

Mrs Mar. 'Tis fevcre indeed, madam, that you 
hould fmart for your dautjhter's tailings. 

L. Jf-y/.'* 'Tvvas againlt my confcnt that fhc married 
this barbarian; but (he would have him, tho' her year 
iras not out — Ah ! her fir ft hulband, my fon Languilh, 
v^'ould not have carried it thus. Well, that was my 
choice, this is hers ; flic is match'd now with awitncfs 
—I fliall he mad, dear IViond ; is tlierc no comfort for 
me ? Muft 1 live to be conlilcatcd at this rebel-rate ? 
—Here come two more of my Egyptian plagues too. 
Enter Millamimt and Sir Wilfull. 
Sir ITtl, Aunt, your fervant. 

L. IViJh. Out, caterpillar ! call not me aunt ; I know 
thee not. 

Sir ^A I confefs I have been a little in difguifc, as 
Aey fay, — •Sheart ! and Tmforry for't. What would 
you have ? I hope I committed no oflence, aunt — and 
if I did I am williag to make fatisfa6tion ; and what 
ctn a man fay fairer ? If I have broke any thing Til pay 
for't, an it coft a pound. And fo let that content for 
vWs pad, and make no more words. For what's to ^ 
come, to pleafure you, I'm willing to marry my cou- 
(n. So pray let's all be friends, Ihe and 1 are agreed 
1^1 the matter before a witnefs. 

L. M7/&. /How's this, dear niece ? have I any com- 
Itrt ? can this be true ? 

Mill. I am content ta be a facrificc to your repoTo, 
■tdam ; and to convince you that I had no-hand inth^ 
plot, as you were milinform'd, I have 1 i\d ray corn- 
Binds on Mirabcll to come in perfon, and be a v/itncfs 
that [ give my h.ind to this fl^>wer of Knighthood ; and 
for the contract that pafsM between Mirabcll and mc, I 
kivc obliged him to make a relignntion of it in your la- 

ijihip's pre fence ; he is witliout, and waits your 

l^vc for admitraiKC. 
' L. Wlijb. Well,- ril fwear lam fomcthing revived ar 
du5 tcftimony of your obcJiouce ; but I cannot admit 
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th.il f:u;*n, 1 t« ii I miinnt loriity inyfcirto fup*^ 

(••u( hi« ip|M;ii:iiuo. Mr i» :ii Irtiihic (<» tnc as 4 
li(i!;.:(Mi : 11 1 lie him I tiMr 1 Hull (ui'ii to UofiCi Riid 
iHfity itufiriiulx . 

Mi/. It ytiii ililiil»Ii"c hitii he may raHnt your rc« 
f'.ii.il, ,1'. I liiiil) u|)ftn iltr omtruit llifl. Then *Ui llit 
l.ikl tiiMi \\c. will brctU-nlivc In yon. 

\.i:..r. An \oii I'll.- il uiil Ih- ihr !:ilt liinr ?-*^ 

iC I wcii* I'nirot thu lli.ill 1 nrvii lie liiili n);ilill ^ 

M it, Ml \\ iltiill, you .iiul he arc to tr;ivcl together, 
UK' \ (M no ^ 

Si // ■/. *SluMit, ihr i^rtiflrniaii*!! n civil ^;cnt!cmiin, 
n^m, lit l.iiii roinc iti : \\\\\ wr aic I'worn lnoihcriHiKi 
li ll<'\v-tr.»\ !1. li. \\\- ;in't«il)' !*yi;uU'n.niJ Orortci, he 
:iiii< )-• 11- is tn \v my iniii|')>(rt iii fiiiriv>ii p.ntg. He 
h.i-. l<(rn ii> (i -(iM'. tuu .- .ili< .■>!>' ; ■a\\k\ \vith piovifo ihiit 
liiKiir, III iMiliii, will ( lols *( in oiii r ;i:'.iin, only to 
l> ;ii UK' < i> np.iiiy. - 'Sliciit, 1*11 i';ill hiiii in, — mi I fet 
oii I oil..'-, he Ih-iU Loinriti ; ;uu) T'C whi/U hiniiri hiiiii 

|<t'<»i'i to tf'rtitt f rtHtlhrmh 
Mi:i. U.ir. Thli! i.4 jiKilons looliir;, ii il woulilpuflt 
b'H ril kiw.v thf l»f»fit»in «)l it. 

{., If .t'. (), ih.ii Miivvonil, ymi i\\a not j^oiiu; ? 
X«lr^. i)/i/;. Nol I. II, in.idHin -, 1*11 ictijiii inMnriiutrlyi 

[/':*//• • 

A'v/i; IMli.ibdl. 

Sir /f'/A Toole lip, ni:iii, I 11 Itiiml l»y you; •fljudi 
an ihr do I'lowii, Hi" « uu'i kill yiiii ; -I*' rh(rn~*harkcff 
fli" ilaif iMt Imwu cii 'j'» iiif 1\, l»ci unlf hvr r-.irc ii nont 
of tier own; lii- jM, imi fli.- lb'*iM, hrr lnii'lir.|,l woulJ 
wriiikl'.' like fic « int ot :i ( r> ain-chM-lr. ; hiil itiuiii tor 
thiif, k-llav-ii.iv U'T. 

^J/r.f. It :i il'« ;• Imf'' of rlir nnmv injurirfc I havrof- 
fcrM to (<> 'CMx.l a lid/, vviili :i iiiuric innoirr, und ;i 
hc.irty I '.nttitioii, r.iii l;ii? ohi^iin tlic P'aU ;;l'aiicc of 
roinpulli'ni, iim toohapjiy. — Ah, in.iil.uti, th' re Wai A 
time— bur kti: b':f.»r:,ot:fii — f «oiii"('4 1 liavr drfrivcdly 
f:)Tiiitt'd the l)i;'h plac «• I tiutr linM, o( li;:hinj^ jit your 
ii'.t ; nay, kill m*- not, liy tin niii;', fioin nir i«i dildiiin 
—1 toiiit not to pltiul iur lavour; — nay, nr>t for par* 
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don ; I am a fuppliant only for pity — I am going where 
I never fhall behold you more— — • 

Sir /f?/. How, fellow-traveller ! — you fliall go by 
yourfelf then. 

Ji/r. Let me be pitied firft ; and afterwards forgotten 
^•I aik no more. 

Sir fflL By'r lady a very rcafonable requcft, and will 
coft you nothing, aunt. — Come, come, forgive and foi> 
^ct, aunt ; why you muft, an you are a Chriftian. 

Mir, Confider, madam, in reality, you could not re- 
ceive much prejudice ; it was an innocent device ; tho' 
Iconfcfs it had a face of guiltincfs, — it was at moil an 
artifice which love contrived — and errors whicli love 
produces have ever been accounted venial. At leail 
think it is punifliment enough, that I have loll what 
iamy heart I hold moft dear ; that to your cruel in- 
dignation I have oflfcr'd up this beauty, and with 
Kcr my peace and quiet; nay, all my hopes of future 
comfoit*. 

Sir I-FIL An he does not move me, woiild 1 may ne- 
ver be o'thc quorum. — An it were not as good a deed as 
to drink, to give her to him agiiin,— I would 1 might 
aev?r take Ihipping. — Aunt, if you don't forgive quickly, 
I fliuU melt, 1 can tell you that. My contr.iCl went no 
ftirther than a little mouth-i;lue, and that's hardly dry ; 
—One doleful ligh more from my fellow-traveller, and 
'tis diifolvcd. 

L. /A7/^. Well, nephew, upon your account — Ah, hr 
kas a falfe, inliujatuig tongue. — Well, fir, I will iVifle 
toy jull relent mont, at my luphcw's requell — I will en- 
deavour what lean to forget, — but on provifo that you 
Itlign the contr.n':t with my nice*.: immediately. 

Xli'r, It is in vvritinf]^, miA with phj.r.; of concern; 
but I have fent my fcrv.uir for it, uikI will tl liver if to 
you, with all ticknowlcd-jmcnts for your traaieeiulcnr 
goodncf^'. 

L. ■ ' /j/r. Oh, he has \vitchcra''t in his eyes in...! ron'ruc ; 
—When 1 di 1 not lee him, I coul' ha\e Lm'iI'i*! a vil- 
lain Ui his allallinarion ; but his .ippearajKe r il;?8 the 
smlKTs which have fo long Liin fiiiotli.r'd ip my 

D 3 EMttr 
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EntfT Fa!na!l and Mrt Marwood* 

Fa'n. Your CrLa^'r ot licl.bt ration, madaniy itexpired» 
Hrr<t ii the iriirrjri<.rM, krc you prcpir'J CO lign } 

L. //./'. If I UTT prpjf'd, 1 am not impower'd* 
^1y r.icic exert » a IuaIjI claicn, having match d he ricl£ 

by ::y crir-i'fion to S:: *V;!!-i!. 

' /'<i'f. Th^r Hum i ft rrxj ^^roii to pafs on mC'— tho' *clfr 
iiiipol' (1 on yo'iy rit 4' '.am. 

M :L ^ir, I havt gjv».Ti my confcnt. 

Mr, A/iii, lir, I \\.\y v/\'ixd ir.y pretcnfions. 

Sir '^'il, A:ii!, llr, I ult'crt ;n/ ri'^hr ; and will main- 
nin i^ ill (ieti.-tixr of yoj, l>r, and of your in(lruincnt» 
^Sheirr, ,xii yo J rilk ot asi iriiirumcnt, fir, I have an old 
fox I'V r: y \V\/\\ (iMlI lu^k your indrun eriC of ram 
ve^Itirrt ro lKr'<ii, fir. \\ Hi all n'jr be fufKcicnc for a mit» 
imu , or* t.ivloN r;,T:ifjrc ; thereto re withdraw your u* 
ftrun.'.j.f, '.i r.v'i- IjiJv I li«:li «!r-iW iiiinc. 

K. //V'. H'il:, r.y.'x, hold. 

hf.A. 0>*>J ir 'Ail: !1, r'jfpit«r your valour. 

/•'.»'/i. [.lied r arc yo'j p:Tiivid«i ot'your ;;'Jard, with? 
yovir l:a"l'j Kc-f-ciVrr f h';rc r But i am prepared for 
yoii ; wi\\ itifiir rj>.jn r:iy ti."il projK)f;tl. You Hull fub- 
mir yo»ii o'.m. e:*, «?' to n.y rr,--;ia?'i intnt, and a-Siblutdy 
nuiltc ov T fry '..it', Vt my fol-j ufc ; us purl'uant ta 
til'' |i-jr{-oit ;irjii ft'; or ot fhi» orh'-r i.ovrnani.— I fup» 
pif':, rn: Jum, yo .r (orif.. ,.t ib a'jt r'r'j-ji :;*••-• in thi-: cafe; 
nor, Mr. Mir;K- 11, \o»'r i' '.•rnkMori j nor. Sir Wilrull^ 
yo Ii' lii'l.t -Vo'i v.wxy liiaw jour tux if you plciifr^ 
iir, ;i:.cl w.\\''. ;i i'e .r— P.l'-n llo:iilh rc;m''.vhcrr file: 
Jor li'j' it '.vitl TK.t :iv;«ii. T'::t», irv/ I. *;y Wi/liforr, 
It 'ift Lc I'u^fi li'.ril, n: w)'ir (iail.n;^ d.i •;; liter's turn*d 
R.'ii'r, * Jik-r a I'nky K ilW to imk orl'.vim, ui flic and. 
til*, trrrri.t of t. i ♦ irv.'x' tfiwi « un ajnt:, 

1 . //'//'. I'l t. v:r-r fUJ riviiM-*. no rciiif;jy, to ftop my 
ruin r L'm: r:tir;'.il 'vi' v !i I i>iU tho'i nut ow*: thy bc^ 
iij".'., '..v !■-■'■ I. l-'-ii. f fo r;,y ti:i-.i'.;! fri > for'-in*: r 

}•«/ /I. T'.l m.l.ycr )(iii v, hci; I have tin: roll of it in- 
roy j,offi UiM». 

/ly/r. B'li thnt yo:i wo ild not nrrcpt of a rcm'*dy 
from my l»:ir:(i'i--i ov;n I f.;ive lu^r d :fi-rvcd yo'» fliould 
owe uiiy oLLgutiou lu mc ; or tlfc pcriui|>ii 1 iruuld 
lulviii: L. Wijh. 
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L, Wijh. Ot what ? what ? to fave rtie and my child 
from ruin, from want, I'll iforgivc all that's paft ; na)r^ 
I'll confent to any thing te> come, to be deliverHi froth 
tlus tyranny. 

Mir^ Ay, madam ; but that is too late, my reward is 
intercepted. You have dif^ofed of tier, who only could 
hate vvoAt me a compenfation for all ray fervices ;— • 
but be it as it may, I am refolved Til fervc you, you 
ihall not be wrong'd in this favage manner. 

L. Wijb^ How! dear Mr. Mirabell, can you be ^o 
generous at hft ! but it is not poffiblc. — Harkee, I'll 
break my nephew's match ; you fhall have my niece 
yet, and all her fortune,, if you can but fave me from- 
this imminent danger. 

Mir^ Will you ? I take you at your word. I aik no 
more. I muft have leave for two criminals to appear* 

L. Wyh, Ay, ay, any body, any body. 

Mir* Foible is one, and a penitent. 

Enter Mrs. Fainall, Foible, Mincing. 

Mrs. I^ar» O, mylhamc! [Mira. and LaJy goto Mrf^ 
Fainall and Foible]' thefe corrupt things are brought 
hither to cxpofe me. [To FainalU 

Fain. If it muft all come out, why let 'em know it, 
'lis but the Way of the World. 'J 'hat fliall not urge me 
to rcLinquifh or abate one tittle of my terms j no, I will' 
iniift the more 

Foi. Yes indeed, madam, I'll take my Bible-oatbof it,. 

Jli/>r. And fo will I, mem. 

L. Wijh. O Marwoodf Marivood^ art thou falfe ! My 
friend deceive mc ! Haft thou been a wicked accomplice 
with that profligate man ? 

Mrs. Atar, Have you fo much ingratitude and injuftice^ 
to give credit againft your friend, to- the ali>erlions of two 
fuch mercenary tnills ? 

Mine. Mercenary, mem ! Ifcorn your words. 'Tis tnie 
we found you and Mr. Fainall in the blue garret ; by 
the lamBC token, you i'worc us to fecrccy upon Mrjfalina*% 
poen>s. Mercenary \ No, if we would have been mcr- 
ccnarv, we fliould have held our tongues j you would 
have Dribed us fufficicntly.^ 

Fain*, 
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Fain^ i\t\y • oij arc .in iiir>^ifir;int thin^.— Well, wll;l^ 

arc yi>r the l^^rrM t'.r this.? h thin Mfm M/raMi\ cx- 
]x:(liir.t ? JM Im: put off no lon^^cr— You, thiiiK, that 
v;m a v.-i.f, tli.iW Uuivt lor rhif. I v. ill nc/f leave thee 
v.liri::.Mtiiil t'l l.i:!t: thy ftuiiic : Vf/ur pcrlon fhall bc 
naknl ;i-i y/iir k piif'i'l''n. 

^]:^ ///;. . 1 «1 I|i W: yw, ar.fl <!» fy your malice— Yon 
hiw mjit:.' M.f V, .rii;ipjll> — I ii.r.c j.rrvtfj yoi:r falfc- 
l.oi^: — ( ,/, y.,,, ;,;.,; .,,j:,r f » cnc hcfoiu — J v/ili not name 
it, Iji.t rt :rvi ;'ij''t!.rrl-r«iifJi. 

/'■/I '/I. N'lf . ;i Icr vo'i air worth a ;;i(>a% indeed, my 
<lc;,i — \1 1 liir-j, I'll \p: ln\\\ tv> loT))/rr. 

r. //.^''. A 1, Mr. M-ntfntl^ this ii iiiinll coinfoit, thc 
ilt^- '. »r, 'it :!,|i» ;if! .r. 

;i//F. (; ;.i ^ '»r>*l n.;.<: — V'-itr Icavc foi thcothcr ofTcndct 

aiid j/'-hlr- i.t {«; iijip' :., Ti.;'.!:!:. 

A«/#r V* .J :'■•.' ;l r /^' ./ ^#.v /•/" -.'.'ritin^t, 

I,. //'//■'■. ^' : //'. • Vwfl,/— 'vVi il, 'i;.kai. 

//'/•/. '.. i.:tf )oi,i !i'',i"..tj> j>l'i.:ti* — 1 have l)ronght 
the l/'i'k ■ '#;. ;it !;i. , \,y.\'\ irj.. 

jV/'. Cf '■•-■::■.'' I i'Im:., yoii xtn\\'tu\Kr your promife* 

J.. //',//. A;,.> .. .,'.. 

M.t, VV.. •• .. ft: f ;; !r!' rr Cfi f 

////■/, A' I. I.'', •■, I .././.:!>; iL' .1 ♦7':s — JMft rif':n from 

y .' //. ' '! .' ]i \ \. .'": \:^\:. to .n . r IM i.ot v. ait your 
priv;:;c '■ '.w • •! ■ . 

A^#7. li'/.v i.'.v, r /,h.'^, l:.:; iiin ■• i r v.lvuc hand's 
iiiit r 

/r//v. !!■ /'' '^ ' v,i!it, nr- v "i :;II fo/jf t;j':i, like 
phiV ■ . •' ''I' ■ 'i 'iMIi- i I'f ;•'■> ," 

<1/'/, /' . I ri. . . n I.. .1 :■ :, ?; -r •; r^ <.'■,, F or/': r':''j i if . ilccf 
y'r:i ;.•;.■•. :", |-. .: , <>..■ r ;.,;;." h;ju;[it. 

Il'i/'-, /., / f'/, i,./ irr.ri ] ; .:.i «,:;.ii' r — I'ltnlant fot 
hij; :r; ''k 

Af>. Vf/'l vy; /,^j h.;i;, hi: fj':m- i:- f;-.. ly "//r'ltrn, at 
Hiaii . j/j*' ;■■■— V'"! ^i'l n >? im:* i ';• r, (; nrl- ifitn, any 

tii)fi^;''t mJi.;( th^il J/f.;. liin' :.: L'.:ir...;jj':il 

[(// 1 /<//»{/ Mr ^«Jf- 
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/Ti/w. No. 

Pr/. Not K I writ> I read nothing. 
Mir. Very well* dow you (hall know—- Madair^i your 
promire. 

L. H^i/h* Ay, ay, fir, upon my honour., 

Mir* Mr. Fainail^ it is nowtirae that you (houldkno\r, 
that your lady, while (he was at her own difpoial, ancf 
before you had by your inlinuations wheedled her out of a 
pretended fettlcnient of the greatcil part of her fortune-— 

FoiH^Sixi pretended 1 

Mir* Yes, tir, I fay, tliat this lady while a wido\r, 
haviofi; it leems received fooie cautions refpeding your 
inconltancy and tyranny of temper, which trom her own 
partial opinion and fondnefs of you (he could never have 
lufpedcd — She did, I fay, bv the wholefome advice of 
Bricnda, and of fages learn *d in the laws of this land, 
deliver this fame as her atiil and deed to me in truil, and 
loihe ufes within mentioned. You may rcadif youplcafe 
"[hoUing out the tare bment']^ tho* perhaps what is writtea 
Xk the back may Icrve youroccafions. 

Fain, Very likely, fir. What's here ? 'Damnation!* 

\^ReadsJ] A deed of conwyance of the *ivhole eJFMe real 
of Arabella Langui(h, wiJow^ r» /r«y?, to Edward 
MirabcU. 
^onfufion ! 

Alir* Even fo, fir; 'tis T/je IVay of the fVorld, fir; of 
he widows of the world. 1 fuppole this deed may bear 
n elder date than what you have obtainM from your lady. 

Fain. Perfidious fiend ! then thus Til be revenged — 
{Offers to run at Mrs, FainalL 

Sir /f^A Hold, fir ; now you may make your Bcar^ 
«r^r« flourifli Ibmewhereclfc, fir. 

Fain, Mirakll^ you (hall hear of this, fir, be fure you 
ball-r-l-et me pafs, oaf. [Exit^ 

Mrs. Fain, Madam, you feera to ftifle your refent* 
jcnt : you had better give it vent. 

Mrs. MiV. Yes, it fliall have vent — and to your con- 
iifion, or I'll perifli in the attempt, [^Exit^ 

jaify Wiflifort, Millamant, Mirabcll, Mrs. Fainall, 

Hir Wilfull, Petulant, Witwould, Foible, Mincing^ 

Waitvvelk 
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I.. f!'j1\ O <la\ighrcr, daughter, 'tis plain thou haft / 

inb'-iircil thy mother's prudence. ! 

Mrf. F.i.u. Thank .Mr. MirahcU^ a cautious friend, to j 
w'j'.ll- ai'.vice all is ov.iiii;. 1 

I,. Il'jb. Wtll, ^\\\^ Mirahell^ you have kept your ._ 
pni;iiilc.- and 1 mull perform mine.— Mrd, I pardua j 
for yf)ur lake ^ir Rovjumti thrrc and FoihU, — The next 
t'.' :•;( i? t) b.cak the matter to my nephew — and how to 
do r-i.-.r 

J/.V. Tor tliii^ ma I'.m, pivc yonrfelf no trouble-* ■ 
\cx wm: haw vt'iir coiii- rit — ^ir // Hfull is my friend; he , 
has had c(Mip":r(»n ijr":i h.ve:?, and fjcneron fly engaged ■ 
a x.'.li.nirf^r .n :hij action, for our Icivice j and now d^ 
1ji,".j '.i*: !. .■ i:ti- hi? travjls. n 

Sir // .". V-li'.Tt, rmiit, I have no mind to marry* ." 
My c..i:..;/j .' ;• -J !.. ly, and the ;^entlcman loves h«V ! 
and llu- \{:\\.i iviii, r.nJ ilvjy defer vc one another; my - 
rclo!ut:'.n ".s to u*c f'>r(.i..n parts — I have let on 'c— and 
when Tin lit .n't, I n.uit do't. And 'f thefc two gen- 
tlemen would tra\el to«s I think t!iey may hefpared. 

Fct. For n.y part, I fay little — I diink things aw , 
be ft ; oft or on. 

11 ai:, Tgad I nnderftand nothing of the matter,— 
I'm in a n-.aze yet, like a dog in a dancing-lchool. ^ 

L. //;.'/. V.'cil i;r, rake her, and \vi:h her ail the jojr 
I can give you. 

3/ //. \Vi:y docs not the man take me ? Would you 
have me give mvieif ro you ever again r 

3/;>. Ay, and over and ovei a^ain ; ^K-Jes htr hand^ 
T wo J Id h::ve y..'i as ct^cn as p<^l!:bly 1 ci:i. Well, 
Heaver, r^ant i !.»ve y.ni n«>t ti,'> v.-l'.I, r hat's all my fear. 

Sir y/ :.". *S:'.j.irt. yoj'.! have ciiv.o c:iOi:gh to toy alter 
yoiiVe marrud ; or ir you will to/ nj.v, let us have ft 
dnr.ce ii the m.-an ti.iu ; that *.ve who arc no: lover* 
mav have \o.\\t oihcr c.iiplovmen*, beades 1 -coking on. 

'Mir. V;i:h ail my hoar:, Jcar S:r WilfjlL What 
ihall we do tor mur.ck r 

/■,-:. O, lir, To. -.10 that were provided for Sir Row* 
lani^s cn:,:r:airi:r.£n: .-.re ye: w::hi:i cail. \^A d^Kce. 

L. /f'ir. .\5 I j."': - rer:>n I can hold ?v.r no Ioct3r«r; 
i— 4 have waili j :::y iv':.*.:* :o :o day alrcii;- , thit 1 an 

ready 
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iready to fink under the fatigue : and I cannot but have 
fome fears upon me yet, that my fon Fainall will purfue 
feme deiperatc courfc* 

Mir. Madanif difquiet not yourfelf on that account ; 
to my knowledge his circumftances are fuch, he muftof 
force comply^ For my part, I will contribute all that 
in me lies to a re-union : in the mean time, madam, 
[fo Mrs, Fainall] let me before thefe witncffes reftorc 
to you this deed of truft ; it may be a means, well ma«i 
iuged, to make you live eafily together* 

From hence let thnfe he 'Uoam^d^ i»ho mean to voeJ^ 
. L>efi mutual falfehood ftaln the hrldal-hed : 
For each deceiver to his coji may find ^ 
SThat marriage frauds too oft arcfaUi in kind. 

[Exeunt omnesi 
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A FTE R 0ur Epilogue tfjis cr^w^ dfmips^ 
'^ Fm thinking h&v^ ibis phyli hf fuWd t§ fiicts. 
Bnt fray €9nfidtr^ treyom diam iti/md^ 
Htw hard a thing *tW9nldhe t0 fU^eyn all. 
There are fome erities fo ^lh ffUen dlfeas^d^ 
T^Mj har^ely come inclining to be fieat d i 
And jure hi mnft have m^rt than mortal fiiU^ 
Who flea/es any ane againjl his nvill. 
Then^ all had foe is vje are Jure are foe $^ 
And honv their number*! jfkvelPd^ the town well knows ; 
Jnjhonh Vve marked *em judging in the fit ; \ 

Tho* they* re on no fretence for judgment Jit^ \ 

But that they have h$en damned Jor want of wit. J 

Since IV hen y they^ hy their own offences t aught ^ 
Set ufforfpies on fUtys^ and finding fault. 
Other i there are nvhofe malice ive^d fre*vent ; 1 ' 

Suchy who watch flays^ i\)ith fcurrilous intent^ > 

3^0 mark out who hy chara^ers are meant : J, 

^nd tho" nofrrfcS likenefs they can trace ; 
Tet each pretends to know the copy'd fkcc. 
yZ>(/f, with falfe gloffes feed their own ill-nature^ 
■ Afid turn to libel ^ivhat ^vas meant a fatirc . 
May fuch malicious fops this fortune find^ 
To thifik themf fives alone the fools defign^d: 
Jf any are Jo arrogantly vain^ 1 

To ihink they iin^iy can fupport a fccnc, >. 

And furni^fl) fool enough to entertain. . J 

For weH the learned and the judicious knoWf 1 

That fatirc forns to fioop fo meanly low^ > 

As any one abftradtcd fop to Jhow. J 

Fory as iK^'cn painters form a ma f chiefs face^ 
They from each fair-one catch fume dijfrent grace ; 
And Jhining features in one portrait blend^ 
fo which no Jingle hcauty mufi pretend : 
^ij poets oft do in one piece expofe 
H%olc belles aflcmblccs of coquets and bcaux» 
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PROLOGUE. 



CtO cheat the m/ft judicious eyet^ there be 
Ways in M trades , hut this ef poetry : 
tntr tratfefmaujSlfews his ware hyfomefalft Uglft^ 
T§ biJe the faults and ftightitrft from your fght : 
%, f^g^^ 'iitfttU of bracks^ beHl boldly fwe^r 
% excelUnff and fo help off his 'wart* 
H/U rule your judgment iy his eonfidmce^ 
Which its a pcftyou*d calijmpudence $ 
Vay^ if the world afford the like again^ 
Vtfwiors b^Ugiv€ it toytufor nothing then* 
Tbofe an n»crds too a poet dartsjtct fay; . 
leiii he good or had^ yotCrefkre to pay^ 
mmm^lVould 'twere a peiCworthi^^'^hut in this you are 
dUit to judge^ those hi that made the ware : 
U^wetfit his dejgn wat well enough^ 
Be tried to Jhew feme newer 'fajhion^d fluff. 
Noi thai the name Committee can be new. 
Thai bos been too weU- known to mnft of you : 

Bsayau mayfmiU^ for you bavepqfiyewr doom » 

rA# peet dares not^ Us isJliU to come* 
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ACT 1. 

S C £ N E I, y/ Street. 

Entff Mn, Dayi bru/hhg hrr flooth ami Scarfs^ Mrs. 
Arbellfti Mrt* Ruth^ CoUntl BlunCi and a Stage 
CnuhmoM. 

XN thlttgi confldcr'd, •lii belter trflvclUng 
b tht wint«*ri eiJpeoUllv fbr ui of a better forV, that 
rWt in cenchrd. And yot| rq fiiy truth, warm \vca» 
thcr ii boch ntriifiiut tiul comfbrtHble ; 't'u u thoufand 
ritiei tbic Mr weather OiouM do tiny hurt.-^Wcll fiiid, 
boteft cpichiiHini tbou hiift done thy part i my foa 
Aki p«id for my place nt ReadiMj^^ did he not ? 

C949eh. Yet, ant pica A you. 

Mn • D. Wetl» thcre^ lometbing eitraordinaryi to 
make ther drink. 

Coach, By my whip, 'tis a groat of more than ordi- 
nary thinDcfs.— Plague on tbis new gentr)*, how It* 
bcral they are. [AfiJf^} Farewell, young miflrefsi 
bre^ell, gentkmen : pray when you come by RuiMtig^ 
let Tohy carrv you. [ E^ft Coachman • 

Mrs. D. Why how now, Mn. Arhtth f What, fad ? 
why, what's the matter? 

jifh. I am not very fad. 

Mrs. D Nay, by rov honour, you need not ; if you 
knew as fnuch as I. Well—* I'll tell you one thing; 

rare well enough, you neednot fear, whotver does i 
^ I told you fo,— if you do not hurt yourfclf ; f r at 
cunning as he is, and let him be as cunning as he will, 
I ran fee uith half an eye, that my fon Mel means to 
take care of you in your compofition, and will needs 
have you his gucdi Ritti^ and you fliallbe bed- fellows. 
I warrant that fame Abel many and many a tin)c will 
wifli his fitter's place j or elfc his father ne'er got him : 
A 3 though 
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though I fay it, thit (hould Bot Uy ic^ yet I 
t— — 'tis a riotable fellow 

Jri. 1 am fallen into ftrnnge bandit if they 
Bi b ify ns her tongue ■ ■ 

Mrs. /). And now you talk of this fame Mtij 
you hut on? thincf, I wonder that neither he n 
i>iifl)and\ honoar s chief clerk Obadiah Ih nor he 
ciy to attend me. I dare warrant my Abtt hfti 
lure two hourt l)cfore ui: *ti8 the rcricft princo 
will ever be a ^nllopinc^, and yet he it not full oi 
twrnty, for all his ap{>rarances: he never (Vol 
trick of ga!lopin}{ ; hh father was jaft fochanotl 
fore him, and wuuld gallop with l^ho b«A of 'ci 
and Mrs. hufi*% hiilbind were counted the bed hot 
in Rea lin - , ay, and Berkfliire to boot. I have roc 
tncrly beliind Mr. Bu/y^ but in truth I cannot n* 
dure ro travel but in a coach ( my own was at f 
in iiiu rJer, and fo I was fain to (hift ia this ; 
Harnint you, if Lis honour, Mr. Dtiy, chair-n 
the lionoiiraMc committee of fequcftrations, : 
know that his wife rode in a (hige«€oach» he 
make the houfc too hot for fomc.— — Why, h< 
with you, fir? what, weary of your journey ? 

[to ti 

Col. PL Ifcr tongue will never tire^ [Jfitje, 
many, tnlAefH, riJing in the conchf has a I'm 
tnnpfiM mc wirh luai. 

Mrs. I)' So mar.y, fir? why there were l>ui 
What would yo'i fay if I (liould tell you, that 
one of the eleven that 1 1 ;ivcM*d at one time in one c 

Col. LL OthcdcviP. 1 have given her a new t 

Mrs, D. Why^rUtcU you ■ Can you 
how 'tvvns i 

Col. Bl. Not I, truly. But Vis no matter 
bcJ evcir. 

Mrs. /). Look you, thun it w;is; there was 
firrt place, myfcl', and my hufband, I flioulc 
fitid fit ft J but'his honour would have pardoned 
be had heard nu; Mr. Bu/j tha 1 toW you o 
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bis Wife; the mayor of Rtadhg^ and his wife ; and 
this Rtith that you fee there, iu one of our laps— but 
now, where do you think the reft were ? ' 
Col. Bi* A top o* th* Goach fare. 
Mrs. /). Nay, I durftfwearyou would never gu^rfft 
—why— would you ^hink it; I had two grooving in 
my belly, Mrs. £u^ one in hers, and Mrs, Mavo'^tft 
o( Reat/iAg a chopping boy, as it proved afterwards, 
io hcr's; as like the father as if it had been fpit out of 
bis mouth ; and if he had come out of hU mouth, he 
bd come out of as honeft a man*s mouth as any ia forty 
toilcs of the bead of hitn : for uould you think it, at 
the very fame limc when this fame Rutb was Tick, it 
being the firft time the girl was ever couch'J, the gi'>d 
man, Mr, Mayor^ 1 mean, that I fpoke ot, held his 
hat for the^irl to eafe her ftonMch in.— • 

Fnhr Abel tf/i»/ Obadiah. 
•-— O, ire you come! long look'd for comes at laft. 
Did you not think it fit that I (hould have found attend- 
nee retdy for mc when I alighted ? 

(M. I afk your.hoDJur's pardo.i; fori do profeTt 
VDtoyour ladlyflup I had attended fooner, bur thathi« 
joung honour, Mr« Abel^ demurred me by his delayi» 
Mn. Z). Well, fon Abel^ you muft be obey'd, and 
I partly, if not quite, guefs your bu(inef»i providing 
for the entertainiuent of one I have in my eye ; i'ca4 
her and take her : ah, is't not fo ? 
Jiii, I have not been deficient in my care, forfooth, 
Mrs. />. Will you never leave your forfoorhs? Art 
thou not afkam'd to let the clerk carry himfelf better^ 
tndfhew' more breeding, than his nuOer's fon ? 
' jiMm If it pleafe your honour, I have fome bufineb 
fbr your more private car. 
Mrs. />. Veiy well. 

Ruth, What a lamentable conditioQ has that gentle* 
nan fieen in! fairh I pity him. 
jfrb. A re you fo apt to pity men ? 
Rmib, Yes, men that are humoiirfonte, as I would 
children that are fr«ward ; I would not make them cry 
apurpofe* 

A 4 Arl'* 
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Jrh. Well, I like bit liamour^ I dare f^car bc'i 
|»Iain ami honefl. 

Ratf. Plain enough of ill eonfciencei faiibt V^ 
r|}rak loll 'in. 

Jrh. Navt pr'yihce don'f, hcMI chink ihcc rude* 

Ruth. Why then HI chink him an aft.— -»How it'l 
afif r your journey ^ fir ? 

Col. BL Why, I am worfc after if* 

Jiu$b* Do you loTc riding in a coach* fir ? 

(oL l^A NOy forfooth, nor talking after riding n 

Rkib I fl outd be h ih to interrupf your meditationf 
€r I we Riay have the fruiia hereafter. 

Col. DL If fou hafft tbey fhill brrak toofefpiu c 
my teeth.— ThM fniHa U m bad a« the freic mc, 

j^r^. Fr'yihee peace i—p-Iiri trewifli youtn bap 
ptm fi. 

Ci*l. Bh And ouiec, good fireet ladiea,— I like be 
«cP enough. — No^r would hoc 1 htve her ftj m; 
more, for fear flie (liou*d jeer lopt end fpoil mjr m! 
opinion. If 'twere poflible, I would think well of cm 
woinfio. 

Mri. D. Come, Mrr. jfrbtPa, Nil ai I told jrou 
Jhfi hii done it ; fay m> ntoie: rake her by the Kand 
J^L 1 profrfp, fb«; mav %cn(urc to take thee fo 
hruiry for ufirfc: rome Mri. the honourable com 
mitice win fit fudJinly. Conir* letN along* fere 
wel, fir. [ h:jr4Mii all hi C,L Blunt 

(»• Hi. How, thrrommicfccrtuciy tofii. Plague os 
flirir honours; for fo my honour'il lady, that waa one 
of the eleven, wai pleated to call *em. I had like tc 
havf conir a Jay after ihc ftiir. ''lis prcrtv, that fuch 
HI I ItMVr Imvm, muH coirpoiinrl for their having been 
rMfiitla. Wei), Imuflgoluokalodgin;^, and a follii'i- 
tcirr I'll find fhr Hnaiitel) rogue I can too: for, ac 
coidin|< to ihr old facing, fct a thief to catch a thief 
EfiifT C§L Carcleia, anJ Lititftiiant Story. 

C. C0f. Dear Blutfi well mct| when came you, 
man) 

C, tl 
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C. Bh Dear Careh/i^ I did not think to hare met 
thee fo fuddenly. Lieutenant, your ferrant. I am 
landed juik now man* 

C. Cmr. Thou fpeak'ft aa if thou had*ft been nt fea* 

t. Bi It'b prctry well guel> ; I h?Ye been in a ilorm. 

C, Car. What {brnit man ? 

C. Bi Why, a tcmpefVy as high aa ever blew from 

voman*^ breath : I have rode in a Itage coacht wedged 

b with baU a doaen ; one of them was a committee^ 

nan% «frifc i bis name is Day: and (he accordingly will 

becallM, Your Honour, and Your Ladyfliip; ^ There 

was her daughter too; but a baltard without queftion ; 

ftr (lie h td no refemblance to the reft of the notch'd 

rafculs; and very pretty, and had wit enough to jeer 

I man in profperiry to death.— —There was another 

aentiewoipan, and (lie was handfome, nay ^try hand* 

tome; bur I kept her from being as bad as therefl* 

C% C(ir. Pr'ythce bov, man? 

C* BL VVhy, (he began wirh two or three good 

words, and I dcfired her (he would be quiet while (he 

iru Metl. 

C. Cu r. Thou wort not fo mad ? 

C. BL I had been mad, if I hnd not— -*But when 

we came to our journey's end, there met us rwo fucli 

formal and (lately ralcali, that yet pretended religion 

and opeit rebellion ever painted: they were the hopoa 

and guide of the honourable famil» 'viz* The eluod 

fofli and the chiefeft clerk, rogues -«— and ncreby 

hangs a talc. i his gciulewoman I to d thee 1 kept 

civil, by defiring her ro fay nothing, i«( a rich hcirefs 

of one that die^i in the kin^*s lervicei and left hia 

cdate under fequeltration. This young'chtcken hai 

this kite lnatch*d up, and de(igDS Tier for this ber 

cldeft rafcaK 

C. L\tt . What a dull fellow wert thou, not to make 
love, and refcue h(;r. 

C. BL ril woo no wpman. 

C. Cnr,. Wouldlt thou have them court thee? a 
foidiwr, and not iore a liege !-—ii-^ How now, whu art 
thou? 

A S ' Enur 
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E9ter Teague. 

TV^.f. A poor Irifhman, Heaven faf« ne, and fii 
you ail three facet ; I pr*ycliee give me a chirfeen. 

C. Car. A thinecn M fee thou wouUiil not loCe ai 
Xhixk% for want of alking. 

Tir/i^N I can't afford it. 

C. Car, Htrc, 1 am pretty near; there's ^fizpeo 
for thy confidence. 

Tftfjf . By my troth it is too 'ittle. Give me an 
thcr hxpencc halfpenny, and I'll drink your heattl 

C. Otr, Troth, like enough: how long haft the 
been in Rm^lamit 

Tt^. Ever fince I came here and longer too fait 

C. CV. That's trues what haft thou done tint 
thou cam'ft into Etfgiam/. 

Te/fj^, Served Hcafen and Sc. Patricia and my go< 
fweet king, and my good fmcct matter; yes indeed* 

C. Cmr. And what dofl thou do now? 

Tefig. Cj^y/or them every day, upon my (buU 

C. Orr, Why, uhcre's thy mafler > 

Traf, He's dead, nuifter, and left poor Tragm> 
upon my foul, he never ferved poor Teagut fo befo 
in all his life. 

C. Car. Who nas thy maftcr? 

feag. E'en the good Colonel Danger. 

C. Car, He was my dear and noble friend. 

'^tag* Yes that he wai, and poor 7><i;/»r'$ too. 

C. Car, What doft thou mean to do ? 

^eag. I will get a gojd mailer, if any good maftc 
would get me ; 1 cannot tell what to do elfe, by m 
foul, for I have went to one Lilly\ \ he lives at ths 
bnufc, at the end of another boufe, bv the may-poh 
houfe ; and tells every body by one itar, and t'othe 
ftar, what good luck they (liall have, but he could nc 
tell nothing for poor league. 

C. Car. Why, man ? 

Teag, Why, Vis done by the ftars and the planets 
snd he told me there were no (larsfor Irijbmen: I rol 
him there was as many ftars in Ireland z% in Englmu 
and more too, and if a good mafter cannot get nu 
1 will run into Ireland, and fee if the ftars be not ther 

ftilij 
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till ; and if tbey be, I will come back, and beat his 
patcy if he will not then tell me feme good luck, aud 
ibme flan. 

C. Cai\ Poor fdtowr, I pity him; I £ancy he's (impl}i 
honeil:— Haft thou any trade ? 

fra^* Bo, bub bub bo, 9 trade, a trade! an Iri/h- 
man a trade 1 an hijbman fcorns a trade, his blood ia 
too thick for a trade ;, 1 will run for thee forty miles \, 
but 1 fcorn to have a trade. 

C. BL Alas, poor iimple fellow. 

C. Car, I pity him ; nor can 1 endure to fee any 
man miferable that can weep for ray prince, and friend. 
Well, Teague^ what faycil thou it I will takeihcc ? 

ftaji. Why* 1 fy you coul.i not do a better thing*. 

C. Car* Thy mailer wasmy dear friend: wen thou 
ynnh him when be was kiU*d?. 

T<af^^^ Yes, upon my foul, tluit I was, and I did 
kov«l over him, and I u(kM him why he died, but the 
devil burn the word he fjid to mc,. and i*faith 1 ibid 
Iitffing his fweet face, 'till the rogues came upon mc 
iDd took away -aA from nie ; and 1 was naked till 
J got this mantle, that 1 was: 1 have never any vie* 
huls neither, but a little fnuft*. 

C. Car,. Come, thou iliait live, with me; love mc 
« thou did;l thy nialU-r.. 

Teog, That 1 will, if you. will be good to. poor 

C Car* Now to ourbulinefs; fori came but laft 
sight myfclf ; and the lieutenant and i were juft going. 
ta feek a follicitor. 

C Bl. One may ferve us all ;. what fay you, lieur 
tenant, can you furniih us ? 

Lieu. Yei, i think 1 can help you to plough with a 
heifer cf their own. 

C. Car. Now 1 think on't, JBiunt, why didft not 
tbou begin with, the committee man's cow ? 

C. Bi» P.ague'on her, Ihe lowbeli'd me fo that I 
thought of nothing, but itood ilirinking like a d^rcd 
lark. 

JLiiU» £ut ha:k }ou^ gentlemen, the re's an ill*ta0ing 
A 6 dolt 
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doCe epbe fwallovred firft; there*! ecomflnt to be 

ukcn* 

Traj^. Well, what is that coTeiumt ? by my: foul 1 
will take it for my ne«r mafler. 

C. Car. Thank thee, Trsg af ' ■ A corcBaatj 

fayeft thou ^ 

Tea^. Well, where U that coveiMot ? ■» 

C. Car. We'll nor fwear, lieutenaDf. 

Lira You mull have no land then. 

C. Bl. 'I hen foreweil acret» and may the Uri 
choak 'em. 

C. Car, 'Tie but being reduced to TVtf^arr a eqttt« 
page $ *rwas a lutky thing to have a fellow that caa 
teach one this cheap diet of fnuC 

Tc/ir- Oh you fliuU have your belly full of it. 

Lieu. Come, genflement we rouil lofe no more 
time ; 1*11 carry you to my poor houfct where you 
fhall lodge : for knov, I am tnarried to a moA illuf« 
trious perfon that had a kindneft for me* 

C. Car, fry'thee, how didft thou light upoti thi( 
good for nine ^ 

L:e0. Why, vou fee thrre are ihirt In Emgiamii, 
though none in h eland: Come, gentlemen, timi 
calls us ; you (half have my ilory hereafter. 

C. BL Plague on this covenant. 

Lieu. Curfc it nor, 'twill profper thee* 

[Ex. Bhtnt and Uemifiuni 

C. Car. Come, T/'aj^»ei however I have a fuit o 
deaths for thee ; thou flialr lay by the blanket foi 
fome time ; it m -ly be, thee and 1 may be reducec 
tof^cther to thy country fafliion. 

Teasr, Upon my foul, joy, for I will carry the< 
^to my little eHate in Ireland. 

C, Car. Haft thou got an ellatc ? 

Teaj^. By my foul, and I have ; but the land \s o\ 
fuch a nature, that if you had it for nothing, yov 
would fcarcc make your money of it. 

C. Car. Why, there's the worft on*t ; the heft wil 
help itfelf. lExtMat 

SCENI 
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SCKNE II. ACbamhtrinDafsb^ufi, 
Enter Mr» Day, and Mrs. Day. 

Mr* D. Welcome, fweetduck; I profefi thou haft 
brought home good company indeed; money and 
money V worth ; if we can but now make Aire of thb 
heireia Mrs. ArbtUa^ for our Ton JbeU 

Mrs* Z>. if we can? youarecTeratyour^; you're 
ifraid of your own fliadow ; I can tell you one ^ more ; 
tliat it, if I did not bear you up, your heart would be 
down in} our breeches at every turn: well ' i f I 
arcre gone,— — thcre*« another // for you • 

Mr. D. I profefg thou fa>eft true, I fhould not 
know what to do indeed $ I am beholden to thy good 
counbl for many a good thing ; 1 had neVr got Kuib 
Bor htr efiate into my fingers clfe. 

Mrs. Z).. Nay in that bufinefs too you were at 
your ifi: now you fee ilie goes currently for our 
own daughfor, and this Arbtlia (hall be our daughter 
loo, or ihe fliali hare no eAate. 

Mr* i>. If we could but do that, wife! 

Blrs. /)• Yet again at your ijt f 

Mr. Z>. I have done, I have done ; to your coun« 
fel, gtKxi duck ; you know I depend upon that. 

Mrs. D. Vou may well enough, you find the fweet9 
oo't; and to fay truth, 'tis known too well, that you 
Kly upon it : in truth they are ready to call me com- 
mittee-man: they will perceive the weight that liet 
upott me, hulband. 

Mr. />• Nay, good duck, no chiding now^ but to 
your counfcl. 

Mrs. Z). In the firft place (obferve how 1 lay a de» 
fign in politick's) d'ye mark, counterfeit me a letter 
from the king, where he iliall offer you great matter », 
to ierve him and his intereft under hand. Very good : 
and in it lee him remember his kind lote and fe.vice 
to me. This will make them look about ^cm, and 
think you fomebody: then piomiic them, it they'll 
be true friends to you, to live and die with them, and 
refufe all gr^t uffen ; theni whiift 'tis w»rm, get the 

compo* 
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compofiuon of ArhfUa\ cttatc into your own power^ 
upon your drlij^n ot marrying her to JbtU 
Mr. />. Hxcclknt. 

Mn. />. M«rk ihcluckon*t toO| their namei found 
alike ; Jbti aud jfrhiu^ they arc tha fame to a trifle, 
h feemeth k providence. 

Mr. i). 1 hou ob(er?ift right, duck, thou caaft fee 
as far into a milUotic at another. 
Mrt. /)• ri!h, do nut interrupt me. 
Mr. JD. 1 do not| t:oi>d duck, I do not. 
Mn. i>. You do nor, and yet you do; you put me 
off from the concurcnutiun of my dttcuufe: then, as i 
was fnying. you nuiy inundate to your honourable fcU 
lows, that (ne good turn dcferves another. That 
language u under ttood among It you. ] take it, ha* 
Mr. X). Vc>» ycft, uc ule thole iumt often* 
Mr*. i>. U cU, inieirupt me not. 
Mr. />. I do nor, good wife. 
Mis. 7). You do not, and yet you do| by this meant 
l*cc her coiv.polition pvit wholly into your hands, and. 

then no -l'//, no land. Buc ■ * in the mean time 

1 i%ou'd hivc WAI do hii part »oo. 

Mr. 7). Ay, ay; thcre^awant; I found ir. 
Mni. D, I OS, u hen I told you fo berore. 
Mr. D* Why that's true, duck, he is too backward ; 
if 1 were in his place, and ui >oung ns I have been. 

Mrs- />. O you'd do wonders ; but now I think 
on*t, there may be fomc ule nude oH jKkth; *tis u no* 
tabic willy hurlouy. 

Mr. D. Ay, and (o flic is, duck ; I always thought 
fo. 

Mrs. 7>. You riiought fo, when I told you I had 
tbouj;ht ont fu il.— Let me fee — it. Ihall be I'o : we'll 
fct her to inliiuC't .7/»r/ in the tirli place; and then to 
incline /hbclLt ; they are hand and glove; and womea 
can do much vNith one another. 

Mr. !)• '1 itou hail hie upon myoMn thoughts. n ■ 
Mrs. D* I'lay call her m ; you thought ot that too, 
did you not. 
Mr. JL>. I will, duck. Ruth^ why, Ruth. 

Euitr 
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EMt/r Ruth. 

Putb. Yojjf pleafurc, fir. 

Mr. D. Nny, 'tis my wife's defire, that ■■! » 

Mri, /). Well, if it be your wife's, fljc can bcfl 
tell it herfelf, I fuppofe* D*ye hear, Ruth^ you may 
do a bufinefs that may not be the worfe for you : you 
know I ufe but few words. 

RMth. What docs (lie call a few—— [J/Jfm 

Mrs. i)» Look you now, as 1 Hiid, to be fliort, aud 
to the matter, my hufband and I do dcfi^n this Mrt. 
Jrbelia for ouf fon AMy and the young fellow is not 
forward enough you conceive? pr'ythce give him a 
little inilru£tion8, how to demean hirnfclf, and in what 
manner to fpcak, which we call addrcfs, to her, for 
women bed know what will plcafe women, then work 
on Arbilla on the other fide, work, I fay, my good 
girl; no more, but fo: you know mv cuilom is to 
ufe but few words. Much may be faid in a licile; 
you ilian't repent it. 

Mr. D And I fay fomcthing too, Ruth. 

Mrs. D% What need you ? do you not fee it all 
faid Already to your hand ? what fayed thou, girl ? 

Ruth. I fliall do my bed— I would not lofe the 
fport for more than Til fpcak of.— \_Afiie. 

Mrs. /)• Go call AbiU good girl. [Eat/V Ruth.J 
By bringing this to pafs, hud)and, we dull fecurc our- 
ielvei Lfthe king diould come; you*ii be hanged 
elfe. 

Mr. /). Oh eood wife, let's fccure ourfelvcs by 
all means t there s a wife faying: 'Tis good to have 
a flieltcr againd every dorm. 1 remember that. 

Mrs. /)• You may well, when you have heard 
mc fay it fo often. 

Unttr Ruth W//-6 Abel. 

Mr. D. O fon Ahl^ d*ye hear— 

Mrs. />. Pray hold your peace, and give every 

body leave to tell their own tale.^D'ye hear fon 

AMt I have formerly told you that Arhdla would be 

a good v\ifc foryoM; a word*s enough to the wife: 

fume 
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feme cndeafoun muft be uled, aai jou muft not bt 
deficient I have fpoken to jfour fiicr Rttif to inftrud 
wu what to iky, and bovrio cany yourfelf » oblerve 
her dirediooi, a< jroull aofwer the oootnry ; be con- 
fident, and ptti home Ha bof , hadft thou but thy 
nother't pate I Well, 'tit but a folly to talk of thac* 
that cannot be ; be fure 70a follow your fifter't da« 
KeAkMi. 

Iff. i>/Be foie, boy. well faid daJt, I 

fey. iEximmihAr. aadb^KM, Dmf. 

Ruth. Now, brother AM. 

Ruth. Hitherto he obfenret me pun^ualiy. {AjUr^l 
Have Tou a month 1 mind to this gentle ^voman^ 
miftrcK Af'f^iaf 

Abel. I have not known her a weeW yet. 

Ruth, O cry yuumeicy, guodbroiuei .:/ r/. Well, 
to begin then you muft alter vour pollure, and al- 
ways hold up your head at if it were tio!i:er'd up 
with hi^h matters, your haadt join'o tiac together, 
proje6iing a little beyond th. reft of ^vo^r bod), at 
ready to leparatc when you beg:n to open« 

A'id Mu I go apace or fuU!y ? 

Rut-, O gravcty by all meant as if you were 

loaded wiih weigtuy cou deia ;ons. io. . ■ Veiy 

well. Now to apply our prcknprion . iuppofe now 
that ( were your mi lire is rotda^i and met you by ac- 
cident; keep your poiture --^io, --aud when you 
come ju ft to me* ftar' li e a horle 'tiac lias fpy'd {bme- 
thii^g Oiioiie fide of irot and ^ivc ;i little gird out of 
the way on a ludden ; dcclwrmg that you did not fee 
her before . j reufon of your deep contemplatiQns ; 
then ^ow nuilt li>e k : le^'i hear. 

AbJ. *^a\cy')ii, nuOreis, 

Kuth. •) tie ii.m, you mould begin thus ; pardon, 
miflrefs, ajy piofo-nd coiiiem,ilations, in which I 
was io buried fhat : did no. lee you: — and then, a« 
ilie aulwers. proceed, i know what ihcMl fay^ I am 
fo ulcd to her. 

AhU This will do weii| if i tbrget it not. 

Rutb.. 
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Rstth. Well, try once, 

MfL Pardon, millrefs^ my profound conteroplt* 
tions, in which I was fo bid, that you could not fee 
me. 




may well hinder you front taking notice of any thing 
below them. 

Ahfl. No forfooth I have Ibme profound contem* 
plationi, but no (late affairi. 

Rmib. O fie man, you muft confeft that the weighty 
aiiiin of date lie heavy upon you 1 but 'tii a burtnen 
you muft bear: and tnen fliru; vour (houlderi. 

ASfL Muft I lay fo ? I am afraid my mother wUl 
be ingry, for (he takes all the ilate-natteri upoa 
herfelf. 

Rtfib, Pifli, did (he not charge you to be ruled by 
me ? why, nuin, AtbrUa wiU never have you, if (m 
be not made believe you can do great matters witb 
Mriiamcnt meOf and committee men : how (hould 
the hope £otr any good by you eUe in her compofition ) 

MeL I apprehend you now : I (hall obferve. 

RMb. 'Tit well : at this time, III fay oo more t put 
yonrielf in your pofture— — fo:— Now go look youf 
miftrefs : I'll warrant you the town's our own. 

^h4l. I go. [Exit Abel. 

Rittb. Now I have fix'd him^ not to go off till 
he difcharges on his miftrefs. I could burft with 
laughing. 

Enfrr Arbella. 

Jrh. What doft thou laugh at, Ruth? 

Ruth. Didft thou meet my brother Abelf 

jfrb. No. 

R^fh. If thou hadft met him right, he had played 
at hard head with thee. 

Jrb. What do'ft thou mean? 

Ru/L Whv, I have been teachine him to woo, 
by commana of my fupcriors j and have inftruAed 

him 
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him to hold np liis head fo high, thar of neceflity he 
mud nin a ainft eveiy thin^ that comet in hit way. 

^frf». Who i< he to woo ? 

/\ufb. Even rhy o^-. n iweet fclf* 

jfri. Out upon him. 

/f*/A. Nay, ihou wilt he rarely courted; Hi not 
fpoil t* c f|K)rt hy telling rhce any thine b fore hand. 
1 hey have It'nt to Lhfv . and his learning being bnilt 
iipfMi kn jwin;; v\hat moH people would have him fay, 
he h.*8 told them for a certain, that ^Mihall have a 
rich hcirefs ; and that mul) be vou. 

JrA. iViift be? 

/fwA. Yet, committee-men can cum|)e1, more thin 
flari. 

j4f^. 1 fear thit too Ure« You are their daughter^ 

Rt^/L I deny that. 

jfr^. How ? 

JP/v// , Wonder not that 1 begin thui freely with 
yon ; 'lit to invite your confidence in me. 

jfri. You amaze me. 

Pufh Pray do not wonder nor fufpeft ■ When 

my father, Sir B^fil Thouwt^hi^oo.l^ died, I was very 
y^uig, not above two y^arb old, *tit too long to 
tell you how thlt rafcal being a rruf^ee, carch*d ma 
and my eftate, being the folc heircit unto my father^ 
into hi. gripet ; and now for fo:ne years hit confirmed 
hit nnjirll power by the unla'vfnl power of the timef t 
J feat they have dc ignt at had as thit on vou: yoit 
fee I have no refervc, nnd endeavour to be thought 
worthy of yonr friencKhip. 

j^rh. I embrace it with at much clearnefs; let ua 

love and affift o- e j-nother. Would they marry 

mc to thit their firft-born pnppy ? 

Ruth, No doubt, or keep your compofition from 
you. 

Jrh. Twas my ill fortune to fall into fuch handt, 
fooliftily enticed by fair woids and large promifet oC 
aflillance. 

Rutb, Peace. 

EnHr 
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Emer Obadiab, 

O'j, Mrs. Ruth^ my mafler is demanding four com- 
pany* toeether, and not fingly, with Mr$. ji'-Si^Ia ; 
you will find them in the parlour; the committee be- 
ing ready to fit, calls upon my c-irc and circumfpec- 
tion to iet in order the weighty matters of flate,. for 
their wife and honourable infpcdlion. [Exin 

RufK We come ; come, dear jSrbella^ never be pcr- 
plex*d : chearful fpiritj are the bed bladders to fwim 
with : If thou art fad» the weight will fink thee: Be fe« 
cret, and ftill know me for no other than what I fecm* 
to be, their daughter. Another time thou Hialt know 
ail particulars oi my Hrange ilory. 

Jiih, Come, viench, they cannot bring us ro con^ 
pound for our humours ; they fhall be free flill. \^EM9unt. 

EvDof the ffftsT Act. 



ACT IL 

SCENE I. J Street. 

Enter Teague. 

Tiag. T*Faith my fweet mafler has fenf me to a 
X rafcal, I have a (i;reat mind te go hack and 
feW him fo: He afkM me why he could not fend one 
that could fpcak ILn^lJh* Upon my foul I was going 
to give him an Injl) knock 1 he devil's in them all, 
they will not talk with me; I will go near to krock 
this man's patr, and that m.«n /.M's pate too,— » 
that; 1 will teach them to prate to me. 
Hitivk, (Within) books ! new books ^ 
Teag. How now, what aoifes are that ? 

Eater Hawker. 

Hau*h New books, new books : A dcfperate plat 
and engagement of the bloody cAYaiiers : Mr. Salt* 

marJkH 
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n:mrfh\ alarum to ihe nacioo, after having been thret 
days dca.I. 

/rt^. How*s that } nox they caonot live in Ireland 
after they are d ad three days I 

Hmwk. Mir cur iu Brit.inn..m ^ or the weekly pod; 
or, the foiemn league and covenant* 

ffi^. What is that you fay ? Is it the covenant, have 
you that ? 

Htfui. Yes I whatthent fir? 

^%ag. Whieh is thtr eoveatot f 

Han»k. Why. this h tha covenant* 

7Mf » Well, I muft taka that cqvenaat. 

Himk. You take my commoditict ? 

Yftff . I muft take that covenantt .upon obj M 



MfwI. Stand of; firi or I'll fet you furthar. 

Tm/ , Well, upon my foul now, I will uka thai 
. covenant for my matter. 

Hruii« Your mafter muft pay me fbr*t thrnf 

Tm. I muft take it firft, and my mafter will pay 
you afterwards. 

Hawk, You muft pay me now* 

Y/tff, Oh, that 1 will [KnocKt him down ] Now 
you're paid, you thief o'thc world. Here's covenants 
enough to poifon the whole nation. [Exii, 

Hmvk. What a devil ails this fellow ? He did not 
come to rob me certainly, for he has not taken above 
two pennyworth of lamentable ware away ; but I feel 
the rafcars fingers. I may light upon my wild hijh' 
man again, and if I do, I will fix him with (bm€ 
catchpoles that ihall be worfe than his own countr) 
bogs. [Exit 

Enter C. Carelefs, C. Blunt, and Lituunant Stoxj. 

Lieu* And what fay you, noble Colonels? how,, anc 
.how d'ye like my lady ! I gave her the title of illiiilri 
ous, from thofe illuftrious commodities which (he deal 
in, hot water and tobacco. 

C. Car. Pr'ythec how cam'ft thou to think of mar 
Ving? 

Ltcu 
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lieu. Why, that which hinders other men prompt- 
eel me to inntrimony, hunger and cold, Colonel. 

C. Car. ^ See where Tragu- cdinei. Goodhcfs hovr ' 
be finiletl Why fo merry, fca^uef 

Enttr Te«gue/w//if^. 

Tfdg* I hive done a tking for you indeed. 

C. Car, What haA thou done man ? 

fiog. Ouefi.'^ 

C. Cmr. I can't. 

frag. Why then guefi again # I haft taken the 
covenant. 

C. Ca*. How came yon by it. 

Trag. Very honeftly! I knockM a fellow down im 
the ftreet and took it from him. 

C. Car. Was there ever fnch a fancy? Why, 
did'ft thou think this was the way to take the cove* 
oaoc? 

Teag. I am fure it is the (hortefli and the chcapeft 
way to take it. 

C. £/• [ am pleafed yet with the poor fcllow*s mifta- 
ken kindnefs ; I dare warrant him honcll, to the bell 
of hit underftanding. 

C. Car. This fellow I prophcfv will bring Ate into 
mimy troubles by his miflakcs: 1 m\\\\ fend him on 
no errand, but How d'ye; and tofuch a. I would bare 
to sinlWer from again :— Yet his fimple hoileUy pre- 
vails with me, I cannot part with him. 

Liifi. Come, gentlemen, time calls'— How now, 
wbo*s this ? 

C. Bh How the rogiie*t loaded with papers!'— 
Ihofe are the winding*mect8 to many a poor gentle - 
nan's ellate: 'twere a good deed to burn them all. • 

Enter Obadiah, ami tkrer furfmii wicre w/th fiafersm 

C. Car. I nm a rogue if I have not feeh a pii5turc 
in hangings walk as fnft. 

C. Si. ^life'man, thisisthtft good man of the Com- 
aittcc family that I told thee of^the very clerk. 

C. C^r. Why, thou art nbt mad,- art?-WeIl met. 
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fir ; prajr do not you bdorg to the Coomiittce of 
Scqiicilratipoi ? 

6^« I do belong to that bonoorable committee^ 
who are now ready to fie for cb« bhogiof on the 
work. 

C. Bl. O pUgttCt what work, ra f 

C. Car. Pr'yibcc be cjuier, maa«»Are they to fie 
prcfcnily ? 

0^« Ai foon at I can get ready, my prefince being 
material • (kxa* •wub mut^dattu 

C. C0r» What, wf rt thou mad > wood'il thou bare 
beaten the clc'k, when fhoj wcrt going I o compound 
with the rakali, hit maitert? 

C Bi' 1 lie fight of any of the Tillaint ftir me* 

Lim. Come, Coloncli, there t no triHingi kt'amakf 
hafte, and prepare yoiir bbfineft, let's not lofe this 
fitting I amie along, iiagut. [E^muir* 

SCENE H. AChamhtrinDay'ifjcuft. 
£«/^ ArbelUtf/#*f //««% hht\ aianjbtr^ miifkifaw 

htr naff and Jf arts whtn he €omi$ ia htr^ at Ruth ImJ 

sangkf him. 

Arh. What't the meaning of thit! I'll try to fleal 
l>y him. 

AbfL Pardon miftrcfiy my profound contemplationif 
in which 1 wat fo hid that you could not fee me. 

Arh. Thit is a fct form, ^— they allow it in eTeiy 
tbhig but their prayeri. 

AotL Now you (hould fpeak, forfooth. 

Afh. What Ihould I fay, (ir } 

AM, What you picafe, forfooth* 

Ari. Why, truly, fir, Vis as you fay ^ I did not 
fee you. 

Rttttr Ruth at over 'bearing ihem, anJ peept* 

Ruth. This is lucky. 

AM* No, furfoothi *twai I that was not to Jiee 
you. 

Arh. Why« fio would your mother be angry if you 
flioiild t 

AM* N0| no, quite coatrary,—»I1] tell you that 

preftdtly; 
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£rcfently; but firft I mull fay, that the weighty af- 
irt lie aeavy udoo ray neck and (houlders. [^np^r. 

Arb. Would he were tic 1 neck and bccl?. — — Thit 

\% a notable wench ; look where the rafcal peeps too; 

if I (iKiuld beckon toiler (he'd take no notice; (he it 

• refol V 'd not to relieve me [ /IfitL . 

AbtL Something I can do, and that with fomebo- 
dy; that is, with thofc that are fomebodies. 

Jth, Wbift, whift, [/:?tf<i^Mi /^ Ruth, and fhejhahs 
her heatkl Pr'ythce have fome pity. O unmerciful 
girl! 

Jbel, I know Parliament-men, and Sequeftrators % 
I know Committee-men, and Committee-men know 
mc. 

Ah, You have great acquaintance, fir? 

^bcL Yes, they aik my opinion foipctimcs. 

Arb. What weather 'twill be ? have you any (kill^ 
fir ? 

AheL When the weather is not goody we bold a fa ft. 

Aib. Aod then it alters ? 

AbeU AlTuredly. 

Arb* In good time*— no mercy, wench? 

Abel. Our profound contemplations are caufed b/ 
the conHernation of our fpirits for the nation's good ; 
we are 10 labour. 

Atb. And I want a deliverance.— Hark ye, Ruth 9 
take off your dog, or Til turn bear indeed. 

Ruih. I care not ; my mother will be angry. 

Arb. O hang you. 

Abth You (hall perceive that I have fome power, if 
you pleafe to— — 

Arb. O I am pleafed, fir, that you (hould have 
power ! I muft look out my hoods and fcarfs, fir, 'tis 
almoft time to go. 

Abfi. If it were not for the weighty matters of ftate 
which lie upon my ilK>ulders, mffelf would look 
them. 

Arh. O by no means, (ir ; 'tis below your great* 
Deis :— *— Some Ittck yd » flic ocTcr came ieafimably 
before. 

Emtr 
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Enter Mn. DajT. 

Mrs. 7). Why how now JM! got fo clofe to Mrs. 
Jrkila^ fo cbfe indeed! nay then I fmcll fome- 
ching: well, Mr. ^^/, yon hair^ been fo ufed to fe- 
crefy in council and weighty ntatten, that ycm have 
it at your fingers ends: nay, look ye niiftrels» look ye, 
look ye I nnark j^^P* eyes; ah, there he looks. 
Rmlff thou art a good girl; I find Abel has got 
ground, 

Rtuh. I forbore to come in, till Ifrw your honour 
iirft enter, but I have o*er-beard all* 

Mrs. D. And how has AM behaved himielf, wench, 
ha? 

Rufb. O beyond expe^tion, he'll not need much 
teaching : you may turn him looCe. 

ArL O this plaguy wench ! 

Mrs. D. Sayeft thou fo, girl ? it (hall be fonnething 
ID thy way; a new gown, or fo; it may be a better 
penny. Well faid, AM, I fay ; I did think t^u 
wouldft come out with a piece of thy mother's at lafi : 
•»— But 1 had forgot, the Committee are near upon 
fitting. Ha, Mrs. you are crafty; jrou have made 
your compofition before hand. Ah, this AM*t as 
Dad as a whole Committee : take that item from me ; 
come, make haftci call the coach^ Abei; well faid 
JM, I fay. lExtunt. 

SCENE III. 7b€ Cpmmitue Chamher. 

A lable/et ouU 

(Mr. Day as the head* Commit tee Mam.) 

The Committee and Porter attending^ Obadiah arderin^ * 
hooh and papers^ 

Oh. Shall I read your honour's lail order, and give 
jrou the account of what you laft debated ? 

Mr. P. 1 firft crave your favours, to communicate 
inimportanr matter to this honourable boardf in which 
\ iha-l difcover unto you- my own fincerity, and 2eal 
|o the good caufe. 
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a Cem, rrooccil, fir. 

Mr. i>. The bulinefs it contained in this letter : 
*cis no leO a man than the king) and 'tis to me^ 
at (impte as I fit here: is it your pleafure that our 
clerk mould read it. 

a Ccm. Yet, pray give it him. 

Oh, [RuiM.^ Mr. Dayj iwe havt reteivsd gcod in* 
uWgener of your ^reat *worth and ability y tftecially in 
ft0tte*ma\Urt \ and therefore thoui^ht fit to cffer you any 
ffr^ftrwitnfy or f^nour^ that you Jhall drfirc^ if yon w/ii 
iecnmt my entire friend. Pray rememler my love and 
ftrnnee to your difcreet wi/cy and acquaint her nvith this\ 
mthofe iv/fdom^ I hear, is great. So recommending tbit 
U her and your wife conjideratiouy I remain^ 

Tour friend^ C. K< 

a Com. C, K! 

Mr. D. Ay, that*& for the king. 

a Com. I fui'pe<5t— [y(/i^>.] Who brought you thit 
letter ? 

Mr. D« Oh fie upon't, mv wife forgot that par* 
ticular. [y^i/*.]— Why, a fellow left il for mc, and 
fhrunk away when he had done; I warrant you, he 
was afraid I Ihould have laid hold on him. You fee, 
brethren, what I rcje(ft ; but I doubt not but to re- 
ceive my reward ; and I have now a bufincft to ofter, 
which in fo me meafure may ufford you an occafion. 

2 Com* This letter was counterfeited certainly. 

[AlhJe, 

Mr. />. But fir(> be pleafed* to read your lad order. 

2 Cum. Wbat does he mean? that concern h me. 

[Afi.ie. 

Ob. The order is, that the compotition arKing out 
of Mr. Lnlhle^% eilate be and hereby is invefted and 
allowed to the honourable Mr. Nathaniel Cafch^ for 
and in rcfpedt of his fufferings, and good fervice. 

Mr. /). It is meet, very meet ; we are bound fh 
dory foftrengthcn ourfelvcs aga nft the day of trouble, 
when the common enemy (hall endeavour to raife 
Qommotiont in the land, and diOuib our new-built 
Zionm 

B a Com^ 
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s Om. Then 1*11 fay nothing, bat clofe with him: 
wc muft wink at one mother. — 1 receive your f.-nlc 
of my I'crvicet ivith a zealous kindoefi. Now, Mr. 
Ua\'p 1 pray you propofe your bufinefi. 

Wr. O, I deiire thii ho:iourable board to under- 
iland that my wife being at Readings and tocomcAip 
in the (lage coach ; it happened that one Mra. ArhtUa^ 
a rich heirefi of on:* of the Cavalier party, came up 
alfo in the fume coach. Her father bemg neufly dead, 
find her e>'ate before being under fequelkation, my 
wife, who hai a nctable pate of her own (vou «11 know 
her) prefently caft about to get her for my fon Ahrl\ 
and accordingly invited her to mv houfe; where, 
though time was but fhort, yet my (on 4hrL made nfe 
of it. They are uitr^out, together with the gentle- 
woman that ii to compound: (he will needs nave a 
finger in the pyc. 

2 Cnm. 1 profefs we are to blame to let Mrs. 
Day wait fo long. 

Mr. /). We may not negled the public for pri* . 
vate refpei^s. I hope, brethren, that you will pleafe 
to caft the favour of your countenances upon Abel. 

2 Com, Vou wrong us to doubt it, brother Da}^ 
Call in the compounders. 

OL Call in the compounders. 

Porter, Come in the compounders. 
Eater Mrs. Day, Abel, Arbclla, Ruth; and after 
them the C>'loneL and TeagilC. 

Mr. D. Come, duck, I have rold the honourable 
Committee that you arc one that will needs endeavour 
to do good for this gentlewoman. 

2 Cnm. We are glad iMrs. Day^ that any occafion ; 
bring you hither. 

Mrs. D, J thank your honours I am defirous of "^ 
doing good, which I know is always acceptable ia - 
your eyes. ^ 

Mr. D. Come on, fon, Abel, what have you to '• 
fay? J« 

AbeL I come unto your honours, full of profound :< 
contemplations for this gentlewoman. ^ 

jirb* '}■ 
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Jlrh. 'Siife, he's ai's leflbn, wench, [^d/^ //? Ruth. 

Ruth. Peace— which whelp opens next ? O, the ihe* 
wolf is going to bark. \^Ajide% 

Mrs. Z>. May it pleafe yoi^r honours, I fliall prelutne 
to inform you, that my Ion Abel has fettled his affec- 
tions on this gentlewoman, and defircs your honours 
favour to be (liewn unto him in hcrcompolition. 

a Com. Say you fo, Mrs. Day f why the committee 
luive taken it into their ferious and pious contideration ; 
toother with Mr. Day*% good fervicc, upon forac 
ki^wled^e that is not fit to communicate, 

Mrs. D. That was the lette^ I invented. \Afide»> 

8 Com. And the compotition of this gentlewoman 
isconfign'd to Mr. Day^ that is, I fuppofe, to Mr. Abtl^ 
and fo confcqucntly to the gentlewoman. You may 
be thankful, millrefs, for fuch good fortune; your 
cfiate's difcharged. Mr. Day fliall have the difcharge. 

C. BU O damn the vultures ! \^Afidu 

C. Qatm Peace, man. \Afide% 

Arh. I am willing to be thankful when I underftand 
the benefit. I have no reafon to compound for what's 
my own; but if I muft, I dcfire to know my public 
cenfure, not be left in private hands. 

2 Com* Be contented, gentlewoman ; the Commit- 
tee does this in favour of you ; weunderdandhoweafily 
you can fatisfy Mr. Ahcl\ you may, if you plcafe, be 
Mrs. Day, 

Ruth. And then good night to all. \^Ajide. 

Arh, How, gentlemen ! are you private marriage* 
jobbers ? d^ye make markets for one another ? 

2 Cfw* How's this, gentlewoman ? 

C. }^U A brave noble creature ! \^Afi(km 

C. Car, Thou art fmitten, Blunt \ that ot)ier female 
too, methtnks fiioots fire this way. \,Afide. 

Mrs. />. I defire your honours to pardon her incef* 
lant words ; perhaps (lie <loth not imagine the good that 
u intend^ her. 

a Com, Gentlewoman, the Committee for Mrs • Day^% 
£ike pailes by your expreflions ; you may be your own 
•oemy if you will. 

B a Afh. 
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Arh% My owo enemy ? 

Rufk. Pr'ythec peace, 'ii« to no purpofc to wrant^lt 
here; we muft ufe other wuy«. [4fi^* 

2 Com. Conte on, gencleinen ; whacks yiurcnfe ? 

[To the CohneU. 
Ruth* Afhtlla^ thercS the down-right cavalier that 
came up in the coach with us.— —On my lifcf thereat 
a fprightly gentleman with him. 

[^IVbik tbej J^ak^ tbt CJomels fuil the pnpnt 0tit^ and 
HfU^fer ^tm. 
C. Car, Our bifineft ii to compound for our eftaces ; 
of which here are the paniculars, which \\\\\ agree 
with your own furTey* 

Tiitg. And here's the particulars of Tio^ue^s eftate, 
fortv cowSf andthe devil a bull amongft them* 
Ob. The particulars are right. 
Mr. />. Well, gentlemen, the rule is two years pur- 
chafe, the fir ft payment down, the other at fix montha 
end, and the eltatc to fecure it. 

C. Car. Can you afibrd it no cheaper ? 
8 Com. 'Tis our rule. 

C. Car. Very well ; 'tis but felling the reft to pay 
this, and our more lawful debts. 

a Com. Bur, gentlemen, before you arc admitted, 
you are xo take the covenant ; you have not taken it 
yet, have you ? 
C. Car. No. 

Teag. Upon my ihoul but be has now ; I took it 
for him, and he has t'«iken it from me. 
a Com. What fellow's that ? 

C. Car. A poor Gmple fellow that ferves me. Peace,* 
Ttimte. 

Ttag. Why did not I knock the fellow down ? 
2 Cam. Well, gentlemen, it remains, whether you'll 
tnke the covenant ? 

l[eagm Why he has taken it. Was it for nothing 
I took the— 

... C. Car. Hold your tongue. No, we will not 
take it ; much good may it do them that have fwal- 

lowa 
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Jows large enougk ; *twiU work, one day in their fto- 
roach 8. 

C. BL The day may come, when ihofc that fuA^r 
for their confciences and honour may be rewarded. 

Mr. D, Ay, ay, you make an idol of that honour. 

C. BL Our worQiips then are different : you make 
that your idol which brings you intereft ; we can obey 
that which bids us lofe it. 

^/•^.~ Brave gentlemen ! [.4fi^* 

Ruth. I flare at 'em till my eyes akc. \^Jide, 

2 Com, Gentlemen, you are men of dangerous fpi- 
riis": know, we muft keep our rules and inflrudtions^ 
left we lofe what Providence hath put into our hands. 

C. Car. Providence I fuch as thieves rob by. 

2 Com, What's that, fir } fir, you are too bold. 

C. Car. Why in rood footh you m.iy give lofers 
leave to fpeak j i hope your honours, out of your bow- 
els of compalTioni will permit us to talk over our de* 
parting acres. 

Mr. Z). It is well you are fo merry. 

C. Car. O, ever whilH you live, clear fouls make 
light hearts : faith, would I might a^ one quelHon ? 

2 Com* Sa ear not t en. 

C. Car* Thou fhalt not covet your neighbours 
goods : there's a Rowknui for your Oliver, 

Teaj^. There is aii Oliver for your Rtxvlandf take 
that 'nil the pot boils. 

C. Car, My queftion is only, which of all you is 
to have our eflarcs : or will you make traitors of themi 
draw 'em, and quarter *cm ? ' 

2 C'im* Y«>u grow abulive. 

C. BL No, no, 'tis only to intrcat the honourable 
perfous that will be plcafcd to be our houfe-kccpers, 
fo keep them in good reparations 5 we may take pK)f- 
fcffion again, without the help of the covenant. 

2 Com. You will think better on't, and take this 
covenant. 

C. C^r. We will be as rotten firfl as their hearts 
that invented it. 

Ruth. 'Slife, ArheVa^ we'll have thefe two men ; 
B 3 there 
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ilMft mn ttoc tW9 fuch agdn to be had for lore nor 

wuontj. [jffidr. 

* Mr* ^. Wdl, gcotleroefiy 3r<M]r fellies light opoa 

your own heads ; we have no niore to fay. 

C* Car. Why then hoift fails for a nevr world :«--— 



V^MT. Ay for old Ireland. 
C. Orr. b> 



^*3re hear B/mt , what geDtlewoman is that ? 

C. BL ^u their witty daughter I told thee of. 

C. C^. ril go to fpeak to ^m ; Td han coaren that 
pfctty corenamer. 

C. BL Nay, pr'ythee let*s go. 

C. Car. Lady, 1 hope yoii*!! have that good fortune, 
not to be troubled with the coTenant. 

Jri. If they do. Til not take it, 

€• BL Brave lady ! I mufi love her againft my 
will.— — 

C. Car, For you, pretty one, I hope your portion 
will be enlarged by our misfonunes i remember your 
benefactors. 

Jiuth. H I had all }Oureflatcf, I'couU aiFordyou 
nagood athinp;. 

C. Car. Without taking the covenant ? 

Rutlt. Yei, but I would invent another oatht 

C* Car. Upon your lips ? 

Jiktk. Nay, I am noc bound M difcorer. 
' C. JBL Pr*ychee come ; is this a time to fpend tn 
fooling ? 

C. Car, Now have I forgot every thing* 

C. £L Ccme, let's go.. 

'8 Cam. Gentlemen, void the room. 

C. Car. Sure *tis impoffible that kite Ihould get that 
pretty Merlin. 

C. BL Come, pr*ythee let's go ; thefe muck-worms 
will have earth enough to flop their mouths wjtb, one 
day. 

C« Car, Pray ufe our edates huflmnd like, and fo 
our mod honourable bailiffs, farewell. 

[ExfUHt Colonels Carclefs «»«/ Blunt. 

X^^g* Av, bumbaily rafcal?. 

JMr. i>. You are rude :door-keeper,put*em forth there. 

Pur/cr. 
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"Porter, Come forth, ye there; thii is not a place 
for fuch as you. 

Tea^^ Devil burn me but ye are a rafcal, that yoii 
are. 

Porter, And pleafe yoivr honours, this profane IriJIy* 
man fwore an oath at the door, even now, when I 
would have put him out. 

2 Com, Let him pay for*f. 

yorter. Here, you niuft pay, or lie by the heels. 

TeafT. What mult I pay, by the heels ? I will not 
pay by the heels, that I will not, upon my flioul. 
Majler ubbub boo* 

E/sfZ/t Carclefsr 

C. Car, What^s the matter ? 

Teag, Thv« gander-faced gag fays, I mufl pay by 
the heels. 

C. Car. What have you done ? 

3 eag. Only fwore a bit of an oaih. 

C« Car • Here's u fl^iUiDg, pay for't, and come alonc^. 

^eag. Well, I have not curfed, how much had \i at 
been ? 

Porter. That had been fix-pcncc# 

Ttug, Och, if 1 had but one fix-pcnce-halfpenny in 
the world, but I would give it for a curfe to eafe my 
Oomach on you. My money is like a wild colt, I am 
obliged to drive it up in a corner to catch it. i have 
hold of it, bv the fcurff of the neck. Here mifter, 
there's the fliilHng for the oath. And there's the fix- 
pence-halfpenny for you, for the curfe, before-hand ; 
and now, my curfe, and the curfe oi Cromwell^ light 
upon you all, you thitves you. 

[Knocks thvm the Porter and eKit\ 

Mrs. /). Has this honourable* board any other coni^ 
mand ? 

2 Com. nothing farther, good Mrs. i)tfy .'—gentle- 
woman, you have nothing to care for, but be grateful 
and kind 10 Mr. Abel, 

Afb. I defire to know what I muft direcflly truft to, 
91: 1 Will complaint 

B 4 Mrs. 
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Mrt* D. The gcotkwoRiaii ncedeth aoc doubc, (ke 
ftiall fiuUlenly perceive the ^ooJ th«c if ioccodcd her« 
If Ale doei not lourpofe in her ou'ii light* 

Mr. />• I pray wuhdniw i the Commiuee hat pafi^d 
their onler* and they muft now be private. 

a C§m. Nay, pray, iiiillie(a,withdraw«[£«af«/«/^6irf 

ike Commitiffm 

Mr. D* I think there remaineth BOthing farther, but 
to adjouni till MomUij. And lb peace remain with 
yoiL» [EMtuMU 

End of the Skcond Act, 



ACT III. 

SCENE, A Cismkr /# LUniiB^m Story % H#»/r. 

Mnar C9L Cerafcfty Cp/. Blimt, emf UmmMin Scory. 

C Gtr* I^T O ftoppage aboat their throau 1 the 
Xll rafcaU are all fwallowi. 
Smut Teague* 

How noMTt TtMiui. what fiiyt the leemed i 

TfMg. Well then, upon my fliouU the men in the great 
•leak, with the long fleeves, ia mad, that he it. 

C Cer. Mad, Teaguit 

Te^g. Yet i'faith it he | he Ud me be^gonc, end 
faid I wai fcnt to make (»ame of him. 

C. Car. Why, what dtd^it thou fay to him ? 

7tag. I aftM htm if he would take any couofel. 

C. CV. Slife he might well enough think thou 
mock'dft htm. Why, thou fliould'it have alk'd him 
when we miv;ht have come for counfel. 

Tfug* Well, that it all one ii it not f If he would 
take any cjunfcl, or you would take any oounfeij if 
Dot that all one then ? 

C. Car. Wat there ever fiich a miftake ? 

C. BU Pr'ythce ne'er be troubled at tbis& we are ptt 

counfel ; 
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counfcl: Ifwehadbuta friend amongft them, that 
could but jQiHe us by this covenant. 

C. Car. Nothing anger'd me fo, as that my old 
kitchen-fluff acquaintance looked another way, and 
fecm'd not to know me. 

C. BL How kitchen fluff acquaintance ? 

C, Car, Yes, M rt. Day^ that commanded the partv 
in the backney*coach, was my father's kitchen maid^ 
and in time of yore called Gillian* 

Lieu. Hark ye, Colonel j what if you did vifit thif 
tranflated kitchen-maid ? 

Teag, WcU» how is that ? a kitchen maid ? where 
it (lie now ? 

C. Bl. The Lieutenant advifcs well. 

C. Car. Nay, ftay, l>ay ; in the firft place IMl fend 
Tsague to her, to tell her I have a little bufinefs with 
her, and dc^rt to know when i may have leave to wait 
on her. 

C. BU We fliall have Teague miftake again. 

Teag, How is that now ? I will not miftake that 
kitchen-maid ? Whither mud 1 go now, to millakc 
that kitchen-maid? 

C. Car. But dy'chear, Teague F you muft take no 
notice of that, upon thy life ; but on the contrary, at 
evejy word you muft fay, your ladyfliip, and your ho- 
nour ; as for example, when you have made a leg, 
you muft begin thus : my maftcr prefcnte his feryicc 
to your ladyfliip, and having fomc hufincfs with your 
honour, desires to know when he may have leave to 
wait upon your ladyfliip. [Teague turnt hi$ back on the 
Gal ] blockhead you muft not turn your back. 

Teag, Oh, no, fir, I always turn my face to a lady ; 
But \«a8 file your father's kitchen-maid ? 

C. Car. Why, what then ? 

Teag. Upon my flioul I fliall laugh upon her face, 
^or all I would not have a mind to do it. 

C. Car. Notfora hundred pound8,7<r^^^ ; you muft 
be fare to fet your countenance, and look very foberly^ 
before you begin. 

7#<^. If 1 (hould think then of any kettle^, dr fpiti, 
B 5 Of 
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Of«iiychioirthaewillpiit a miiid into mj head of a 
kifchcDf I fliould Uugh thea, diould 1 not ? 

C. Car, Not for a tkouland pounds, Tta^ui % thou 
may 'ft undo ut all. 

fiag. Welly I will hope I «»ill not laogh then: I 
will keep my mouth if i can, that I will from running 
to one ide. and t'other fide. Well now, where does 
this Mil. 7tf7, live ? 

Litm. Come, Tiagtttf HI walk along with thee, and 
Ihew thee the houfe, thut thou roay'il not mifiake that 
however. 

7§mg. Shew me the door and- I'll find the houfe my- 
felf. 

C. Can Pr^ythee do, Lieutenant : 

feag. Or fir, what is Mrs. Tay*s name ? lExiunt, 

8C t N E II. J Chamber im Day^s Hevfe. 
Eiiif Mn, Dayr Abcl> Arhella aiui Ruth. 

Mrs. /)• Well, Mrs. jlrhclla^ I hope you have conff- 
dcr'd enough by this time ; you need not ufc fo much 
confideration for your own good ; you may hare youf 
eftatc, and you may have Jbel^ and yru may be worfe 
offered.* J he If tell her your mind, ne*cr Hand, 

iliilly, ilially — Ruth, docs flic incline, oris flic wilfull ? 

Ruib. I was juft about the point when vour honour 
interrupted us. — One word in your lady (nip's car. 

jihfL You fee forfooth that i am fomc body, though 
you make nobody of me, you fee lean prevail ; there- 
fore pr;nv fay what 1 fliaM trufl to ; for I mufl not (land 
iliilly, flially. 

Arh. You are hafly, fir. 

Abel. I am call'd upon by important aflfairs ; and 
therefore I n^ufl be bold in a fair way to tell you that it 
lies upon nvy fpirit exceedingly. 

Jrh* Saftron-poiTet-drink is very good againil the 
heavincfiofthcfpirit. 

jibel. Nay, forfooth, you do not underftand my 
meaning. 

JrK 
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Arb. You Ao^ I hope, fir; and Vis no matteri fir> 
if one of uv know it. v 

E*>Ur Teague. 

Trtf^. Well'now, who are all you ? 

Arb. What's here» an Irijh elder come to examine us 
allT 

^eag. Well now, what is your names, every one ? 

"Rutb. Arbdla^ this is a fervant to one of the colonels ; 
upon my life, 'tis the // ijbman that took the covenant 
the right way. 

Art* Peace, what (hould it mean ? 

leag. Well, cannot fome of you all fay nothing 
without fpeakiiig ? 

Mrs. D. Why how now fauce-box ? what would 
you have ? What, have you left your manners with- 
out ? Go out, and fetch em in. 

Teag. What fliould I fetch now ? 

Mrs. />. D'you know who you fpeak to, firrah ? 

Teag. Yes I do, and it is little my- own mother "^ 
thought rfliou Id fpeak to the like of you. 

Ahel. You mud not be fo faucy unto her honour. 

Tem^* Well, I will knock you down, if you be 
faucy, with my hammer. Is there none of you that I 
mud fpeak to iiow ? 

Arh* Now, wench, if he fliould be fent to us* 

[AJide* 

*^eag. Well, I would have one Mrs. Toy fpeak 
unto me. 

Mrs. D. Well, firrah, I am flie ; what's your bu» 
finefs ? 

Teag. O, arc you there with yourfelf, Mrs. Toy f — • 
Wdl, — I will look well firft, and I will fet my face and 
tdl her my rrcflape. [Afide"] My Mafter, the good 
Colonel Carekfsf bid me afk thy good ladyfhip ■ 

upon my foul now the laugh will come upon my 
mouth in fpite of me. 

[Nf laughs alvjaytnuhen he fay t ladyjhip or honour* 

Mrs. />• Sirrah, (irrah ; what, were you fent to 
abufe me ? 

^MF. 1 do not abufe thy good honour.— I cannot 
B 6 help/ 
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Jielp aiy hu%h now, I wiU try again ftow ; I wtU aoe 
think of a kitcHea theD| no^ a drtpfMog pan, nor a 
jnudard pot— My mafier vrouM know ot your ladjrihip. 

Mrs. 2>. Did your mafler (end you to abu4 me, 
you rafeal ? By my honour, itmh— *» 

Trmg. Why do you abufe yourfclf now, joy ? 

Mrt. D. Hoar, firrahy do I mock myfelf ? TUt it 
fomc Iri/k traicor. 

Trjf. I am no traitor, that I am not ; I am an Jri/k 
rebel ; you are coxen'd now. 

Mrs. Z>. *<irrah, firrab, 1 will make yon know who 
I am, —An impudent /r///r raCcal ! 

^^el. He feemeth a dangerous fellow, mid of a bold 
frditious fpirit. 

Mrr. D. You are a bloody rafcaU I warrant ye. 

7eag. You are a foolilh brabble*br>bble woman, that 
you are. 

Jb€L Sirrah, we that are at the head of a&ks muft 
punifh your faucinefi. 

Teag* And we that are at the tail of iffaira, will 
puoifh your faucioefa. 

Mrs. D. Ye rafcally varlet, get you out of mf 
doora. \ 

leag. Will not I give you my meiTage then ? 

Mrs* D. Get you out, r^fcal. 

^tag* I pr'ythec let mc tell my meflage. 
. Mrs. Z>. Get you out, 1 fay. 

Teag. The deril burn your ladyibip, and honour<^ 
Ihipy and kitchenfliip. \Exit. 

Mrs. D. How the villain has diftemperM me ! Out| 
upon't too, that I have let the rafcal go unpunifhM, 
and you \To JSel,"] can (land by like a fhccp ; run, 
after him then, and flop him ; Vi\ have him laid by 
the heels, and make him confefs who fent him to 
abtife me : call help aa you gQ| make hafte 1 fay. 

[Exit Abel. 

Iluth, 'Slid Arbella^ run after him, and feve the poor 
iellQw for fake's (ake ; Hop Abel by any meana* that he 
tnay *fcape. 

Jrb. 
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Jrb*, Kc^p his dam offi and lee me alo«e whk the 
puppy. [^Efcit. 

Ruth. Fear not, 

Mi'8. />. 'Uds my lifcy the rafcal ha« heated me— > 
Now I think on't. Til go royfelf, and fee it done j a 
faucy villain. 

Ruth. But I mufl needs acquaint your honour with 
one thing firft, concerning Mrt. Arbelia. 

Mrs. D, As foon as ever I have done. Is't good 
news, wench ? 

Ruth. Moft excellent j if you go out you may fpoil 
- al 1. Such a difcovery I have made, chat you will blefs 
the Occident that anger'd you. 

Mrs. Z>. Quickly then, girl. 

Ruth. When you feni Abel after the Irijhman^ Mrs^ 
Arbilla^ colour came and went in her face \ and at laiV, 
not able to flay, ihe flunk away after him, for fear the 
Jrijbman fliould hurt him 5 llie flole away, and-bluih'd 
the prettici^f 

Mrs. D*^l protefl he noay be hurt indeed ; Til run 
royfelf too. 

Ruth* By no means, forfootb ; If you do not find (he 
has ilopt him, let me ever have your hatred : pray cre- 
dit me. 

Mis. Z>. Come, good wench. Til go in, and hear it 
all at large ; it fhall be the bed tale thou hafk told thefe 
two days. Come, come, I long to hear all. Ahti^ 
for his parta needs no help by this time i come, good 
wench. iExcunt. 

SCENE III. A Street. 

Enter €• Blunt at take/t 6j Bailtffi^ 

C. Bl. At whofc fuit, rafcals i» 

X BaiL You fliall know that time enough. 

C< Bl. Time enough, dogs ! mufl I wait your let- 
furcs ? 

I Bail. O you are a dangerous man ; 'tis fuch trai- 
tors as you diAurb the peace of the nation. 

C.BL 
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C B1. Take that, rafcal ; {HtHMg kim.l If I lu^ 
•ny thing at liberty bcQdet my foot, I urouid beihwr it 
on you. 

1 BaiL You (hall pa;^ dearly for this kick, before * 
you are let loole, ana give good fpecial bail : Mark 
that, my furly companion ; we have you lad. 

C» BL *Ti8 yucW, rogues, you eiught roe ooore* 
niently ; had I bsen aware, I- wogld have made fome 
of your fcurvy fouls my fpecial bail. 
Enter C, Carclcfs. 

C Car. How is this! Binht in hold I you catok- 
pole, let go your prey, or— [Dr#f a;/, ««</ Blunt /'« 

the feu J t thtoxvi vp one of fhrir beehf and gets a 

fiver J^ and helps to d-infe them off.] 

1 Bail. Murder, murder! [ExtHtst Bailiffs.- 

C. BL Faith, Garelrft^ this was worth thanks, • I was 
fairly going. 

C. Car, What was the matter, man? 

C» BL Why, an adioii or two tor tree Q"arter, now 
tnzdt/rmfer and con'otrfion : nay, I believi ^e (hall be 
fued with an adtion of treipafs, tor every field we have 
marched over; and be inducted for riots, for going at^ 
Bnfeafonable hour>, above two in a company. . 
Enter Tcaguc running. 

C. Car. Well, come, let's away. 

Teng. Now upon my flioul run as I do ; the men in 
red coats are running too, that they are, and they cry, . 
murder, murder; I never heard (uch a noifeinlre-^ 
land in all my life, that's true too. 

C. Car, 'SHfc, we muft fliift feveral ways, Fare-- 
wel. If we 'fcape, we meet at night ; I ihall take 
heed now. . 

Teag. Shall I tell of Mrs. Toy now ? 

C* Car. O good Teague^ no time for meiTages. 

[Exrvnt feveral ways, , 

S C E N E IV. Jfiother Street. 
A toife iviifMH rf fol!(nVy foUcw, fclloiv. 
Enter Carelefs ^»//Teague again. 
Ct Car. I am q^iite out of breathj and the blood- 
hounds 
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hounds are in a full cry upon a burning ftent : [noife 
hth'rnd of fhllaus follow /] plague on *cm, what a 
noife the kennels make ? What door's this that gra- 
eiouily ftands a little open ? What an afs am I to aik ? 
feaguey fcout abroad ; if any thing happens extraor- 
diaarXt .obferve this door, there you (hall find me; 
be careful. Now by your favor, landlord, as un- 
known* \Exeunt fever iilfy* 

SCENE Y. A Chamber in Mr. Day's Hovfi. 

Enter Mrs, Day and Obiidhh. 

Mrs. Z). It was well obferved, Ohadinh^ to bring 
the parties to me ; firft ; 'lis your mafter's will that I 
ihould, a$ I may fay, prepare matters for him. la 
truth, in truth, I have too great a burthen upon me : 
yet for the public good I am content to undergo it. 

Ob. 1 fhall with finccre care prefent unto your ho- 
nour, from time to time, fuch negociations as I may 
difcreetly prefume may be material for your honour*t 
iofpe£tion. 

Mrs D. It will become you fo to do. You have 
the prefent that came lad ? 

Ob. Yes, and picafe your honour; the gentlewo- 
man concerning her brother's releafe hath alfo fent 
in a piece of plate. 

Mrs. D. It's very well. 

Ob. But the man without, about a bargain of the 
kingli land, is come empty. 

Mrs. D. Bid him be gone, I'll not fpeak with him | 
he does not underfland himfelf. 

Oi. I'iball intimate fo much to hima 

[Ai Obadiah goes out^ C. Caretefs meets him anef 
tumbles htm back. 

Mfs. D. Why how now ? What rude companion's 
this ? What would you have ? What's yourbuiinefs ? 
What's the matter r Who fent you ? Who d'you be- 
long to ? Who ! 

(;• Car 9 Hold, hold, if you mean to be anfwer'd to 

all 
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•n iheib iatcrrogaiorieti yoa &e I nSaiift to h€ joor 
cooiptBioii ; 1 am a man < there'a no groit matter; 
BO body ieot me i nor I bdong to nokody : I thiak I 
have aofirerM to the chief heads* 

Mr*. />• Thoo haft committed murder, for ought 
I kMW : hoar i$\ ObmMmb f 

C Cmr. Ha ! what luck have I to fidl into the ter- 
fitoriet of my old kitchen acquaintance $ III proceed 
upon the flrength of femgm^t meflage, tho* 1 had no 
anfwer. ^Jfidt. 

Mrt • 2)r How i8*t, man ? 

Ob. Tmly he came fbrceably upon me» and I fear 
hat bruiicd fon^e intellcdluaU within my ftomach. 

Mrs. D. Go in, aad take fome Ir^Jb flate by way of 
preventiooi and keep yourfetf warm. [£«. Ohad.] 
Now, Sir, haTc you any buBneft, that you camo in 
Id f udely as if you did not know who you came to ? 
How came you u, fir Royfler ? W ai not tho porter 
at the gate ? 

C. C^. No truir, the gate kept itfelf, and (bod 
gaping as iftc had a mind to fpeak, and iay, I pray 
come m. 

Mrs. />• Didjt fo, fir? and what have you to fay? 

C. Cmr. Ay, tlierc's the point ; eith^ Che doea not, 
or will not know me: what (houM I fay? 

Mri. D* Sir* are you iludying for an invention ? 
for ought I know you have done fome mifchief, and 
^twerc fit to fecurc you. * 

C. Car. So, that*i well : 'twai pretty to fall into 
the head quarters of the enemy. [A/uU* 

Mrs. D. Nay, 'tis e'en fo I I'U fetch thofe that 
ihall examine }OU. 

CCar. Stay, thou mighty dates-woman; I did 
hut give you time to fee if your memory would but be 
fo honefV, as to tell you who I am. 

Mrs. D. What d'you mean, £Biuce-lx>x ? 

C. Car* There's a word yet of thy formar employ- 
ments, that fauce: you and I have been acquainted. 

Mrs. O* I do not chufeto have acquaiatanoc with 

oavalicra« 

CGtr. 
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C. Car, Nor I with Committee- mens utenfilsi 
1^ rd, lord, you arc horrible forgetful : What, jo» 
think I (bould not know yon, becaufeyouaredifguifed 
with curPd hair, and white gloves ? Alas \ I know 
you as well as if you were in your fabbath-day's cixi- 
namon waidcoat. 

Mrs, Z>. How, firrah ? 

C, Car. And with yoL r fair hands bathM in lather ; 
or with your fragrant breath driving the fleeting am- 
bergrecce off from the waving kitchen-lKiff. 

Mrs. D. O, you are an impudent cavalier 1 I ro* 
member you now Indeed ,• but I'll 

C. Car. Nay, but hark you, did not 1 fend my foot* 
man, zq Jn/hman^ with a civil meliage to you; why 
all this firangenefi then ? 

Mrs. Z>. How, how» how^i this ! was't you that 
fcDt the rafcal to abufe me. wai't fo i I'll teach you 
to abufe thofe that are in authority t within thej?e» 
whp's within ? 

C. Car. 'Slife, 1*11 ftop your mouth, if you raiie 
to alarm* [S/n crtu out^ and bejfhpt her movib» 

Mrs. D- Stop my mouth, firrah j whoo, whoo, ho« 

C. Car. Ves, ilop your mouth ; what, are you good 
at a who*bub, ha ? 

Enter Ruth. 

Rmtb. What's the matter, forfooth ? 

Mrs. Z).^ The matter ! why here's a rude cavalier 
has broke into my houfe $ 'twas he too that fent the 
Jrifli rafcal to abufe me too within my own walls : 
call your father, thai he may grant order'to iiecur# 
him. 'Tis a dangerous fellow. 

Ruth. »Tis he, what (hall I do ? now invention be 
equal to my love. [AfitU.'] Why, your ladyfliip will 
fpoil all : 1 fent for this gentleman, and enjoin'd him 
fecrecy, even to you youriclf, till I bad made his way« 
fie upon't, I am to blames but in truth I did not 
think he would have come thefe two hours. How 
came you to come fo foon, fir ? 'twas three hours be* 
fore you appointed. 

C. Car^ 
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C. Car, Hey day ! I (hall be made believe I came 

hither on pirpofc prcfently. [Afi^e, 

Ruh, 'Twai up*)n a ircilage of hii td me, and 

fA' ale your honour, to oisikc his defircs known to your 
adydiip, that tic had . n. dcr'd nn't, and was re- 
folved to take the covenant, and j^ivc you five hun- 
dred pounds CO make hi- peace, and bring h-s buiinefs 
about again, that he maybe admitted in hia firlt coq- 
dittun. 

C Car. What's this ?— Dye hear, pretty genilc- 
wo:naii. 

Ruth, Well, welly 1 know your mind ; I have done 
yoor bufincfs. 

Mrs. D. Oh, his ftomach's come down ! 

Ruth. Sweeten him as^ain. and leave him to me'; I 
warrant you (he five hundred pounds, and 

[PFhiffHtS. 

C. Car. Now 1 have found it ; this pretty wench 
has a mind to be Lfc alone with mci at her peril. 

Mrs. O. I undcr.^and thee -Well, fir, I ican pafr 
\>y riidenefs, when I am informM there was no inten- 
tion of it ; I leave )ou and my. daughter to beget a 
right underftandiog. {Kx, Mrs. 7>ff^. 

C, Car. We motild beget fons aud daughters 
fooner: what does all this mean ? l^Afidr* 

Rftih I am forry, fir, that your love for me ihould 
make you thus ralh. 

C. Car. That's more than you know ; but you had 
a mind to be left alone with me ; that's cert^iin* 

Ruth. * lis too plain* fir ; you'd ne'er have run 
yourfclf into this danger elfe. 

C. Car. Nay, now you're out:* the danger run 
after me. 

Ruth. You mny difiVmhIe. 

C. Car. Why, 'tis the proptrr bufinefs here ; but 
we lofe time; you and I are left to beget a right ua» 
derflanding : come, which way ? 

Ruth. Whither? 

C. Car, To your chamber or clofet. 

Ruth. 
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Rufh. But I am engaged you fliall take the co* 
▼euant. 

C. Car, No, I never fwear when I am bid, 

Rut/j, But you would do as bad. 

C. Ctir, 1 hat*8 not againft my principles. 

Ruf6. Thank you for your fair opinion, good fig- 
nior Principle ; there lies your way, lir : iiowever, I 
will own (o much kindnefs for you, that I repent not 
the civility i have done, to free you from the trouble 
you were like to fall into ; make me a leg, if 
you pleafe, and cry^ thank you ; and fo the gentle- 
woman that (iefircd to be left alone whh you, defiref 
to be left alone with herfelf, Qie being taught a right 
undcrftanding of you. 

C. Car. You would not have mc take the covenant 
then f 

Ruth. No ; be condant to your fair principleii in 
fpite of fjnurif. 

C. Car. What'i thii got into pettycoati !— Arc you 
not the Committee Duy*% daugiuer ? 

Ruth* Yei : what then ? 

C.C«r. Then am I thankful: 1 bad no defence 
igiioft thee and matrimony, but thy own father and 
mother, which are a perfect Committee to my nature. 

Ruth* When the quarrel of thii nation 11 rccon- 
eflfdy you and 1 (ball agree 1 till when, fir^*— 
Enttr Teague* 

Teag. Are you here then ? upon my (houl, the good 
(iolonel Blunt is over taken again now, and carried to 
the devil. 

C. Car. How, taken and carried to the devil ! 

Truir, He defired to go to the devil, I wonder of mjr 
ftoul l^e was not afraid. 

C. Car, I underftand it now ; what mifchief 8 this ? 

Ruth. You Teem troubled, fir. 

C. Car. 1 h:*vebut a life to lofe, that I a:n weary 
of. Come, fraj^ue. 

Ruth. Hold, you fhan't go before I know the bu« 
finefi ; what d'ye talk of ? 

C. Car. My fried, my dcareft friend ii caught up 

by 
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hy nkMf bailifftt and carried to the Dcvil-Tatenrf 
pray lee me go. 

J<»fir. Stay bur a mioute, if yottbaTeanykiadoefii 
for tne. 

C. Caf» Yes, I do lore you. 

Rmb. Perhaps I may ferve your friend. 
Eiiigr ArbeUa. 
O Jrbilh^ I was going to feek yoiu 

Jfk, What's the matter ? 

Rmik. The coluoei uhtch tho» iik'ft, u talieo b) 
bailiii ; there*! hit friend too, almoft diftraded : yoi 
koow the mercy of theie timet. 

Ark. What doll thou tell me ? 1* am ready to finl 
down! # 

Ruth. Compofe youtfelf, and help him nobly ; yoi 
have no way, but to fmtfe upon Ak*i% and get him t 
bail him* 

Rhht Abel m^d Obadhih. 

Jbh. Lookt where ha and Ohmdimh eomc t feat h 
tber bv Prafideae o O Mr. jtkl^ where have yo 

been thiabmg time t can tou find of your heart t 
keep thus out of my fight r 

JieU /UTuredly tome important affiiirt conftrain? 
my ablaoce». at OMUh caa teflifyf. b^MjSat. 

Tiag. The devil break your bones a Prtday* 

Ok. I can do ib verily, myfelf being a materii 
party, 

C. CMr. Plague on *em, how flow they fpeak ! 

jirk. Well, well, you (hall go no more out of n* 
fight I ril not be fatisfied with your hanafiie\i I ha^ 
feme occanoni that call-me to go<a little way ; you flia 
ikotdeny me any thing. 

JbtL It is not meet I fliould. I am exceeding 
exalted. ObaHiabf. tbou (hall have the bed bSirgai 
of all my tenants. 

Ob. I am thankful. 

Arh. Rufhf how (liail we do to keep thy fwi 
mother from purfuing us ? ' 

Rnfb: Let me alone ; as I go by the parlour, whe 
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ktic fits, big with expectation, IMl give her a whifper, 
that we are going to fetch the very live hundreJ poui\^s« 
Arb. How c.n that be ? 

Ruth No qiieftion now. Will you march, iir ? 
C. Car. Whither ? 

Ruih. Lord, how dull thefe men in love arc ! — why,, 
to your friend.^ No more words. \^Excuntl 

End of the Third Act. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE, A Chamher in a Tavern^ 
Cohmfl Blunt brought in hy Bailiffs* 



I Bail. 



Ay, ay, we thought how well youM get 
bail. 

C. BL Why, you unconfctonablc rafcal, are you 
angry that I am unlucky, or do you want fome fees ? 
ril perifh in a dungeon, before I will give you a 
£iinhing. 

1 Bail. Chufe, chufe : come, along with him. 

C. BU I'll not go your pace neither, rafcals ; Fll 
go foftly, if it be but to hinder you from taking up 
iome other honed gentleman. 

Enter Arbella, Ruth, Abel. Col Carelefs, Tcaguc, 
and Obadiah. 

I Bait. How now ! are thefe any of your fiirndi ? 

C. Bl* Never, if you lee women ; that's a rule. 

^r^. [To Abel.] Nay, you need have no fcruple, 
*tis a near kinfman of mine ; you do not think I hope, 
thit 1 would let you fuffer— You — that mufl be nearer 
than a kinfman to me. 

Ah.L But my mother doth not know it. 

Arb, If that be all, le^ivc it to me and Ruth. We'll 
favc yoii harmlefs : belides, I cann* t marry,*if my 
kinfman be in prifon ; he muft convey my -e (late, as 
ton appoint ; for 'tis all in him ; we mufl pleafc him. 

Absl. 
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Jhel. The coaliderattOQ of that doth convince me. 
Ohdishf *ti8 neceiTary for us to fet at liberty this gen« 
tlsman, being a trudee for Mrs. Arhtllas eftare ; tell 
*en) therefore, that you and I will bail jthis gentle- 
inan-i-and — d*ye hear« tell them who I am. 

Ob. I (hall — Gentlemen^ this is the honourable 
Vir, A'fl Day^ the firft-born of the honourable Mr. 
J^ayt Chairman of the committee of fequedration ; and 
I myfelf by name O'^aJiah, and clerk to the faid ho- 
nourable committee. 

I BaiL Well, fir, we know Mr. Da^t and Mr. 
AhrL 

jibel. Yes. that*8 I ; and I will bail this gentleman ; 
I believe you dare not except againd the bail : nay, 
jrou (hall have Obadiah*% too, one that the (latetruils. 

I BaiL With all our hearts, fir.— —But there are 
charges to be paid. 

Arh. Here, ObaJiah^ take this purfe and difcharge 
them, and give the bailiffs twenty (hillings to drink. 

C. Car, This is miraculous I 

1 Bail. A brave lady ! ^I'faith, miChrfs, we'll drink 
four health. 

AbfU She's to be my wife, as fure as you are here : 
what fay you to that now ? 

I BaiU [^Afidt.] That's impoffibie : here's fomc- 
thing more in this. — Honourable Mr. Abelf^thc (he- 
riff* deputy is hard by if you pleafe to go thither, and 
give your bail, fir. 

A^'eU Well, (hew us the way, and let him know 
who I am. [E*^»«/Abel, Obadiah, and Bail fit. 

C. Car, Hark ye, pretty Mrs. Rui/j, if you were 
not a Committee-man's daughter, and fo confcquently 
againft monarchy, two princes (hould have you and 
that gentlewoman. 

Ruth. No, no, you'll ferve my turn ; I am not am- 
bitious. 

C. Car. Do but fwear then, that ihou art not the 
iflTuc of Mr. Day ; and tho* I know 'tis a lie, I'll be 
content to be cozen'd, and believe. 

Rutb. Fie, fie 1 you can't abide takbg of oaths : 

look. 
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looky look, how your friend and mine take aim at 
one an nhcr : is he fmittcn ? 

C. Car. Cup'ti has not fuch another wounded fub- 
jcft, nay, and is vex'd he is in love too ; troth, 'tis 
partly my own cafe. 

}iuth. Peace ; (he beghiSy as need requires. 

/Irh. You are tr< e, fir. 

C. BL Not fo tree as you think. 

Aih. Whi.t hinderbit ? 

C. BL Nothmc,', that Til tell you. 

Alb. Why, fir? 

C. 5/. YouMl laugh at me. 

A^h. Have you perceived me apt to commit fuch a 
cadenefs ? ^ray let me know it. 

C. BL Upon two conditions you (hall know it. 

Arb, Well, make yourown laws. 

C. Rl FirfV, 1 thank ye, y'have freed me nobly: 
pray believe it ; you have this ac. novvledgement from 
aa boneilh -art.one that would crack a flriDgfor you ; 
that's one thing. 

Arb. Well! the other. 

C. Bl* The other i» only, that I may (land fo 
ready, that I may be j^one juft as 1 have told ir you ; 
togeihcr with ypur proinilc, not to call me back : and 
Upon thefc termf, 1 give you leave to laugh when I 
am gone. CneUfs^ come iiand ready, that, at the 
fign given, we may vanidi together 

Ruth. If you pleafe, fir, when you are ready to flart, 
I'll cry line, two, three, and away. 

C BL Be pleafed to forbear, good fmart gentle- 
woman : you have leave to j.-er when I am gone, and 
I am juft going ; by your fplcen's leave, a little pa- 
tience. 

Arb. Pr'ythee, peace. 

'Ruth, I ihall contain, fir. 

C. BL_ That's much for a woman to do. 

Arb, Now, fir, perform your promife. 

C. HL Canhf'^ have you done with your woman \ 

C. Car. Madam ■ 

CBU Nay, I have thank'd her already; pr'y- 

ihet 
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th^ no more of rhat dull way of gratitude : fland ready 
man ; yet n -arcr the door : fo, now my misfortune 
that I promifed to difcover, it, that I love you above 
my fenfe or reafon : fo farewell, and laugh. Comet 

Cartk/^. 

C. Car. Ladies, otir lives are yours. 

^eag. Ladies your lives are ours. 

[ Exeunt the CMneU and Tcagvc» 

Rttth. Was there ever fuch humour ? 

j^rh. As I live, hit confeflion (hews nobly. 

Ruth. It (hews madly, I am fure : an iflbred fel- 
low, not indure a woman to lavgh at him ! 

A^h. He's honeft, I dare fwcar. 

Kutl'. That's more than I dare fwear for my colonel. 

Jrb. Out upon him. 

Rutl*. Nay, 'tit but for want of a good example; 
ni make him fo. 

A'b, But d'ye hear, Ruth^ we arc horribly to 
blame, that we did not enquire where they lodg'd, 
under pretence of fending to them about their own 
butinoU. 

Ruth. I have an invention upon the o'd account of 
the five hundred pounds, which (hall make JM{tnd 
his purfuivant, Obadiah^ tolook*cm. 

yhb. Excellent ! the trout Abel will bite immedi- 
ately at that bait. 

Entfr Abel and Obadiah. 

Ruth* Peace : fee where Ahel and the gentle *fquirc 
of low degree, Obadtah^ approach, having newlj 
cnter'd thcmfelvcsinto bonds. 

ArL Which I'll be fure to tell his mother, if he be 
ever more troublefome. 

Ruth. And that he's t«im'd an arrant cavalier, by 
bailing one of the brood. 

Abd. I have ace >rding to your defires, given free, 
dom to your kinfman and truftee ; I f'lppofe he doth 
pciceive that \ou may have power, in right of me. 

Alb. Good Mr. Ahel, I am fincerely beholden to 
you, and your authority. 

Ruth. O fie upon't, brother, I did forget to ac 

quaint 
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quaint you with a bufinefs before the |;entleinea went. 
O me, what a iieve-like memory have I! 'twas an Im- 
ponant affair too. 

Ahfi. If you difcover \t to mei I (hall render you 
my opinion upotl the whole. 

Rktb* The two gentlemen have repented of their ob- 
iiinacy» and would now prefent five hufulred pounds to 
your good honourable mother, to (land their friend^ 
that they may be permitted to take the covenant ; and 
we, negligent we, have let them go, before we knew 
where to fJBnd to them. 

Abel. That was the want of being ufed to imporuiiC 
afairs ; it is ill to negled the accepting of their con- 
verfion, togetherwith their money. ' 

Ruth* Well, there is but one way. Ohadiab may 
enauire them out. 

0^. The bailiffs did (ay they were gone to the Devil; 

JibtL Haden thither, good Obadiah^ ^s if you had 
met my honourable fatheri and defire them to cemo 
unto his houfe^ about an important affair that is for 
their good. , ^ 

Oh. I (hall ufe expedition. %^Eicii. 

AJbcL And we will haden our being united in the 
bonds of matrimony. 

Jfb. Soft and fair goes far. \E»funf* 

S C E N E, II. 

f hi two Cohneltf and Tcaguo A''Jc(wered dr inking at tht 
Tavern. 

C. Car. Did ever man get away fo crafty from th^ 
thing he liked ? afraid to tell a woman whatflie defired 
to hear. One t;hat does that wliich no woman will do 
again. 

• C. Bl. What's that ? 

' C. Car. Love thee, and thy blunt humour. ' Come, 
Teague^ give us a fong. . 

Teag. I am a cup too low. 

C. Car. Here then. [Gives him m GUtfi. 

C ^iag. 
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TWif • I ihould like to wet t'other eje. 

Cm Cmr» Here. Tengmt fim^t. 

Emter Obadiab mi J m fVmttfm 

C« Car. Oh ! here*i Jufktr^s Mtrcuiy. Ii hit mef- 
Cige to ut. trow ? 

05. Gentlemen, you are opportunely orer-taken 
and fouod-out. 

C. BL How's this? 

Oh I come unto you in the name of the honourable 
Mr. D«^, wrbo defires to fpeak with yon both about 
fome iniponant affiuri which is condttcin|^ for your 
good. 

C. £/. What train is this ? 

C. C«r. Peace, let us not be rafli. — — 7#«r«iw 

Tcai. £h! 

C. Car, Were it not poffible that you could enters 
tain this fellow in the next room, 'lill he were pretty 
drunk? [yifidt. 

Itag. 1 warrant you that now ; I will make him nild 
myfeli too drunk,^ tor thy fweet fake. 

C. Car. Be fure, Tea^ui Some buiineffy fir, that 

will ttke us up a very little time to fintfiiy makes us 
dcfire your patience till we dilpatch it : in the mean 
time, fir, do us the favour as to call for a glafs of fack,. 
in the next room Trague ih^ll wast upon you, and drink 
your mafler's health. 

Oh. It nccdeth not, nor do I ufe to drink healths. 

C. Car. None but your mafter's, fir, and that by 
way of remembrance. 

Ob. We that have the affairs of (late under our tui- 
tion cannot long delay; my prefence may be required 
IFor the carrying on the work. 

C. Car, Nay, fir, it (hall not exceed above a quar^ 
ter of an h( ur; perhaps wcMl wait upon you to Mr. 
Day prefently. 

Oh. Upon that confideration I (hall attend a little. 

C. Car. Go wait upon him, now, Tiagaf^ or 

never. 

9iag. I will make him fo drunk as can be, upon 
my fhoul* [Exit Tcague, Obadiah, ami Waktr* 

CBU 
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C. BL What a devil (hould this meflage mean ? 

C. Car. *Ti8 too plain ; thii cream of commktee 
rafcalsy who have better intelligence than a ftate-fecre- 
t«ry, ha« heard of his f«n AM b^mg hampered^ in 
the caufe of the wicked| and in revenge would intice 
ut to perdition. 

C. Bl. If Teague could be fo fortunate ai to make 
him dninky we might know all. 

Enter Muiician* 

Mm/. Oentlemeni will you have anymufick? 

CBlm Fr'ytbeeoOy weareout of tune. 

CCtfr. Pifli, we never will be out of huoMKir.. 
Do*ft hear ? play Long live the King. 

{Mitfician ptaj^i the tUM* 

C.Ctfr* Pays the Muficisftf ivho nitres. 

Eni4r Teague and Obadiah drunk. 

See and rejoice where Teague with laurel comes. 

C. BL And the vanquimed Ohadiah^ with nothing 
U^ about him hut his eyes. 

Teag. Well now, upon my (houl, Mr. Ohadiak 
Sags as well as the man now : come then, will you 
fiog an Irijh Cong after me ? ^ 

Oh. I will fing Irijb for the king now* 

feag. I will fing for the king, as well as you* Hark 
you now. [Hejingian UiQxfong^ a«^ Obadiah triit. 

SONG. 

0-ft, Tcady-foley*, you are my darlings 
T§u art my looking glafh both night and morning ; 
I had rather baiH^ou withovi a farthings 
Tbmn Bryan Oaulichar, with l^is houfe and garden* i 

lia, ral lidy. 
0, Norabt agra^ I do not doubt you^ 
Andf9t thai reafon Ikifs and mouth yon % 
Jadi/tbertwat ten and twenty about you f 
Diwitarn mff if I would go -without you. 

Lai, rallidy« 
Oh. That u too hard fiuffi I cannot do thefe and 
d^fii maserial matten. 

C % Teagd 
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Teof^. Here now, wc will take fome fnufF for the 
king— fo, there, lay it U|)on vOur band ; put one of 

Jour nofc* to it now ; fo, Tnutf now. U^>on my (houl, 
1r. ObaJ* Commit vAW make a bniTe Ir^piman. Put 
tfci» in your other nofe. 

Oh. I will fnufF for the king no more. Good Mr, 
league give me fome more fack, and fing En^lijh^ for 
my moncv. 

yViip. 1 will tell joii that Irijh is as good and better 
too* Come, now, ue will dance. 

\Tbey iam r. " Obadiah /aZ/j do^n. 

Weff. OiM. Ohidl upon my foul 1 bclicvche*s dead. 

C. Cat. Dead ! 

TVar^. Dead drunk. Poor Ohld. is lick, and I will 
mull him fome wine — I will put fome fpice in*rl \Puu 
fimt Jnuff inf iktfunneT\ Now I will howl over him as 
they dc^in /rr/(»n^; oh, oh, oh. 

C. Gfr. Peace, Teagw^ you'll alarm the enemy. 
Here's a fliillinp, call a Chair, and let them carry iiini 
in this condition to his kind mailer. If you meet the 
I«die8,fay we would fpeak with them at the lieutenantS. 

T^tf^. Give me the thirteen, aud 1 will give him •an 
Jrijh fedan. 

C. Car. How's that ? 

Ttag. This way. 

( T^ikes him ly the hteh^ anddraios him off, 

C. Car, Come, we'll pay our reckoning at the bar, 
then go home and laugh ; and, if you will, plot foqic 
way to fee our enchanting females once more. \ExetM% 

SCENE III. 

^ Chamber in Day'j houfe. 

Enter Mr, Day, and 1 rs. Day. 

Mrs. D. Difpatch quickly I fay, and fay I faid it; 
manv thinp:s fall between the lip and the cyp. 

Mr. />. Nay, duck, let thee alone for counfcl. Ah| 
if thou hadd been a man ! 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. i>. Why then you would h.i7e wanted a wo- 
Tan, aod a helper too. •' . 

Mr. D I profpfs Ti i (hould, and *\ riotable one toof 
though I fay't before thy fece, and tl .i.': no ill one. 
* Mrs. ^. Come, CDme, you are v^a; ,«L.ing from thQ 
matii-r; difpatch the marriage, I fay, .1 iift die is thui 
taken with our Mel. Women are uncertain. 

Mr. jD. How if flie would be coy ? \ 

Mrs. Z). You arc at your //; again ; if fhe be foolifht 
tell her plainly what (he muft trufl to, nq Jh'k no 
land; plain dealing's a jewel: have you the writing! 
drawn at I alvifed you, which (he mud (ign ? 

Mr. />. Ay, 1 warrant you » dock; her^, ber^t^iey 
ber O (he has a brave eilate ! 

Mrs. Z>. What news ^ou ha:re I 

Mr. D, Look you wife. ,^ 

[Dsiy pulls ouf varii/ngt^ atJ Ut)f$ out hh i^Sm 

Mrs. A riih| te&ch your grannam to fpin ; let fM' 
fee. 

Enter a Servant. ^^ 

^irvm May it pleafe your honour, your good neigfhM/ 
boar Zachariah is departing this troublefome life^: tKi^' 
has made your honour his executor, but caim9t defjut 
tdl he has feen your honours. ' '• 

JOr. i>. Aks, alas ! a good man will leave, us. Come, 
{ood duck, let us haflen : where u Obadidh to u(ber you h 

Mri. Z). Why, Obadiah ! — A varict to be out of the 
way at fuch a time; truly he moveth my wrath. Come* 
huibandy along ; FJl take jihd in his place. [Exeum* 
Enter Ruth, ^nd Arb^lla. 

Ruth. What's the meaning of this alarm? chere'e 
fome carrion difcovered ; the crows are til gone iip<U|'{^ 
afuddcn. 

ArS. The She-7)^y called mofl fiercely for Obadiah : 
look here, Rutb^ what have they left behind? 

Ruth, As I livC| it is the Day's bunch of keys, 
which he always keeps fo clofely :— — .well— — 1£ 
tbou hatt any mettle, now's the time. 

jirb. To do vvjiat ? 

Rath, To fly out of i?ey//. 

C 3 Earn 
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Mnter Abet* 

Ark fcAcei we are fcctrtyed elfe t ii fure iii can be, 
wetiehy ht\ come back for rhe keyi . 

Hmk, We'll forfnctr them in confidlent word»| ind 
ftoWficonAdent counteniinces* 

jibti. An iniiorrant uff»tr hmh ctlleJ my honoura- 
Mf father and fnuiher forth, and tii the abfrncc of OSa' 
S4h I am enforced to attend their honouri \ and fo I 
Md voy h« artily farewel. [Exit. 

Atb. Given from hit mouth| this tenth of jtftlL'^ 
Ha put! ma in a cruel fright. 

Ruik. If I mifi hung me. 

Jhb. But ¥^htther fltall we go ^ 

Ruth, To a friend of mine, and of my father^, that 
IWei near ihc Ttrnptt^ and Mill harbour u»| fear not) 
ind fo fet up for ourfelvei, and ger our cobneli. 

..jifi. Noy, the mifchlef thar I have d^nc^ and tba 
^•ndltion we are in, makei me ai ready ai tbott nrtt 
•Mnc, let*! about it. 

Rutk. Stay \ do you fland cenrinel here i that'f tha 
•lofet*window( IM call for th^e, if I need thec} and 
fei fure to give notice of any nev* i of the enemy* [Raiu 

Mfb* I warrant thee«— Hark t what'i that— — thii 
ipprehrnfion can make a noife when there ii none 

JtarM. 1 hiive 'em, I hare 'em 9 nav the Whote cofey, 
and hit feal it armi faring a dog'i leg* \Ab9n*i9 

Afh. Come, make hafle then. 
EnUf Ruth and Teague ^n ihf olbifjldi vfhk Obadbh 
#ir Hi b/iei, 

'^tag. Long life to y<'n, madam | my maftcr ii at 
lieutenant 6>tfr//» and w^nti to fpcak 10 youf md 
that drar creature too. 

j4r6, tinti Kuth. C\uA\(i ui to him* 

H't/tg, Oh, that I will— Come alonp, and I will 
follow you. \Eitninf git but Obadiah* 

Oh. Some fmnll bfcr, fonA Mr* Irtfykf* 

Jinftr ui reiurfinK A/r. I>ny, Mn. Day, <f«y Abel. 

Mr. D» He m^dc a guod end, and departed ai unt9 
flecp. 
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Mrs. D, ril aiTure you hii wife took nn gricvoufly ; 
I do not believe flic'U mairy thii h >lt year, j 

Mr. />• He died full ot exhortation. Ha, duclc, 
ihoud'ft be iorry to 1 fc mt- ? 

Mrs. Z). Lofe you ! I warrant you youMl live. as 
long as a'bcticr ihmg— — Ah, lord, what's tha' ?. 

Mr. />. How now ! v* hat's thib ? how ! Ooa* 

Hak ' and in a drunken didcm: 1 1 airurcdly ! ** 

Mrs. Z). O fie upm'i! who W'ud have bcliev'(i 
that we (hould have lived to have iccn Oha.tiah ovo»« 
come with the creature ?— Where have you been, fir* 
nh? 

Ob. D — d— drinkinj^ the ki— ki^kiiii^'s health., 

Mr. D* O terrible ! fome difi^race put upon us^ ai^d 
flisme brought within our wal's; I'll go lock up.iiiy 
oeighbour's willy and come down and fliew him a re^ 
prpo f ' How-*— how— 1 cannot feel my keyt-—- 
nor— THip/i^/i in his pocktt^ and leaps ufl hear *cm gii^ 
glc t (tidft thou fee my keys, duck I 

Mrs. D. Duck me no ducks, i fee your key ! ff p 
afoolfs head of your own x had 1 kept chem| I via^^ 
rsDt they had be^n for^h coining : you are fo ilappiih, 
you throw 'em up and down at your tail : why don't 
you go took if you have not left them in the- door h, 

Mr. D. I go, I go, duck. ^ [£«f^« 

Mrs. O. Here, Jbd^ take up' this fallen creatures 
who has left his uprightnefs ; carry him to a brd, an4 
when he is returned to himfelf, I will exhort him. 

AbeL He \% exceedingly overwhelmed. 

[ He goa ia lift him mf* 
Etiter Mr, Day. 

Mr. />• Undone, undone 1 ruWd, robb'd! the 
door's left open, and all my writings and pa|>ers fto« 
Icn: undone, undone !——/?«/ -t, HufJI? f 

Mrs. D. Why Kk/^, I fay! thieves, thieves! 
Enter ftfuant, 

Ser*u, What's the matter ! forfooth ? here has been 
DO thieves: I have not been a minute out of the 
hottfc. 

C 4 Mrs. 
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Mrs. D. Whert't RvJk, and Mn. ArhUa f 

Serv. 1 hate not (etn them a pretty while. 

Mr. D« 'Tm chev have robb*d me« and taken away 
itie wrttingi of both their eilates. Undone, vindone! 

Mri. />• This came with ftayiiig for you, [io Abel.] 
coxcomb, W9, had come back fooner elfe : you How 
drone, we muil be undone for your dullnel'i. 

Mr. D. Nuy patience, good duck, and let's lay out 
ibr thcfe women ; they are the thieves. 

Mrs. D, 'Twai you that left your keys upon the 
fobk to teinpt them : ye need cry, good duck, be pa- 
ttoijt Bring in the drunleu rtifcal, ye booby : when 
he is fober, he may difcover fomcthing. Come, take 
him up I ril h^ve *em hunted. 



[M^tiani Mr. Mnd Mr$. Day. 



jiM. Come, OhoiHskf I pray raiCs yourfelf upon 
your feet, and walk. 

O^. Hitve you taken tho torenant ? thai*s the 
mcftion. 

J^i. Ye*. 

Ok, And will you drink a health to the king i that's 
toother qucdion. 

jihJ. Make not thyfe If a fcorn. 

Oi. 8e rn.in my face! void, young Satan. 

jUfU i pray you walk in, I mall be affifting* 

O^. Stand oft, and you fliall perceive by Riy iled- 
M f' ing, that I am not drunk. Look ye now-— 
§Q^ lofrly, foftly ; gently, good ObafUah^ g^n^^y And 
ilcadily, for tear it fliould be faid that thou art in 
drink: So, gently and uprightly, ObaMah, 

[Hi moves hii ltg\^ butkapi in iht famt flaett 

Mel. You do not move. 

Ob, Then do 1 ihnd iUll, as fad you go. 
J£-iter Mrs. Day. 

Mrs. D. What, ftay all day ? there's for you, firi 
[To Abel.] you arc a fwcei youth to leave in truft j 
along, you drunken rafcal ; [To Obadiuh.) I'll fet 
you both forward. 

Ob. The Fhiliilincs are upon us, and day is broke 

loofe 
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loofe from darknefs, big^ 1(eoping kat made hor.fiei^e^ 

Mrs. Z>. Qut, yoa ^r^nkcx^ r»fQ»l : Wl tw^kp yoU 
move, you benit. [JS^ctMi/* 

Enp of the Fourth Act, 



ACT. V. 

• SCENE I. ^Streei. 
EfUsr C. Carclcfs and Teague. 

C. Car. TT AVE you paid the money I fcnt you 
.JnL with? 

Tcaji^, Yes ; but I will carry no more, look yoil 
there now. 

C.Car. Why, Tea^ue T 

Te4g. God fa' my flioul now, I (Imll run away with 
it. 

C. Car. Pifli, thou art too honeft, 

Teag. That I am too upon my (lioul now; but the 
deril is not bonefl, that he is not,; he would not let 
me alone when 1 was going ; but he made go to this 
little long place; and t'other little long place; and 
upon my fhoul was carrying me to Ir el audi for he made 
me go by a dirty place like a lough now; and there- 
fore I kno^v now It wai the way to Ireland: then I 
vould iland iUll, and then he would make me go on ; 
•od then J would go to one tide, and he would make 
DC go to t'other fide ; and then I got a little farther, 
and did run then ; and upon my flioul the devil could 
not catch me.; and then I did pay the cooncy : but I 
will cany no more money, that I .\ill not. 

C. Car. But thou (hA% Ttu^t^r^ when I have mort 
to {end; thou art proof now agauift temptations, 

Teag* Well then, if you fend me yith money again, 

and if 1 do not come to thc^ upon the time, the devil 

C j Vill 
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wilT make mc be gone tlien wttfi the money : hereof a 
paper for thee, Mi a quit way indeed. 

C.Car. ThatSwellfaid, Tm/x. iReUt. 

Entif Mr. Day, Obadiah, mnd JMhrit 

Ol.S^tf fir, ProTidencc hath dire^ed ui ; there b 
one Of them that cloathcd me wiib fluune, acd the 
moft malignant among the wicked. 

Mr. D. Sold ten « feize him : I charge htm with 
treafoB ; htre*t a warrant to the keeper, at I told you« 

C. Cmr. What's the matter, rafcalt ? 

Mr. p. Yon fliall know tha to you col hereafter: 
away with him. 

C. Csr. 7rtffir<, tell *cm I iball not come home to 
night } I am engag'd. 

TrtfF* I pr*> thee 1>e not engag'd. 

C. Car, Gentlemen, .1 am guilty of nothing, that I 
know of. 

Mr. D. 'That will appear, fir ;— away with him. 

Trag. What will you do with my mafter now ? 

Mr. D. Be quiet, fir, or you (hall go with him, 

Teag. That I will, for all you, you old fool. 

C. Car. Tea^nip come hither. 

T#tf£. Sir ? 

C. Car* Here, take thia kev, open my bureau, and 
burn all the papers ycu find there ; and here, burm 
this letter. 

Tir/if . Prav, give me that pretty, clean letter, te 
iend my mother. 

C. Car. No, DO I be fure to do as I tell you. 

Mr. D. Away uith him: we will be avenged o& 
the fcomer ; and Til go home and tell my duck this 
part of my good fortune. lExeaat, 

SCENE Anotbtr Street. 

Enter C. Blunt, Lieutenani Story , Ruth «»i Arbella. 

Ruth. That's thy Colonel, ArbiUsi catch him 
-quickly, or hcMl fly again. 
Arb. What (hould I do. 

Ruih 



\ 
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Sv/A. Pot fbrth fome good words, adTance. 
Jkt. Sir. 

C. BL Lady Ms flic 

jirk Iwifti, fir» that my friend and I bad fome 
^oorcniency of peaking with you ; we now want the 
^sfiftance ot fome noble friend. 

C. BL Then t am happy. Bring me but to do. 
'Comcthing for you ; I would have my anions talk, 
not I : my friend will be here im mediately ; I dare 
tfpemk for him too— —pardon mv laft confufion ; but 
^vkat I told ^on was ai true at if I had ftaid^- 
Rmtif. To make affiJan>it of it. 
C. BU Good Qyer*charged gentlewoman, fpare me 
but a little. 

Arh, Pr'ythee peace t can'ft thou be merry, and we 

in this condition ? Sir, I do believe you noble^ 

truly worthy : if we might withdraw any whither out 
of fight, I would acquaint you with the bufineft. 

JUtm. My houfe, ladies, is at that door, where both 
t^e Colonels lodge ? pray command it. Colonel Carf 
left will immediately be here. 

Enttr Teague. 
T^eag. He will not come ; that Commit rogue Day 
has got him with men in red coats, and he is. gone to 
prifoo here below this flrect ; he would not let me go 
with him i*&ith| but made me come to tell thee now. 
. Rufb* O my heart— tears, by your leave awhilt 
— -fW^j bit efes] D'ye hear, Arhella, here, take 
all the* trinkets, only the bait that 111 ufc. [Exiu 

C. Bl. Carek/i in prifon ! f>ardon me, madam; I 
muft leave you for a little while ; pray be confident; 
Jrbm What do you mean to do, fir? 
C. Bli i cannot tell $ yet I muft attempt fomething. 
[Exeuni C. Blunt and Teague. 
Liitt* Madam, pray let my houfe be honoured with 
you i be confident of all refpedt and faith. {Exiuntm 
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SCENE APrifiw^ 

Rmer Roch vfiik m /Met. 

Rmb. Come, 'give me the boDdle ; fe» ocnr tbe lit- 
bit; *tii well, tbere't for )roar puat ! be fectct, and 
wait where I appoimed yoo« 

M. If I fani, may 1 die io a ^urh. [£j«/« 

^a/^, Wow for mj wild colonel. Within tbaieiM 
bo— 

Ewter Ketfer, 
Ru9h. Hai^ not you a prifooer» fir, in yoorcufiody, 
one Colonel Carele/t f 

Kii0. Yet, rotftreft; and committed by yo«r fiidier, 
Mr. Dof. 

Rmfb. May I fp^ak with him, fir ? 
Kerf* Very freely, mi fl reft ; there's no order to 
#brbid any to come to him : to fay troth, 'tis the moft 
pleafant'ft gentleman.—-— > I'll call him forth, ■ ■ 
gife the word for Colonel Catrhfi. [£*ii* 

Enttr Kt€pir and Carclefi. 
C. Car. Mr. Daj*% daughter fpcak with me ? 
Keep. Ay, fir, there flic is. {Exit. 

Ruth, O f.r, doc I the name of Mr. D^y's daughter 
trouble you ? you love the gentlewoman, but hate bit 
' daughter* 

C. C/ir. Yes, I do love that gentlewoman you (jpeak 
of, mcft exceedingly. 

Ruth. And the gentlewoman lov^t you: but what 
tuck this is, that Day^t daughter fliould crer be with 
her, to fpoil all ? 

C. Ci,r. Not a wliit, one way i I hare a pretty 
room within, dark, and conveiiieat. 
t(uih. For what ? 

C. Car, For you and I to give countcr-fecority for 
our kindncfs ro one another. 

Ruth. One thing more: I love you, it's true; but I 
lore you honcilly : if you know how to love me virtu- 

^ufly, 
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#ui)r^ 111 frff you from prifon, and ran ali fortuaei 
wifhyjOttt 
G. Car/ Ycf 1 1 couM love thee all manner of wayi j 

Rvtk. But what ? ' ' \i 

C. Car. The Dane of that rafcal that got tliee; yet 
liie too^ he ne'er eoc a limb of thee. Fox on'c thy 
mother was at unlucky to bear thee t but how iha)i 
we falve that ? Take off but thefe incumbrancei^ and 
I'll pvrchafe thee in thy iknock ; but to have fueh a 
flaw in my title. ., 

i?»/Z^. Can! help nature ? 

C. Car. Or I honour ? Why, hark you now, do 
bm fv\ ear me into a pretence, do but betray me with 
aa oath, .that thou wert not begot on the body of 6ii- 
iiatr^ my father's kitchen- maid. 

Ruth. Who*s that ? 

C. Can Why, the honourable Mrs. Day that now 
it. - 

Rmth. Will you believe me if I fwear ? 

C. Car. Ay that I will, though I know a lithe white 
*tii not true 

. Kuth. 1 fwear then -by all that*t good, I am not 
their daughter. 

C. Car, woud'ft damn thyfelf for me. 
Ruib, You are miflaken : I have tried you fully | 
my name is not fo godly a one as Rutrj, but plain 
jlnnff daughter to Sir Bajtl Ihoro-wgoodi 'tis too 
long to tell you how this Day got me an infant, and 
my efiate, into his power, and made me oafs iot hit 
own daughter. But two hours fince firhetU and I 
found an opportunity of dealing away all the writiofft 
that belongM to my eiOate, and her compofuion : jtn 
our flight wc met your friend, with whom X left her 
at foon as i had intelligence of your mitforeune» to 
try to get your liberty ; which if I can do^ you luxe 
sn eiiate, for I have mine. 
C. Car. Thou more than ■ 
Ruth. No, no, no raptures at this time ; bereft 
ynw: dlfguifei purchafed from a true*heartcd red- 
coat. 
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cotf. Let thit line down when Hh almoi dirk, and 
yim IbaU dnw up a ladder of ropei ; At foon at yoa 
fcoetfe it. come down ; »nd at the bottom of the 
lyindow you fluill find jroun, more than her owni 
w>t Rmikf but ./«««. 

C. Cgr. ril leap into thy armt. 

Rmih. So yon may break your neek ; If yon do, PII 
jump too. But time dealt on our wordt » obferveall 
I have told you i fo ftrewcl— — 

C.Csr. Nay, at tbe good fellow t ufe to fay^ let 
wt not part with dry lipt ■!■ One kifs, 

Jtmtk. Not a bit of ine, till I acn.allyourt. 

C. Car. Your hind then, to fliew .1 am grown nea- 
fcoable. A poor compounder. Nay, pr ytnee be not 
alhamM that ihou urt loth to leave me. *bMp I 
am a man ; but I'm a« arrant a rogue, at thy S^u^Jim 
dam father Day^ if I could not cry to leave thee a 
krace of minutes. 

Ruth. Away ; we grow fooliOi— -farewel— *yet 
be careful. • 

C. Car. I will have the laftlook. ' 

Ruth. And 1 the lad word. 

[ExeMMiJivtraifyf lonkhg ti §wi ^motbin 

SC£N£ JStrctt. 

Enter C. Blunt ami SMier. 

C. Bi. No more wordt ; I do belicTe, nay, I know 
thou art honcft, may I live to thank thee better. 

Soi. 1 fcom any cncouragmcnt to love my king, or 
thofc that fcrve him. I took pay under thefe peopie,^ 
with a defign to do him fervioe; the Lieutenant 
knowt it. 

C. BL Here then, carry htm thit ladder of ropet : 
bid him difpatch when he feet the coaft clear : be 
fliall be waited for at the bottom of hit window. 
Give him thy fword too# if he defirci it. 

lExit SoUiir. 
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JB«f«r Tcaguc* 

Tesg. Htre yon done every thing then ? By mjr 
ihoiil nowy yonder is the man with the hard name ; 
that man now, that I made drunk for thee, Mr. 
Tay'$ rafcal ; he it coming along there hehindi mom 
upon my ihonl that he it. 

C. BL The rafcal comes for fome mifchief. Tsagmf^ 
now or never play the man. 

Teag How (hould I be a man theti ? 

C. Si. 1 hy mafter it never to be got out, if this 
rogoe gets hither ; meet him therefore, Teagme^ in 
the moft winning manner thou canft, and make him 
once more drunk, ——— and if he will not go with 
tbec 

T^4f.^. I will carry him upon my back, if he will not 
go ; and If he will not be drunk, I will cut hit throat 
then, thiit 1 will, for my fweet mailer now, that I 
will. 

C. BL Difpatch, good TtaguK 

^eag. I warrant you, I will get drink into hia 
pate, or I will break it for him, that I wilt, I war« 
rant you : he fliall not come after you now. 

SCENE AmhiT Stretu 
Entir C.Carclefs in af§ldier*s hahie. 

C. Car. I cannot fee my north (lar that 1 mud fai! 
by ; 'tis clouded : perhaps (he ilands clofe in fome 
comer; I'll not trifle time: all's clear. Fortune - 
forbear thy tricks, but for this final I occafion. 
Enter Blunt in a SokHer*i habit, 

C. Bl. What's ! a foldier in the place of Car$lefi f 
1 am betray'^d, but Til end this raicaPs duty. 

C. Car. How, a foldier !—betray'd ! this rafcal 
Aan't faugh at me* 

C.Bl. Dog. 

O.Car. How, Bhmtt . 

CBUC^ikfil 

C. Car.. 
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C. Oir, You i^icft ibrtwdiv i plague, whtt con* 
inrincc iM^tk fei you aud I n lUtinf at on* ;aiotbcr ? 

C« ML How tbt dtvU got you a loUUtr'i KMi ? 

C, dr. Tkic lame fricn«i» for ought I know, that 

fiiiiiUh*d y«a Ihii kiad jeciulewomaci ii kutk 

IHII. Ha, here (be i> t 1 waa juft ready to be fuipk 
tioua* 

/:«frr Kuik. 

Ktf/A. Who's tlicrt? 

C. Cttrw Two notable charging fcd*coati« 

Miuifn A% 1 live, my hcait u at my movtb* 

C. Cmr. IVytbee, let tt coiue to thy lipi» that I 
nay kift it. 

A*/A. How in the name of wonder got you hither ) 

C. C^r. Why, 1 had the iaUder of rupci, aad 
came down by it. 

C. i>V. Then the mifiake it plainer *twaa I that ieal 
the foldler with the ropes. 

Ru/^u What an el'cape was this ! come let's lofe no 
limes here*< no place to explain matteri in. 

C. Cjt^ 1 will lUy to tell thee, 1 (iiail never de« 
fcrve thee. 

Ku/Jif. Tell me fo when you have had me a little 
while. Come, follow mc. [ExtuMi, 

SCENE J Chamber in Day'l bcuft. 

\ Enter Mr, Day, Mrs. Day, Abel, ami Mn. Chat. 

Mrs. D. Are you Aire of this, oeighbour Cht^t t 

Mrs. CA. I'm as lure of it, as 1 um that I havea 
nofe to my face. 

Mrs. U, Is luy— — 

Mr. />. Ay I is my-— '— 

Mrs. Z). You may give one leave, methioki; tQ 
tflc out one qucfliqo. 1% m^i dnughter Kuth with 
her? 

Mrs. Ch. She was not, when I faw Mrs. ArbtUa 
laft. I have not been fo often at your honour's 
houfe, but that 1 know Mrs. ArheU^^ tbo TVCh beir- 

efS| 
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efft, that Mr. Jbd was to have had, good geDtleman, 
if he has his due : they never fufpedied me ; for I , 
ufed to buy things of my neighbour Story^ before (he 
married the lieutenant ; and flepping to fee Mfs« 
Stoty that now is, my neighbour Wtfh'-wdl that was, I 
faw, as I told you, this very Mrs* Arbelim ; and I 
warrant Mrs. Ruth is not far off. 

Mrs. Z). Let me advife then, huiband. 

,Mr. J5. Do. good duck ; I'll warrant 'em« ■ 

Mrs. i>. You'll warrant, when I have done the bu«. 
fiuefi. 

Mr. 2>. I mean fb, duck. 

Mrs. D. Well ! pray fpare your meaning too : firft 
then we'll ^oourfelves in perfon to this V/6p;'s houfe* 
ind in the mean time fend Abel for foldiers ; and 
.when be has brought the foldiers, let them flay at the 
door, and com.: up himfelf | and then if f^iir meant 
will not do, foul (hall. 

Mr. X>. Excellent well advifed, fweet duck{ ah I 
let thee alone* i e gone, AM, and obfcrve thy mo* 
ther% dire^ons. Remember the place. We'll be 
revenged for robbing us, and for all their tricks «^ 

Jbeu 1 (hall perform it. 

Mrs. D Come akng, neighbour, and (hew us^the 
bef way ; Mrs. Chaf^ the flate (hall know what good 
fervicc you have done. 

Mrs. Ch. I thank your honourt \^Extunt» 

SCENE A Chamhtr in Lieutenant Story*/ bonfe. 

£«/fr Arbclla ami Lieutenant Story, meeting Ruth« 
Carelefs ^W Blunt, 

Jrh. Oh, my dear friend ! my dear, dear Ruth! 

C. Car. Pray, none of thcfe phlegmatic hugs; 
there, take your colonel ; my captain and I can hug 
•freih every minute. • 

Ruth. When did we hug lafl, good foldier ^ 

C. Car. I have done nothing but hug thee in fan* 
cy, ever fince you Ruth turned Annia. 

Arl% 
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A*h, Ynii are welomc, fir: \ cannot deny I fiiarrcl 
in nil yciiir Jaiif^cr. 

C. Hi» 1 know not what Co fnyi nor how to tell, how 
dearly, how wtll— I love yuu. 
Knur Jack. 

/••>». How now, JiiKk^ 

Jmrk. () matter, \iiii)onc ! hcrc*t Mr. Vay the com* 
nniuce-nian, and hit fxice wife, come into the (hop i 
Mia. (/••/ biouf{lt them iHi and they lay they will 
CT>meu|>; they know that Mrs. Arhla^ and their 
daiiKhter A:«//j, it litre; deny *em if you date they 
fay. 

Vru. Go down, iToyf and tell *cm I'm coming to 
*cni. [Kw/ jack. 

^»'A. Come, he cheat ftit ; 1*11 defend you all a- 
gainO the allnnitt ot Captain />.7v, and Major-Geae* 
ml /Mf hit new drann up wife. Give mc my am* 
munition. [T0 AibclLi] the |iaperi, woman, bo* if 
I do not rout 'cin, lail on ; Ict'i all dit togcthcfi and 
make no more gravei but one. 

C hU 'Siife, 1 love her now, for all (hehaijecr'd 

mt fo. " \Ex t Lif§tUn4inU 

Rmth, Stand yon all drawn np ai my refeire— fo«» 
I fur the forlorn hope. 

/fr'>. (hey Goriif , wench ) charge *em bravely | 111 
fecond thee with a volley. 

Kfr7/'. They'll not tUnd the firft charge, fear not| 
now the /)fi> brcHkt. 

C. Ctfr. Would 'twere hU neik were broVe. 
Ktitr /I r. I;ny, «/m Mr^. Day. 

Mri. D, Ah, ah I my fine run-nwn-.i. have I found 
you? what, you thinK my hu(bnnd*i honour livia 
without intoHiKfoci:. Marry come up. 

Mr. />>. My diirk fclU you how Mi — We— — 

Mr^. n. Why then let your duck r II 'cm how *\\%\ 
yet 01 i w.i4 la)iog, you 'I.*!! pircrive wc abound ta 
intclligcnci' i cllc 't\«cie not toi ui to go about to keep 
the nation r|iiict ; bui if you, Mir. A^f^ltti^ will de)|« 
vet lip wh;it you h;ivc fttilcn, itnd lubmit, ajid retuio 
with UI, and thii ungractoui Hutht 

Ruth. 
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Rwtb, Jfifitf ifyoupleafe. 
Mri. D. Who f^ave you that name, pray } 
Ruth. My godfather! and frodmotheri;-»oD| for* 
foothy 1 can anfvter a leaf father. 

Mr. D. Duck, good duck, a word ; I do not like 
this name Aftnice, 
Mn. D. You arc ever in a fright, with a (hrivcllcd 

heart of your own. Well, gentlewoman, you lire 

merry* 

Arh* At newly come out of our wardfhipi; I hope 
Mr. ^AW 11 well. 

Mra.2>. Yes, he is well; you fliall fee him prefent* 
yt\ yelp you (hall fee him 

C. Cmr, '1 hat is, with myrmidons : come, good 
Jnnf^ no more delay, fall on. 

Rmth, Then before the furious //M approaches with 
his re<l*coats» who perhaps ate now marching under 
the conduA of that expert captain in weighty matters i 
kiKm the articles of our treaty are oniytherei thia 
JrBfila will keep her eftate, and not marry JIM^ bet 
Ail gentleman ; and I Annt, daughter to Sir fiqfil 
T6'ro^vf§§f^t and not A^c</A, as has been thought, have 
taken my own eOare, together uitb this gentlemani, 
for better, for worfe : we were modeil, tho* thieves ; 
only plundered our own. 

Mrt* D. ^ es fi^entlewoman, you took fomething 
elfe. and tha* my hufband can prove ; it may coft you 
your necks if vnu do not fubmit. 
Rttt^. Truth on*t is. we did take fomething elfe. 
Mn. D. ^-h, did yon fo ? 

Jte'A. Pray give me leave to fpeak one word in pri* 
rare with njv nther D-iy f 

Mrs O. Do fo, do To ; are you going to compound^ 
sh ! *tia father Ony, now ! 

i^ir/A. D'y* hfnr, fir^ how longis't fincc you have 
praAifed phyfick ? [laket him afidu 

Mr. O !*hyiick! what d'ye mean ? 
Rmth* 1 mean phyfick ; loik yc, here's a fmall pre* 
ieription of yours : d*yc know this hand writing \ 
Mrt O* 1 am undone. 

RAt\. 
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/Ik/I. HcTc'i another upon the fame fubje£l ; th»« 
young one 1 believe came, into tbik wicked world for 
want ut your preventing dole; it will not betaken 
now neither ; it feemt \ our wenche& are willfui : nay, 
I do nuc wonder to fee *eni have more confcience than 
you have. 

Mr. />t Peace, good Mrs. u^««r : I am undone^ if 
you betray me* 

Entrr Abel, j^ort to hit Jutbtr, 

A'^hU The foldiers are come. 

Mr. D. Go and lend *cin away, Abd\ here's no 
nced» no need now. 

Mri. i). Are the f Idicrt com-, Abtlf 

JbtU Yup but my faiher btddeth me fend them 
twav. 

Mr. i>. No, not'without your op- Dion, duck; but 
fince they have but their own, I think. Duck, if we 
were ail friendi— j— 

Mn • D. O, are you at your ifs again ? d'yoa 
thioJt they (hall make a fool of me, tnoogh thc;^ make 
an afs otyou ? Call 'em up, Jbtl^ if they will not 
fubmit, call up the foldiers, AhtU 

Ruth, Why, your fierce honour (hall know the bu- 
finefs that makes the wii'e Mr. Di^ incUnaole to 
friendfhip. 

Mr. Z). Nay, good fweet-heart, comet 1 pray let 
U8 be friends. 

Mrs. O. How*6 this ! what, am not I fit to be 
tnifted now ? have you built your credit and reputa- 
tion upon my council and labours, and am not I fit 
now to be truficd } 

Mr. /). .Nay, ^:ood fwect (Iuck» I confefs I owe all 
to thy wiulom, good gentlemen, pcrluadc my duck, 
that we may be all friends 

C. Carm Hark you, good G lUan Day^ be not fo 
fierce npon tbe husband of thy bolbm ; 'twas but a 
fmall flart of fiailtv : fay it were a wench, or fo ? 

Ruth, As 1 live, he has hit upon*t by chance : now 
we ihall have Ipoiu ' [ ^fide. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Z>. Howr, awenoh, a weneh! out upon the 
hypocrite. A wench ! was tiot 1 i\kHoi«int f a wenclv! 
i'U be revengcdi let him be aOiamed if he -will: call 
the foldiers, JSel. ! 

Jrh. Soft, gentle A^^l^ or I'll difcovcr, you are in 
JMnds j you (hall never be releafed, if you move a ftep. 

Ruf'f. D'ye hear, Mrs. Diry^bc not fo furious, hold 
your peace ; you may divulge your huiband^ fliame, if 
you are fo fimplet and cafl him out of authof4ty, nay 
and have him tried for his life : read th's Remember 
too I know of your bribery and cheating;, <fnd fome- 
thingelfei youguefs: be friends, and 'forgive one« 
anothsr. Here's a letter counterfeited from the kin^, 
to beftow preferment on Mr. Da\f if he would turn 
honed; by which means, T fu^^pofni, you cozen^A 
wo«r brother cheats; in which he was to remember 
iiit ftrvice to you 1 believe ^was your indi^Hng^r 
9011 {ire the eommiltee-man *Tis ^ouf beft wa)r 
(nay, never demur) to-kifs and he fnends. Now n 
you can contrive faancHbmely to cosenthoie that co- 
zen all Che wor d. and i^i theft gentlemen to oom^ by 
•their eftates ^afily, nnd wi hout taking the covenant, 
•the old fum of 6ve hutxdred pounds, that 1 ufed to 
talk of Hiall be yours yet 

JVln D \^ e v\ill endeavour. 

Rut/?. Come, Mrs V'*///^/, pray let's all be friends. 

jlr^. ^ iih all my heart 

Ruth. Brorher A <?/, the bird is flown; but you (hall 
be releafed tVom^fo^r bonds*. • 

j^/fel ] bear my alHidtions as I may. 

£nfi* I e.-^gue Uat.r/y Obadiah in a hallrr. 

71- .V. What is this now ? Who are you ? Well, are 
not you Mrs Tav T Well, I will tell her what I fhouUl 
fay now ? sha 11 then ? ' will try if I cannot laugh 
too, as { d J, or think of the mullard pot. 

C Ca . No good T ca< u , there's no need of thy 
metlage now : but why doft thou lead Oha f h thus ? 

•/<•' . ell, I wil. hang him prefently, that 1 will; 
look you here Mr« ^.v, here's >our man Oha^/u/if 
do you Kc? He would not let me make him drunk, 

lo 
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/^R /TICKS, your fafvowr is our authot^s right"^ 

The twell'kno^n/cenes *we Jhall frefent to-night 
Are no ^weak efforts of a modern pen, 
Bui thejirong touches of immortal Ben ; 
A rough old bard, ivbqfe honefi pride difdain 
Applaufe it/elf, unlefs by merit gaine d - ■ ■ 
And 'Would to-night your loudcft praife dijdaim, 
Should his great Jhade perceive the doubtful fame, 
Hot to his labours granted, but his name, 
Soldly henurote, and boldly told the age^ 
*' He dar'd not proftitute the itfefuljlage, 
*•' Or purchafe their delight atfuch a rate, 
•' As, for it, he himfelf nuifl jnftlv hate : 
•' But rather bt:gg*d they ivoufd be pleas* d to fee 
^* From him, fuch plays as other plhys Jhould be : 
** Would learn from him to f corn a motley fcene, ^ , 
^* And lea*ve their monjiers, to be pleas* d 'With mefft^ 
^husftokc the bard^-^nd th^ the times are changa, 
'^ince v is free mu/e for fools the city ranged ; ^ 

--Andfatire had not then appear d in ftate, J^ 

^0 fpfh the finer follies of the great, 
^it lei not prejudice infeSlymr mind, ^ 

-^or flight the gold, becaufe not quite refind; 
With no falfe nicenefs this performance wifw, 
-Hor damn for low, nvhate'er itjnft and true: 
'^ure to thofcfcenes fome. honour fi^ld be paid, 
U^hich Cambden patroni^^d and Shakfpcarc playd: 
Mature ivas nature then, andjiillft^jves : 
The garb may alter, but ihefubftance li*vex, 
Lives in this pl^iy'^-'^-'where each may find cmplcte , 

BiupiSur((Jflfi Then favour the decei t ■ - 

Kindly forget the hundred ye^rs hetiueen ; 
Bt^omi old Brituns, and admire old Ben. 
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A C T I. 

S C E N E, ^ court A'ard before Kno Veil's Ihufe. 

Enter KnaVell meeting Brain-worm. 

Knfiijiieir: \ Goodly day toward ! and a frelh morn- 

XjL ing ! Brain-fworm, - 
Call up your young mafter : Bid him rife, (jr. 
Tell hira, I have fome bufinefs to employ him. 
Brat. I will, fir, prefently. 
Ktto, But hear you firrah, 
U" he be at his book, difturb him not. 

Brau Well fir. [Exit, 

Kno, How happy yet, (hould I efteem myfclf, 
Could I (by any prafticc) wean the boy ^ "' 

Jjom one vain eoiftfc of ftudv, he affed^s. 
^ is ajcjiolar, if a man maftruft 
The libeffpi^oicc of Fame, in her report, 
^ good account in both our Unlverfities, *** 
Kthcr of which hath favour'd him with graces : 
wit their indulgence muft not fpring in mc 
A fond opinion, that he cannot err. 
Myfdf vas once a ftudent, and, indeed, 
^ed with the felf-fame humour he is now, 
I^rcaminex)n naught but idle Poetry ^ 
'^t fruitlefs, and unprofitable ax|<t 
^od unto none, but ieaft tg tHij|»bfeflbrs, 
Which, then, I thought the xniftras of all knowledge; 
Jwt fince, time and the truth ha?e waked ray judgment. 
And reafon taught me better to diftinguifh 
"file vain from th' ufeful learnings. 

. Enter Mafter Stephen, 

Coufin Stephen ! 
What news with you, that you arc here fo tatW ^ 
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l^/r/. Nothings but e'en come to fee how you do> 
Lnclc. • 

K0O. That's kindly done» yoo are welrome. Cor. 

^/f/. Ay, I know that fir» I would not ha' come elfe. 
I low does my coofin Edtvanf, ancle F' 

Kmo» O, well Coz, go in and fee : I doubt he be 
f arce ftirring yet. 

Step. Uncle, afore I go in, can rou tell me, an' ha 
have e'er a hook of the fcienccs of nawlung and hunt- 
ing ? 1 would fain borrow it. 

Kno^ Why, I hope you will not a hawking now, will 
you? 

Stef. No waf&, but I'll pra^fe againS next year» 
oncle : I have bouzht me a ha^k, and a hood, and 
bcUt, ZT.^ all ; I lack nothing, but 2( book to keep it by. 

Ktio. O, mod ridiculous. 

Strp, ^ay, look you now, you are angry, uncle : 
why you know an' a roan have not (kill in the hawk- 
ing and bunting languages now-a-dayt, I'll not give a 
turn for him. They are more ftudied than the GreeA, or 
the Lattfi. He is for no gallants company without 'em i 
And by gads-lid I fcom it, I, fo I do, to be a confort 
for every Hum-drum ^ hang 'em fcroyls, there's nothing 
in 'cm, i' the world. What do you talk on it ? becaufel 
dwell at Higfden, I (hall keep company with none but the 
archers of finjhurj, or the citizens, that coM a duck- 
ing to Iflingion ponds ? A fine jefl i 'faith : (no a gentle-^ 
man mun ihow himfclf like a gei^tleiran. Uncle, I 
pray you be not angry, I know what I have to do, I 
trow, I am no novice. 

Kno, You are a prodieal abfurd coxcomb : Go to. 
Nay, never look at me, it's I that fpcak. 
Take't as you will fir, I'll not flatter you. 
Ila' you not yet foyid means enow to wafte 
That which your fA|ds have left you, but you muft 
Go caft away your mSnty on a kite, 
And know not how to keep it, when you ha* dofte ^ 
O it's comely I this will make you a gentleman ! 
W4I coufin, well ! I fee you are e'en paft hope 
Of all reclaim : Ay, fo, now you are told on it, 

Yott 
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You look another way. 

Step. What would you ha* mr do ? 

Kit^ What would I have you do ? V\\ tell yon, kluf- 
man ; 
Learn to oe wiii^ and pia^ice liow to tlirivr. 
That would I have you do : A^d not to (piMid 
Your coin on every bauble that you fancy, 
Or every foolifh brain that humours you.- 
I'd ha' you fober, and contain yourfelf ; 
Not let your fail be bigger than your boat ; 
But moderate your expences now (at firit) 
As you may keep the fame proportion (Ull* 
Nor (land (o niuch on our gentility. 
Which Is an airy, and mere borrowed thing. 
From dead mens duft, and bones; and none of yours, 
Except yoQ make, or hold it. Who comes here ? 
Enter a Servant. 

Serv» Save you, gentlemen. 

Stef, Nay, we do not (land much on our gentility, 
frlena; yet you are welcome; and I a(fure you mine 
uncle here 1% a man of a thoufand a year, Middle- 
^Arland : he has but one fon in all the world, I am his 
next heir at the common law Mailer Stepficn, as fim-> 
^ ^le as I ftand here, if my coufin die, aa there's hopes 
^ ae will, I have a prptty living o' mine own too, bc- 
£de, hard by here. 

Serv, In good time,^r. 
^ Step, In good time;^r ? why I and in very good 
time fir : You do notjgput, friend, do you ? 

Srrof. Not I, fir, 

S/e^, Not you, fir? you were not bell, fir; an' 
you (hould, here .be them c;m perceive it, and that 
ijuickly too ; go to ; and they can give it again foundly 
too, an* need nc 

Srru. Why, fir, let this fatiafy you; good faith, 
1 had no nicb intent. 
^ ^ep. Sir, an' I thought you had, I would talk with 
\ you, and that prefently. 

jt Ser^\ Good mafter St^en, fo you may, fir, at your 
plcafure, •^f- ♦ 

A 4 Step. 
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Being the mafter of fo loofe a fpirit 
Whv» what anhallow'd ruffian would have writ 
In luch a fcurrilout manner^ to a friend f 
^*^y Ihould he think, I tdl mj apHcots, 
Orf|i7 th' HefferioH dragon with my fruit. 
To watch II ? Well, my Ion, 1 had thoueht 
You'd lad more judgment t'have made efc£Hon 
Of your companions, ^ ^ 

But i perceive afleAion makes a fool 
Of any man, too much the father. Mrmn^nurrm. 
Ehht Brain- worm* 

Kin. Is the fellow gone that brought this letter f 

DrMtM. Yes, fir, a pretty while fince, 

Kmo, And where*8 young mafter ? 

Brum. In his chamber, fir. 

Jfff. He fpake not with the fellow, did he ? 

Bn^iM. No, iir, he faw him not. 

ITm. Take you this letter, and deliver it my fojy 
But wUkno notice that I have open'd it, on yoQH|tt||| 

Braimm^t^t fir, that were a jeft indeed ! \EJn^ 

Ktn, I am refolved I will not flop his journey. 
JM or pradlife any violent means to Itay 
TThe unbridled courfe of youth in him ; for that 
Rflftrain'd, grows more impatient ; 
There is a way of winning more by love. 
And urging of the modefty, than war : 
Force works on fervile natures, not the free. 
He that's compcll'd to goodnefs, may be good ; 
But 'tis but for that fit : where others, drawn 
% foftncfs and example, get a habit. 
Then, if they ilray, out warn 'em; and the fame 
They Qiould for virtue have done, they'll do for (hame. 

[Exit. 

SCENE 11. Young Kno'well's Smdj. 

Enter Edw. Kno'well and Brain-worm. 

E.'Kno, Did he open it, fay'ft thou ? 
Brain. Yes, o'my word^ fir, and read the contents. 

E. KnQ% 
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E. Kno. That's bad. What c^tenance(pray thcc) 
made he, i'th' itading of it ? was he angry, or pleafed k 

Brain. Nay, fir, I faw hira not readlt, nor open it, 
I afllire your worfhip. 

E. Kno. No F how know'ft thou, then, thfit^hMiid 
cither? ^^. 

Brain, Marry fir, becaufe he charged me, om||^ life, 
to tell nobody that he open'd it ; which unlefsTe had 
done, he would never fear to have it reveal'd. 

E. Kno. That's true ; well, I thank thee. Brain- 
^worrn^ ^ [ExiU 

Enter Mafler Stephen. |^ 

Step. O, Brain-njjorm^ didft thou noffee a fellow 
here in a what'fha'-call-him doublet ? he brought mine 
uncle a letter e'en now. 

Brain. Yes maftcr Stephen; what of him"? 

Step. O, 1 ha' fuch a mibd to beat him- 
^Where is he ? canft thou ttli ? j^^ 

Bmin, Faith, he is liot of that mind ^. herii gone, 
'%t9Sttt Stephen. . ^ 

Step. Gond ! which way ? when went he iW^w long 
fince? • ^ ' Mh 

Brain. He is rid hefice : he t^*hor^(t the ftreel||k 
door. '^^ ^^ 

Step, And I ftaid , i' the fields f whorfon /?/7/f</<rlR^ 
rogue ! O that I had but a horfe to fetch him back 
again. 

Brain, Why y^ may ha' my mailer's geldiag, to 
feve your longing, fir. 

Step, But if ha' no boots, that's the fpight on't. 

Brain. Why, a fine whifp of bay, roird hard, mafler 
Stephen, 

Step, No faith, it's no boot to follow him, now : let 
him e*en go and hang. Pr'ythee, help to trufs mc a 
little. He does fo vex. me 

Brain. You'll be worfe vcx'd when yon are trufs'd, 
Mafter Stephen, Bed keep unbraced, and walk your 
felf 'till you be cold j your cliolcr may founder you 
dfc. 

Step. 
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Stef, By my faiths and fo I will ; now thou tell'ft me 
on*t : how do'ft thou like my leff, BraiM^ivorm f 

Drain, A very good leg, Mafter Stephen ; but the 
woollen ilockine does not commend it fo well. 

^f. Fob, tne ftockiMs be good enough, now 
tmmtCT b coming on, for tne duft : I'll have a uair of 
fillL ^iunft wintrr, that I go to dwell i'th'town. I think 
my Iqj would (hew in (ilk hofc 

Brain, Believe me Mafler, Stcften^ rarely well. 

Sfef. In fadneft, I think it would : I have a reafon- 
able good leg. 

Brafn^^y ou hare an excellent ^ood leg,' Mafter 
Stefbewj/^t I cannot day to praife it longer now and 
I am very fcrry for't. -: [Exif. 

Seep, Another time will fervc, Brain-iuwrm* Gra^ 
mercy for this* 

#EnUr Young Kno'wclL 
K^o, Ha, ha, ha! y 

Stef,, 'i'W* I hope he laughs not at me, an' he do — 

E, Kho. Here was a letter indeed, to be intercepted 
by a 4|^'s father, and do him good with it! he 
cannot ^utlhink moft-yirtuoufly,both of me, and the 

der, fure*; that make the careful coder monger of 
5im in o\ix familiar ^ijiles, I wifh I knew the end of 

it(r|i'hich now is doubt iul, and threatens What ! 

my wife coufin! nay, then Til furnifli our fcaft with 
one gull more towards the raefs. He writes to me of a 
brace, and here's one, that's threcu O for a fba'rth I 
Fortune, if ever thou*lt ufe thine eyes I intreat 
thee 

iitep, O, now I fee who he laught at. He laught 
at fom?body in that letter. By this good light, an' 
he had laught at me [^<aV. 

E, Kfio. How now, coufin Stephen, melancholy ? 

Step, Yes, a little, I thought you had laught at 
me, coufin. 

E, Ktto, Why, what an* I had, coz ? what would 
you ha' done ? 

Siep, By this Iloht, I would ha' told mine uncle. 

E, Kiio, Nay, if you would ha' told your uncle, I 
did lau^h at you, coz. 

Step. 
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Stff. Did you indeed ? 

£. Kno^ Yes, indeed. ' ^ 

Stf^. Why, then 

E. Kno. What then ? 

Step, I am fatisfied, it k|£ifficieht* ^ 

£. A^»o. Why^ be fo, g^le coz. And, I pray'fba 
let me intreat a courtcfy of you. I am fent for, this 
morning, by a friend i* th* Old Je<wry, to come to 
him; it's but croffing over the fields to Moor -gate : 
will you bear me company ? 1 proteft, it is not to draw 
you into bond, or any plot againft the (late, coz. 

Step, Sir, that's all one, and 'twere ; you (hall com- 
mand me twice fo far as Moor^gate, to do ydtf good in 
fuch a matter. Do you think I would leave you ? I 
proteft 

E, Ktto, No, no, you (hall not proteft, coz. 

Step. By my fackin|s, but I will, by your leave ; I'll 
proteft mor(j^to my friend, than I'll Ipeak of, awhis 
time. 

E, Kno, You fpcak very well, coz* 

Step, Nay, not fo neither, you ft)all pardon me: 
but I fpcak to fervc my turn. 

E. kno. Your turn, coz? Do you know what you 
fay ? A gentleman of your fort, parts, carriage, an<t-' 
eftimation, to talk o' your turn i' this company, and 
to me alone, like a tankard- bearer at a conduit ! Come, 
come, wrong not the quality of your dcfert, with look- 
ing downward, coz ; but bold up your head, fo : and 
let the idea qjiiwhat you are, oe portray'd i' your 
face, that men may read i' your phinognomy. {Here, 
nvithur this place is to be fee n the true, rare^ and accom- 
pliJh*anntmSe^i or miracle of nature, which is all one.) 
What thSac you of this, coz ? 

Stef, Why, I do think of it; and I will be more 
proua, and melancholy, and 'gcntleman-likc, than I 
nave been ; rll enTurc you. 

£. Km. Why, that's refolute msiiktr,'^ Stephen/ Now, 
if I can but hold him up to his heieht, as it is happily 
begun, it will do well for a fuperb-humour: we may 
hap have a match with the city, and play him for forty 
poi>nd. [JJtde,] Come, coz. 

Step, I'll follow you, 

E^ Knu 
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£• JTw. Follow mc ? )*oo muft to before, 
Sief. Nay, an' I muft^ I m-ilL Fray >t)u, ihew roe, 
{ood couitn. [ExauiU 

SCENE m.,jUl^fftti,firtQAr%hcMje. 
Emttrlflr. Matthew. 

JMtf. I think thif be the houie : what hoa* 
Enter Cob/hm the hwfi, 

C$^. X^Tjo's there ? O, Matter Matthew! gi* your 
worihipeood morrow. 

Mat. What ! Ct^ r how doft thou, good C$h ? doft 
thou inhabit here» C»hf 

C9h. I fir, I and my lineage ha' kept a poor houfe 
here in our days. 

Mat. C^S, canft thou ihew roe of a gentleman, one 
Cutain BshaJM^ where his lod^j^ing is ? . 

%M. O, my guell, fir ! you mean. #- 

Mmt. 1hy gucfl! alas! hi; ha! 

Coh, Whv do you laugh, fir ? Do you not mean 
Captain B9baJi!> 

Mat. Ceh, 'pray thee advife thyfclf well : do not 
wrong the gentleman, and thyfclf too. I dare be 
fwom, he fcorns thy ^oufe : he ! he lodge in fuch a 
bafe obfcure place, as thy houlc ! tut, 1 know his dif- 
pofition fo well, he would not lye in thy bed, if thou'dft 
give it him. 

CoL I will, not give it him, though, fir, Mafs, I 



thou^'.t foincwhat was in't, we couMnot get him to 
bed all night : well fir, though he lye not o' my bed, 
he lies o* my bench : an't pleaieyou to go up, m^ you 
fhall find hinrwith two cufhions under hiykad, and 
his cloak wrapt about him, as though he wid neither 
won nor lofl, and yet I warrant he ne'er call better in 
his life, than he has done to night. 

Mat. Why ? was he drunk ? 

Coh, Dnink fir ? you hear not me fay fo. Perhaps, 
he fwallow'd a tavern-token, or fome fuch device, fir: 
I have nothing to do withal. I deal with water, and 
not with wittc, Gi* me my bucket there hoa. God 

b'w'yc 
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b'w'yc', fir. It'§ fix a clock: I flioold ha' carried 
two turns, by this, What» hoft ! my (loppel> come. 

Mat. Lye in a water-bearer's houfe I A gentle- 
man of his havings ! Well,. I'll tell him my mind. 

Coh. What 7it, fliby tbk gentleman up to the 
captain. [Tib Jl^envs Mn Matthew into the boKjeA You 
fhould ha' fomc now would take this Mr. Matt%ew to* 
be a gentleman, at the teaft. His father's an ho* 
neft man» a worihipful fiihmongerj^ &nd fo forth ; 
and now does he creep, and it^£Sl^>'^^o acquaint- 
mice with all the brave gallants "about the town fuch 
at my tueft is : O, my gueft is a fine man, he does 
fwcar tne Icgibleft of any man chriilened r by St. 
CeorgCt the foot of Pharaoh^ the body of roe, as I 
am a gentleman, and a foldier: fuch dainty oaths! 
and withii]^ he does take this fame filthy roffuifh To- 
bacco, thr fined and clcanlieft! it would do a man 

food to fee the fume come forth at*s tonnelaT^lfell, 
e owes me forty (hillings, my wife lentfljffi^ but 
of her purie, by fix-pence at a time bcfidcsnis lodg- 
ing; I would I had it. I (hall ha't, he fays the 
next Aflhn. Helttr Jkeltet; hing forrow, care'll kill 
a cat, up-tails all, and a loufe for the hangmen. \Exrt<> 

S C E N E IV. tf Rofim in Gob's Houfe. 

Bobadill dif covered on a bench m 

Bob. Hoftcfs, hoftefs. 

Enter Tib# 
^^..What fay you, fir ? 
^ob. A f up o' thy fjypall-beer, fweet hoftefs. 

Tib. Sir, there's a gentleman below would fpcak 
with you. 
Bob. A gentleman ! 'ods fo, I am not within* 
Tib, My hudand told him vou were, fir* 
Bob» What a Dlague— what meant hs } 
Mat. \nvithin] Cfaptain BobadiU 
Bob., who's there? take away the bafon, gcod 
koftefs come up, fir, 

Tib. 
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Ttt. He «'oulJ drfire tou to comt up» fir. You 
come into a cleanly houic^ berew 

iVir/. 'Sare you, fir, 'fiiTC TtHi» captain* 

i}e^. Gentle Mailer Miiuheu/ it it )-ou, fir ? plcafe 
yoa to tit domn ? 

ilf?/. Thank you good ciplfin. roa may fee I am 
Ibmewhat audaciout* 

BU. Not io. fir. I was rtquefttd to Tufiper, laft 
night, by a CortM' gallants, where you were wiQi*d for^ 
anil drank to, Iwurcyou. . 

A##/. Vouch fal^ me[ hy whom, good captain I 



fomc half hour to feven : now trufl 



BoL Many, I y younr ffe/i-hrfJl and others : wh/» 
hoftcfs, a (liMil l.cr! for this gentleman* 

Maf. No bade, fir, *ti$ \cr^* well. 

BfS. Body of wijb ! it was Ui laree*cr we parted lad 
night, I can fcarcc 6j^en my ejes vet ; 1 wa^.fiut new 
riicQ» as you came : how palles the day abroad^ fir ? 
y^n^ll. 

roe, ^uliavc ai^-^cped^pg fine lodging herf» very 
neat and privntel * "^j^ 

Bob. Ay, fir: fit down, I pray you, l/lr. M^t/hf^tv 
in any cafe f^olFcfs no gcmlemeii ol our acquaintance, 
with notice of mv loi^ging. 

MiTf. \^ho! liir? no. 

n:>6. N(it that I need to care who know it, fi>r the 
cabbin is ccnvcnirnt, but in regard I would not be too 
popular, ami grncrally vifitcd, as fomc arc. 

Maf, "I rue captain. I conceive you, 

Boh. Vor do you Ac, fir, by the heart of valour in 
mc, except it be to fonie peculiar and choice fpiritt, 
whom I am extraordinary engaggd, as yourfelf, or 
I could not extend thus far. 

M/if. O Lord, fir, 1 refrlvc fo. 

[Pn/Zs ONt a paftr and reads it. 

• "^Boh. I conftffH I love a cleanly and quiet privacy, 
above all the tumult and roar of fortune. What new 
bcok l.a* you there ? read it. 

Mat. rmds. To thvc^ the fureft ohJcS to mj fen/c, 
Ibe tiijl ri fined rjjencc keaven covers , 

Send 
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Send hthffe lines ^ ^wherein I do commence, 
The happy JiaTe of turih'hillin^hyvers. ' * 

Bob, 'Tis good, proceed, proceed, Where's this ? 
[Bobadil is making ready this ixjhile. 

Mat. This, fir ? a tpy o'minc own, in my nonage ; 

the infancy of jny Mufes ! But when will you come 

: and fee my ftudy ? good faith, I can (hew you fome 

very good things, 1 have done of late ^That boot 

becomes your leg, paifingwell, captain^ methinksh 

Boh. So, fo. It's the fafhion gentlemen now ufe. 

Mat. Troth captain, and now you fpeak o*the 
fafhion. Matter Well-bred'^ Slder brother and I are 
fallen out exceedingly; this ether day, I happen- 
ed to enter into fome difcourfe of a hanger, which I 
aflure you, both for falhion andvworkms^fhip was 
moft peremptory beautiful, and gentleman-like; yet 
he condcmn'd, and cried it down for die moft pjred 
and ridiculous that ever he faw. 

Boh. Squire Dotvnright, the half-brother, was'tliot ? 

Mat. Ay, fir, George Dommright. 

Bob. Hang ^m, rook, he! why he has no more 
judgment than a malt-horfe : By St. George, 1 won- 
der you'd lofc a thought upon fuch an animal ; the 
moft peremptory abfurd clown of Chriftendcm, this 
day, he is holden. I proteft to you, as I am a gen- 
tleman and a foldicr, 1 ne'er changed words with his 
like. By. his difcour'c, he (hould eat nothing but hay : 
hciAvas born for the manger, pannier, or pack faddle ! 
he has. not fo much as a. good phrafe in his belly^ but 
all old iron, and rufty proverbs ! a good commodity 
for feme fmith to make hob-nails of. Xi^ 

Mat. Av, and he thinks to carry it away with his 
manhood ftill, where he comes : he brags he will gi* 
me the baftinado, as I hear. 

Bob. How I He the baftinado ! How came he by 
that word, trow ? 

Mat. Nay, indeed, he fald cudgel me; I term'd it 
fc, for my mere grace. ^ 

Bob. Tfhat may: be; for I was fure it was none of 
his word : but when ? when faid he fo ? 

Mat. 
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Mat. Faith, ycftcrday, ihcy fay; a young gallant, 
a friend of mtne, told rmr'fo. 

Boh. By the foot of PJ.araGh, and 'twere my cafe 
now, I (hould T'ikI him a challenge prefcntly : the 
baftinado! A moft pro|)er and fufiicicnt dependance, 
warranted by the great Catatjza: come hither: yoa 
(hall challenge him ; I'll (hew you a trick or two, yoa * 
(hall kill him with, at pleafure; the Itrft ftoccata, if ' 
you will, by this air. 

Mat. Indeed, you have abfolute knowledge i'the 
mydery, I have heard, fir. 

Boh. Of whom ? of whom ha* you heard it, I be« 
fccch yoo ? 

Mat. Troth, I have heard it fpoken of divers, that 
you hare ytry nr^, and nn-ia-one-breath-utter-abk 
fltill. fir. 

V Boh. By Heaven, no not I ; no (kill i'th the earth ; ^ 
fome {mii\ rudiments i'the fcience, as to know my 
time, diftance, or fo : I have profefl it more for no^ 
blemen, and gentlemens ufe, than mine own pra^ice^ 
I afifure you : *I'll give you a lefTon. Look you, 
fir: exak not your point, above this date at any 
hand, fo, fir. Come on : O, twine your body more 
about, that vou may fall to a more fweet, comely, 
eentleman-like guard, (b, indifferent : hollow your 
Body more, fir. thus : now ftand faft o'your left 
kg, note your diftance, keep your due proportion of 
time— -O, you difordcr your point, moll irrcgularlyJ 
come, put on your cloak, a^ we'll go to fome private 
place, 'where you are aequ^dnted, foiiic tavern, or fo — 
and have a J^— What money ha' you about you„ 
Maftcr Ma'tfhehv f 

Mat. Fatth, ha' not pad a two (hillings or (o. 
Boh. 'Tis fomcwhat of the lead ; but come ; we 
will have a bunch of radifh, and falj, to tade our wine, 
and a pipe of tobacco, to clofe the orifice of 'tlie^^o- 
niach ; and then we'll call upon young WdVj^di 
jierhaps wc (hall meet the Coridon, his brother uiere, 
and put him to the queftion. Come along Mr. Mathe<w., 

[^Exetatt^ 
End ofthi First Act. 

A^TIL 
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ACT n. SCENE'- 1 a hFarehu/e, beloHgw^ 
to Kitely. 



Enter Kitely» Cafh, and Down-rig!:t, 

Kite. 'T^ HO MAS, come hither. 

1 ^^ThM lies a note within upon my defk^ 
Here take myTcey : it is no matter neither. 
Where is the boy ? 

C^. Within, fir, i' th' warehoufe. 

Kite. Let him tell over llraight,^ that Spnmjb gOld. 
And weigh it, with the pieces of eight. Do you 
Sec the delivery of thofe filver-flaffs,' 
To Mafter Lncar: Tell him if he will. 
He (hall ha' the programs, at thecate I told him. 
And I will meet him on the Exchange anon. 

Cnfi. Good, fir, r^""^* 

Kite. Do you fee that fellow, brother Dowa-ri^ht f 

Donx). Ay, what of him? 

Kite. He is a jewel, brother. 
I took him of a child, up at my door. 
And chriftened himagave him mine own name T/&0Mtf#» 
Since bred him at the hoi^ital ; where proving 
A toward imp, I call'd him h6me, and taught him 
So much, a| I have made him my calhicr. 
And find him in hi&.place fo full of faith. 
That I durft truft my life into his hands. 

Donv. So would not I in anf^allard's brother. 
As It is like he is : although 1 knew 
Myfelf his father. But you faid yo* had fomewhat 
To tell me, ecntle brother, what is't ?j(rhat is't ! 

Kite. Faith, I am very loath to utter it. 
As fearing it may hurt your patience: 
But that 1 know your judgement is of ftrength, 
Againft the nearnefs of alR-cTion 

DyixK What need this circumftance ? pray you bo 
dire^. 
Come to the matter, the matter. 

Kite. Then without further ceremony thus : - 
Mv brother WdKlreJ^ fir, I know not how 
of late, is much declined in* what he was, 
And greatly altered in his difpofition. 
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^^'hcn he tame firll to loc!gc here in my houfe 

Kc'cr truft me if I were n;)r pruuil of him : 

Methought I.e bnrc hiin(fdl*in fuch a faihion^ 

So full of man, and fwectncfs in his carriage. 

And (what \* as chief) it fhcw'ii not borrow'd in him. 

But all he diii became him as his own^ 

And f'*cmM ?s | er'c^t, prc^x-r, and R||ift».«' 

At breath with life ; or colour with tnRlood* 

But now his courfe is fo irregular. 

So loofc, af!cdcd, a :d deprived of grace, 

}ie makck my houfe here common a^ a mart^ 

A theatre, a public rrceptacle 

For giddy humour, and diieafcd riot ; 

And nerc as in a tavern^ ora ftcw 

He and his ^ivIiliroiMates, fpend their hours. 

In repetition of lafciviousjcAs, 

Swear, leap, and drink, dance, and revel night by night. 

Control my fervants; and indeed what not. 

Doav, 'Sdains, I know not what I (hould fay to him 
i'thc whole world ! He values me at a crack'd three- 
farthings, for ou;^ht I fee : it will iicver oot of the 
flelh that's bred i' the bone 1 I have told him enough 
one would think, if that would (crvtfl Well I he knows 
what to truft to, fore George : let him fpcnd, aad fpend, 
and domiiyxr, 'till his heart ake : an' he think to be 
relieved by "me, when he is got into one o' your city 




to fetch him out, I'll affurchim. 

^Kite. Nay, good brother, let it not trouble you 
thus. 

Do^. 'Sdcath, he mads me, I could cat my very 
fpur-leathers for anger! But, why are you fo tame ? 
Why do not you fpeak to him, and tell him how he 
difqui^ts vour houfe. 
Kite, O, there are divers reafons to difuade, bro- 
ther. 
But, would yourfclf vouchfafe to travel in it,' 
Though but with plain and eafy circumftance. 
It would both come much better to his fenfe. 
And j(aY0ur lefs of (lomacb, or of pafilon* 

You 
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You arc his elder brotHer, and that title 
Both gives, and warrants your authority. 
Whereas, if I ihould intima&ttl^ lead. 
It would but add contempt to his negledl. 
Heap worfe on ill, make up a pile of hatred. 
That in the rearing would come tottering down, 
And in the ruin bury all our love. «. 

Nay more than this, brother, if I fhould fpeak. 
He would be ready from this heat of humour. 
And over-flowing of the vapour in him, 
To blow the ears of his familiars 
With the falfe breath of telling, what difgraces. 
And new difparagements, I had upon him. 
Whilft they, fir, to relieve him in thq|||Ue, 
Make their loofe comments upon every%mfd, 
Gefture, or look, I ufe ; mock me all over. 
And, out of their impetuous rioting phant'fies ; 
Beget fome (lander that (hall dwell with me ; 
And what would that be, think you ? marry this, 
They would give out becaufe my wife is fair. 
My felf but lately married, and my filler 
Here fojourning a virgin in my houfe 
^ hat I were jealous! nay as fure as death. 
That ^cy would fay. And how that I had quarrelled 
My brother purpofely, thereby to find. 
An apt pretext, to banilh them my houfe. 
Do^. Mafs, perhaps fo : they're like enough to do it. 
Kite. Brother, they would, believe it ; fo fhguld I 
Like one of thefe penurious quack- falvers 
But fet the bills up to mine own difgrace. 
And try experiments upon my felf : 
Lend fcorn and env^ opportunitv. 
To (lab my reputation, and good name m 
Enter Matthew avci Bob^dil. 

Af^/. I will fpeak to him ' 

£oL Speak to him I by the foot of Pharaoh you fhall 
not, you (hall not do him that grace. 
Kite. What's the matter, firs ? 
B06 The time of day, to you gentleman o'thc 
houfe. Is Mr. ^<r//-^r^^flirring? 
Dow, How then ? what fhould he do ? 
JRob. Gentleman of the houfe,- it is to you ; is he 
within, fir ? 
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kite. He cme ooc to Us kdgiiig to night, fir» I 
aflareyou. 

Dmw. V^liy, dofOajAr^yoQl 

Bcb* The gentkinan-citiien hath fatis6ed mt*, IH 
talk to n ) fcavcneer. [Extumt Bob* amJ Matt. 

/)tf^. How, icavenm? ftay fir, ftay* 

Kite. Nay» hroihttDowm^rigbt. [Holding him. 

Don*/. 'Heart ! ftand you away, an' fou love me. 

ATi/f. You (ball not Mlow him now, 1 pray you, 
brother, good faith you (hall not : I will over-rule yon. 

Dow, Ha? Scavenger? well, go to, I fav little; 
l)ut by th)^ good day, God forgive me I ihould fwear. 
If 1 put It up fo, fav I am the rankeft coward that ever 
lived. 'SdaiM^nd I fw allow this, I'll ne'er draw 
my fword W ine fight of Flcct-ftrect again while I 
live; I'll fit in a barn with Madge^honulet , and catch 
mice firil. Scavenger ! 

Kite, Oh do not fret yourfelf thus, never think on 't. 

Z>«ay, Thefe are my brother's conforts, thefe ! thcfe 
are hit comrades^ his walking mates ! he's a gallant, a 
cnvaliero too, Hfiht hang>man cut! let me not live 
an I could not find in my heart to fwing the whole 
gang of 'em, one after another, and b^in with him 
firft. I am grieved, it (hould be faid he is my bro- 
ther, and take thcfe courfes : welU as he bre\\'s, fo 
fliall he drink, for George^ again. Yet he (hall hear 
on't, and that tightly too an* 1 live, i'faith. 

Kite. But brother, let your reprehenfion then 
Run in an eafy current, not o'er high 
Carried with ra(hnefs, or devouring choler ; 
But rather ufe the foft perfuading way. 
More w inning, than enforcing the confent. 

Do'w, Ay, ay, let me alone for that, I warrant yon. 

[Bel/s rings. 

Kite. How now ? O, the bell rings to breakfafl. 

Brother, I pray you go in, and bear my wife 

Compny till I come ; I'll but give order. 

For lome dilpatch of bufinefs to my fervants— ^ 
Dliv, I will — Scavenger! Scavenger! [ExL 

Kite, Well, yet my troubled fpirit's fomcwhat eafed. 

Though not repofed in that fccurity 

As I could wiih : But I muft be content. 

IJow e'er I fct a face on't to the world : 

Would 
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Would I had loft this &iMt at ft ventore. 
So iVeH'hred}^}iA ne'er. locb'd within my houfct 
Why't cannot be, whcDB tHeV^a iuch reibrt 
Of wanton gallants, and young revellers^ 
That any woman (hould be honed long. ^ 

l8*t like tliat famous beauty will preferve 
The public weal of chaftity un(haken« 

When fvch ftrong motives muAer» and make head 
Againft her fingfe peace ? No, no : Beware 
\Vhen mutual appetite doth meet to treaty 
And fpirits of one kind and quality. 
Come once to parley in the bride of blood » 
It is no flow confpiracy that follows. 
AVeil, to be plain if I but thought the tjme 
J-{ad anfwcr'd their affei^^ions, all the w^rld 
Should not perfuadc me but I were a cuckold* 
l^arry , 1 hope they ha* not got that ftart ; 
For opportunity hathbaulkt >m yet, 
^nd mall doftill, while I have eyes and ears. 
To attend the impofitions of my heart, 
W^ prefcnce ihalyie as an iron bar, 
•Twixt the confpirine motions of defire: 
Yea every look, or glance mine eyescjedl, 
Shall check occafion, as one doth his flave, 
V/hcn he forgets the limits of prcfcription* 
Enter Dame Kitelv. 
Dame. Sifter Bridget, pray you fetch down the rofe- 
ivater above in the clofet. Sweet-heart, will you come 
in to break faft I 

Kile. An' (he have over-heard me now ? 
Dame, 1 piay thee good Mttjst we ftay for you. 
Kite, By neaven I would not for a thoufand angels. 
Dame. What ail you, fweet-heart ? are you not 
xicll ? fpeak eodd hiu/s. 
Kite^ Trotn my head aclies extremely, on a fudden. 
Dnme, O, the Lord! 
Kite, How now I what. 

Dame. Alas, how it bums I Mtf/s, keep you warm, 

good truth it is this new difeafe, there's a number arc 

troubled withal ! for love't fake fweet-heart, come in 

•ut of the air. 

Kite. How fimplc, and how fubtil arc her anfwers t 
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A nev difnfe ! and Adt t^^kM with it ! 

Whf tme ; (he heard mci^ til the world to nothing. 

Dsmf. I ony thee, good fwcct-heart come in ; 
the air will do too harm, io troth. 

Ktfe. I'll come to yon prefentty ; 'twill away I hope. 

Dame. Pray Heaven it do. [Exit Damem^ 

Kile. A new difeaf- ! I know not, new or old. 
But It may well be call'd poor mortals plague ; 
For like a peftilencc, it doth infcA 
l>.e houics of the hrain. Firft it begins 
Solely to work upon the phantafy. 
Filling her feat with fuch peftiferous air. 
As fcK'n corrupts the judgment : and from thence. 
Sends like contagion to the memory : 
Still each to other giving the infe^ion, 
N^'hich as a fubtil vapour fprrads itfelf 
Confufcdiy, through eveij* fcnfive part. 
Till not a thought or motion in the mind 
Be free from the black [>oifon of fufpe^. 
Ah, but what mifery is it to know thb } 
Or knowing it, to want the mind's di region 
In fuch extremes ? w;.ll, I will once moreftrirc 
In fuite of this black cloud myfelf to be. 
And (hake the fever off, that thus (hakes me. [Exit, 

S C E N E ir. Moor^fidds. 
Enter Brain-worm, difgu[fed like a Soldier. 
Brai, 'Slid, I cannot chufe but laugh to fee my 
fclf tranflated thus. Now muft I create an intolerable 
fort of lies, or my prefcnt profcflion lofesthe grace : and 
and yet the lie to a man of my coat, is as ominous a fruit, 
as the ^f^?. O fir, it holds for good policy ever, to 
have that outwardly in vileft elHmalion, that inwardly 
is mod clear to us. So much for my ferrowed fhapc. 
Well, the truth is, my old maftcr intends to follow ray 
young, dry-foot, over Moorjitldi to Lotidon, this morn- 
ing; now I knowing of this hunting-match, or rather 
confpiracy, and to infinuate with my young mafter, 
(for fo muft we that are blue- waiters, and men of hope 
and fervice do) have got me afore in this difguifc, de- 
termining here to lie in ambujcade, and intercept him 
in the mid-way. If I can but ^t his cloak, his 
^ purfc. 



EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR. 25 

Oife, hii hat, nay, any thing to cut him off, that is. 
ftay hit journey, «i;/»/, 1;/^/, *vicit I may fay with 
aptain C^/ar^ I am made for ever i'faith. Well, 
ow muft I pradifc to g^.t the true garb of one of thofc 

tftce-if/ights, ray arm here,' and my young 

lafler! and his coufin, Mr, ^tffhen, as I am true 

^onterfeit man of war, and no foldier I [Retireu 

Enter K. Kno'wdl tfW Mailer Stephen. ^ 

JB. Kno, So, fir ; and how then coz ? 

Sfef. S'foot, I have loft my purfe, I think. ' 

E. Kno. How ? loft your purfe ? where ? when hat! 
Duit? 

Step, I cannot tell, ftay. 

MraL 'Slid, I am afraid they will know me ; would 
could get by them. 

£. Km. What ? ha' you it ? 

Step. No, I think I was bcwircht, I 

jB. Kno. N^y, do not weep the lofs, hang it, let it go. 

'S/fp. Oh it's here: no, an* it had been loft, I had 
ot cared, but for a jet ring Mrs. Mary fcnt me. 

£, Kno. A jet ring ? O Uicpoej^f the po(/y ? 

^tep. Fine, i'faith I tboupb fancy Jleep my love Is 
■^p. Meaning, that tho' I did not fancy her, yet (he 
>vcd me dearly. 

-£. Kfto. Moft excellent ! 

^tep. And then I fcnt her another, and my poe/y 
"as. The deeper the fnueeter Vll he judged by St. Peter. 

£. Kno. How, by St. Peter i I do not conceive that. 

Step, Marry, St. Peter, to make up the metre. 

E. Kno. Well, there the faint was your good pa- 
fon, he hclpt you at your need ; thank him, thank hmi. 

Brai. I cannot take leave on 'em fo ; I will vcn- . 
^rc, come what will. [He comes fomuard,'] Gentlemen, 
*lcafe you change a few crowns for a very excellent 
Cood blade here ? I am a poor gentleman, a foldier, 
jnc, that in the better ftate of my fortunes fcorn'd 
o mean a refuge ; but now it is the humour of ncccf- 
i^tjr to have it ff>. You fee m to be gentlemen well 
^fiwcd to mariial men, elfe fhould I r;«.ther die with 
faience than live with ftiame. However, vonchfafo ' 
^0 remember it is my want fpcaks, not myfelf: this 
Condition aerees not with my Ipirit » ■ ■ 

£• Kmo* Where haft thou ferved ? 

B Brai^ 
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firmi. M«v it plctfe you* At, in aU the \mt wan 
oi^ Bohemia ^ //iMr/4rriir« Dmimmim, P9immdp where DOC 
fir M hate beco a poor funriior by fea and landf. any 
time thii fourteen yeam, and follow*d the fi:>rtiiiiei of 
the hrft commandert an Cbrffitrndm. I wia twice 
fhot ac the taking of '^^/M once at the relief of 
I'trtma ; I have ucen at MmWeiiUi, Nrnfles, and the 
Mrhitnk gulph ; a ffentleman flave in the gallies thrior » 
where f was moil dangeroufly^ (hot in the hcad» thro' 
lK)fh the thighi, and yet being thus raaim'd^ I an« 
^'oid of roaintenanocy nothii^ left me but my fcan^ 
the noted marks of my refolution. 

Su/, How will you fell this rainer, friend ? 

Br^ii. Generous (ir* I refer it to your own jod|w 
mcnt ; you are a gentleman, give roe what vou iHeate«» 

Sftf* I'nie* I am a gentleman. I know tnat friend s 
But what though* I prav you fay, what would you a(kP 

Brat. I afllire you» tne blade may become the fide or' 
thich of the bed prince ip Eun^» 

£• Kno. Ay, with a velvet icabbard* 

S/cf. Nay an't be mine» it fhall have a velvet fcab-^ 
bard coz, tluit's flat: I'd not wear it as 'tis, an' yo«^ 
would give me an ^ngcL 

Brat, At your wonhip's pleafure, fir s nay 'tit a moflb 
pure To/rdo. 

Stfp. I had rather it were a Spaniard. But tell me^ 
what fhall I civcyou for it ? An' it had a filver hilt 

£• Kno. Come, come, you Ihall not buy it ; hold^ 
there's a fliilline, fellow, take thy rapier. 

Step. V^hy, Gut I will buy it now, becaufe you fny 
/b ; and there's another (hilling, fellow, 1 fcorn to be 
oot'bidden. What, (hall I walk with a cudgel, like 
Higgin-hottom, and may have a raoier for money ? 

£. Kno, You may buy one in tne city. 

Step. 1ut, ril buy this i' the field, fo I will ; I have 
a mind to't, becaufe 'tis a field rapier. Tell me your 
lowed price, 

E. km. You fhall not buy it, Ifay. 

Step, fiy this money, but 1 will, though I give more 
than 'tis worth. 

E, Km. Come away, you area fool. \Exit 

Sup. Friend, I am a fool, that's granted ; but I'll 
bivt It, hr that word's Oeike, Follow me for your money. 

Br4tt\ 
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iJnf/. Atyoorfcrvice, fir. [Exemrt. 

Enter KnoVdL 
Kno. I<;annotlofe the thought, yet, of this letter. 
Sent to my fon, nor leave t' admire the change 
Of msiifiers, and the breeding of our youth 
Within the kingdom, fince myfelf was one. 
When I was young, he lived not in the ftcwi 
Durft have conceived a fcorn, and atter'd it 
On a grey head ; age was authority 
Againft a buffoon, and a man had then 
A certain reverence paid unto his years, 
that had none du^ unto his life. 
But now we all are fallen ; youth, from their fear ; 
^nd age, from that which bred it, good example. 
Uay, would ourfelves were not the firft, even parents. 
That did deftroy the hopes in our own children, [jefts : 
Ihe firft words we form their tongues with, are licentious 
Can it call whore ? cry baftard ? O then kifs it ! 
A witty child ! can't (wear ? the father's darling ! 
Oive it two plums. But this is in the in&ncy. 
When it puts on the breeches, it will put olF all thia^ 

Ay, it is like, when it is gone into tne bone already. 
NTo, no ; this dye j^s deeper than the coat. 
Or ihirt, or ikin : it ftains unto the liver. 

And heart, in fome : and rather than it ihould not. 

Note what we fathers do ! look how we live ! 

What miftrefles we keep f at what cxpence ; 

And teach 'em all bad wavs to buy affliction. 

Thefe are the trade of fatners now ; however. 

My fon, I hope, hath met within my threihold 

None of theie hou(hold precedents, which arc ftrong*. 

And fwift, to rape youth to their precipice. 

But let <he houfe at home be ne'er fo clean 

Swept, or kept fweet from filth. 

If he live abroad with his eompanions. 

In riot and mifruk, it is wortn a fear. 

Enter Biiin-warro. 

BraL My niafter? nay, faidi have at you; I am 

fleih'd now, I have fped fo well, though I muft attack 

fou in a diftrent way. Worihipfol fir, I bdfeech you» 

lefpeft thedbtte of a poor foMier; I am alham'dof this 
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bafe courfe of life, God's my comibrt, but extremity 
provokes me to't, what remedy f 

Kfto I have not for you, now. 

Brtii. By the faith I bear unto truth, gentleman, it 
is no ordinary cuftom in me, but onlv to prcfervc man- 
hood. I protcil to you, a man I have been, a man I may 
be, by your fweet bounty. 

Kho Pr'y thee good friend, be fatisfied. 

Rrai, Good fir, by that hand, you may do the 
part of a kind gentleman, in lending a poor foldier 
the price of two cans of beer, a matter of fmall value^ 
the kinjf of Heaven (hall pay you, and I (hall reft 
thankful : fwcet wor(hip 

Kho. Nav, an' vou be fo importunate 

Brau Oh, tender, fir, need will have its courfe : 
I was not made to this vile ufcl well, the edge of 
the enemy could not have abated me fo much: it's hard 
when a man hath ferved in his prince's caufe, and be 
thus — \He nveepsA Honourable wor(hip, let me derive 
a fmall piece of filver from you, it (hall not be given 
in the courfe of time ; by this good ground, I was fain 
to pawn my rapier laft night for a poor fupper ; I had 
fuck'd the hilts long before, I am a Paj^an clfc : fweet 
honour. 

Kno. Believe me, I aip taken with fome wonder. 
To think a fellow of thy outward prcfcnce. 
Should, .in the frame arid fafhion of his mind 
Bq fqdcgei^er^tj, .and'fvrdid-bafe I 
Art,tbj>u a manV„an<l fham'ft thou not to beg ? ' 
To pr^^fe {uclfa fervilc kind of life ? 
jVhv^ were tqy education ne'er fo mean* 
Irl&virie tny limbs, a thoufand fairer courfes 
OfTer tncmfclves to thy elcftion. 
Either the wars might ftill fupply thy want8> 
Or fervice of fome virtuous gentleman. 
Or honed labour : nay, what can I name. 
But would become the better than to beg ? 
But men of thy condition feed on (loth. 
As doth the beetle, on the dung (he breeds in. 
Not carine how the metal of your minds 
Is eaten with the ruft of idlenefs. 
Now, afore me, what e'er he be, that fhould 
Kelieve a perfon of thy quality^ 
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While thou inlifts in this loofe defperate courfe, 
I would eftcem the fin, not thine, but his. 

^rtf/. Faith fir, I would gladly find fomc other courfe, 
iffo 

Km. Ay, you'd gladly find it, but you will not 
feck it, 

BrnL Alas, fir, where Ihould a man feek ? in the 
wars, there's no afcent by dcfert in thefe days : buf 

p.ndfor fervice, would it were as foon purchaft, 

as wiih'd for, the air's my comfort, I know what I would 
fay 

Kno,' What's thy name ? 

Brai\ Pleafe you, FitZ'Sivord, fir, 

Kno, EUT^S^word? 
Say that a man (hould entertain thee now, 
Would'ft thou be honeft, humble, juft, and true ? 

BraK "• ir, by the plaee, and honour of a foldier 

Ktto, Nay, nay, I like not thofe affeded oaths ; 
{peak plainly man : what think'ft thou of my words ? 

DmL Nothing, fir, but wilh/my fortune were as 
happy, 2ii my fervice Ihould be honeft. 

Kno, Well follow me, I'll prove thcc, if thy deeds 
will carry a proportion to thy words. [Exit* 

Brat, Yes fir, ftraight; i'll bat eartcr my nofe. 
Oh that my belly were hoop'd now, \ot I am ready to 
burft wikh laughing! never was bottle or bag-pipe 
fuller. 'Slid, was there ever feea a fex in years to 
betray himfelf thus ? now (hall I be poffeft of aH his 
counfels : and by that condu^, nj y^ng Miftdr. 
Well, he is refolv'd to prove my honefty ; fikh, add 
I am refolv'd to prove his patience: 0(( I ihall abqfb 
him intolerably. 1 his fmall piece of fervice will bring 
him clean out of love with the foldier for ever. He 
will never come within the fign of it, the fight of a 
red coar, or a mufket-reft again. Its no matter, let 
the world think me a bad counterfeit, if I cannot give 
him the flip, at an inllant : why this is belter than to 
have flaid his journey ! well, ill follow him : Oh, how 
J long to l)e employed ! 

IVith change of 'voice y thefe fears ^ and many an oath 
ril fdlcwfon and fire, andferve \m both. [Exit, 

End oftheS%QQ\Mi Act. 
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ACTm. SCENEL SiBcks^Mmriii. 
Enter Mmbew, Wdl-bicd, mmd RobadilL 
M«/,Y^f ^<<^> ^> we wcfcacyov lodging CO fcck 
yoo coo* 
l#V//. Oh, I came not diov co nigfac 
^ M. Yoor brother ddirered m ss much. 
WeL Who? my brother Dtwmigber 
BJf. He. Mr. WeUJted, I know not m what kind 
▼OQ hold me; hot let me (ay to 70a this : as fore as 
Iwoovr, I eftoem it ib moch out of the fon-ihuie of 
icpatation, to throw the leaft beam of regard upon 
focha — ^— 

MV/. Sir» I maft hear no ill words of my brother. 
Bob. I proteft to yoo» as I have a thtog to be finrcd 

about me, I never iaw any gentkman-like-part 

Wei. Good captain [facei atomi] to lome other 
dUcooric. 

Bih. Widi yoar leave, fir. an' there were no more 
•en living upon the face of the earth, I fl^onld not 
fcncy him, by St. Georre. 

Mat. Troth, nor I, he is of a mftical cut, I know 
not bow ; he doth not carry himfelf like a gentleman 

of fiifliion 

H^ef. O, Mr. Matthew^ that's a grace peculiar bof 
to a few. 

Emter Yoong Kno'well and Strafaen. 
Ned KuQ'weU / by my foiil welcome ; now doft thon 
fw!ecl fpirit, my geniatf 'Slid, I (hall love Apollo^ and 
Uie mad "fbe/piim girls the better, while I live for this ; 
my dear fu^ : now, I fee there's feme love in thee I 
£rrah, ihefe be the two I writ to thee of. Nay. what 
a tio^iy humoor is this now ? why doft thou not fpeak ? 
£. Kno. O, you arc a fine gallant, you fcnt me a 
rare letter ! 

WeL Why, was't not rare ? 

£. Kno. Yes, I^l be fworn, I was ne'er guilty of 
reading die like ; match it in all FUwf's Epiftles. and 
1 II have Tny judgment bum'd in the ear for a rorae.: 
make much of thy vein, for it is inimiuble. But 1 
marvel what camel it was, that had the carriage of it : 
lor, doubtlefs, he was no ordinary beaft that brought it ! 
WeU Why ? 
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£, JTm. Why, fay'fl thou ? why doft thou think that 
any reafonable creature efpscially in the^ morning (the 
fooer time of the day too) could have mifti^en my fa- 
ther for me ? 

fFel. 'Slid, youjcft, I hope? 

E. Km. Indeed, the beft ufe we can turn it to, it 
to make a jeft on't, now : but Til aflure you, my fa- 
ther had die full view o' your flourifhing ilile, betore I 
faw it. 

WeL What a dull Have was this? but, firrah, what 
faid he to it, i'faith ? 

E. Kno. i<2Ly, I know not what he Odd : but I have 
a (hrewd gvefs what he thought. 

»>i7. What? what? 
' £• Km. Marry, thut thou art fiame firane^e diflbluCe 
young fellow, and I a grain or two better, tor keeping 
thee company, 

^eU, Tut, that diought is like the moon in her laft 
quarter, 'twill change flu)rtly : but, iirrah, I pray thee 
be a^uainted with my two han^-by's here ; thou wQt 
take exceeding pleafure in 'em, tf thou hear'ft 'em. once 
go: my wind^inftruments. 111 wind 'em up— but 
what (Irange piece of iUence is this ? the iign of a dumb 
man? 

£• Kmo. O, fir, a kinfman of mine, one that maf 
make your mufick the fuller, and he pleafe, he hat 
his humour, fir. 

^^//. O, what is*t ? what is't ? 

E, Kno, Nay, I'll neither do your judgment, 00a 
his folly that wrone, as to prepare your a^^prehenfion ; 
I'll leave him to tne mercy o' your fearch, if you can 
take him, fo, 

WtU. Well, Captain -B^^<a///, Mr. Maithe*w, I pray 
you know this ^ntleman here, he is a friend of mine,' 
and one that wiJl deferve your afiedion. I know not 
your name, fir, but I (hall be glad of any occafion, to 
render me more familiar to you. \To Mafter Stephen* 

Step, My nameisMr. ^S/^/^^•;r, fir, I am this gentle- " 
man's own coufifn, fir, his father Is mine uncle, fir:. I 
am fomewhat melancholy, but you (Hall command me, 
iir, in whatfoever is incident to a fi;entleman» 

Boh. Sir, I muft tell you this, i am no general man, 
Bt for Mr. lFilUbnd'% fcke (you may croJc^t^«cft\x%v 

B 4 N«W\. 
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what height of favcror jou pleafe) I do communtcate 
with you, and conceive you to be a gentleman of fome 
par!« ; 1 love few words. [To Kno'wdL 

E, k'ttj. And I fewer, fir, I have fcarce enough ta 
thank you. 
A/^/. But are you indeed, fir, fo given to it ? 

[ro M4^^ Stephen. 
Sff^. Ay truly, fir, I am mightily given to meUo- 
ch(»Jy. 

Mut. O, it't your only fine humopr, fir, your true 
melancholy breeds your perfect fine wit, fir : I am 
melancholy myielf, divers tiroef, fir, and then do Ino 
more but tnke pen and paper prefently, and overflow 
you half a fcore, or a dozen of fonnett at a fitting. 
S/ef. Confin, ia it well? am I mcl«ncholy enou^ ^ 
£, Km, O, ay, excellent 1 
Wei, Captain Bobodil, why mufe you fo ? 
£• Km, He is melandioly too. 
» M, Faith, fir, I was thinking of a moft honourable 
|Aece of fervice, was perform'd to-morrow, being St« 
mmrk*% dsiy, (hall be fi>me ten years, now. 

£• Kfio, In what place, captain ? 
. BoS, Why, at the beleagu'ring of Strigonium, wheie^ 
in lefs than twohoun, feven hundred refolute gentle, 
men, as any were in Euro^, loft their lives upon the 
breach. I'll tell you, gentlemen, it was the firft» bat 
ihp beft leagure diatevcr I beheld with thefe eyes, ex- 
cept the taking of ^what do you call it, laft year, 

by the Ge/ioe^, but that (of all other) was the moft 
fatal and dangerous exploit that ever I was ranged in» 
fince I firft bore arms before the face of the enemy, as I 
am a gentleman and a foldier. 

Sffp, 'So, I had as lief as an angel I could fwear as 
well as that gentleman. 

£, Kno, 1 hen, you were a fervitor at both, it fceras;; 
at Strigonium y and what do you call't ? 

Bob, O Lord, fir, by St. George, I was the firft man 
that dnter'd the breach : and, had I not effeded it with 
refolution, I had been flain if I had Had a million of 
'lives. 

E, Kiw. 'Twas pity you had not ten ; a cat's and youT 
own, i'faith. But, was it poffible ? 
Mai, Pray you, mark thudifcourfe^ fir. 
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Step, So I do. 

Boh, I aflure you upon my reputation 'tis true, and 
^ourfelf (hall confefs. 

E. Ktfo, You mull brin^ me to the rack, firft. 

Bah, Obfcrvc me judicially, fweet fir; they had 
planted me three demi-culverinsjoft in the mouth of the 
•oreaeh j now, fir, as we were to give on, their mafter- 
guhner, a man of no mean (kill and mark, you muft 
think confronts me, with his linftock, ready to give fire; 
I fpying his intendment, difcharged my petrionel in hia 
boibm, and with thefc fingle arms, my poor rapier^ 
fan violently upon the Moors that guarded the ordnance 
and put 'em pell-mell to the fword. 

IVeL To the fword ! to the rapier, captain ? 

E. Kno, O, it was a good figure obferved, fir f but 
did you all this, captain, without hurting your blade ? 

Bob, With9ut any impeach o' the earth ; you (hall 
perceive, fir. It is the moft fortunate weapon that ever 
rid on poor gentleman's thigh; (hall I tell you, fir? 
you talk of Morgiay, Excalihttty Duriiidana, or fo : tuty 
I lend no credit to that is fabled of 'em, I know'thc 
virtue of mine own, and therefore 1 dare the boldlicr 
maintain it. 

Step, 1 marvel whether it be a Toledo , or no ? 

Bob. A moft perfeft Toledo^ I aflbre you, fir. 

Step, 1 have a countryman of his here. 

Mat, Pray you, let's fee, fir; yes faith, it is I 

Boh. This a Toledo ? pifh. 

Step, Why do you pifti, captain ? 

Boh. A Fleming, by Heaven : I'll buy them for a 
guilder apiece, an' I would have a thoufand of them. 

E. Kno. How fay you, coufin ? I told you thus mufch. 

Wvl, Where bought you it, Matter Stephen ? 

Stip. Of a fcurvy roL;ue foldier, a hundred of lice 
go with him, he fwore it was a Toledo. 

Bob, A poor provant fRi)ier, no better. 

Mai. Mafs, 1 think'it be, indeed, now I look on't 
better. [Exit 

E. Kno. Nay, the longer you look on't, the worfe. 
Put it up, put it up. 

Step. Well, I will put it up ; but by — ^1 ha* for- 
got the captain's oath, 1 thooght to ha' fworn by it, an' 

c cr I meet him ^ — 

B s • W<^- 
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WV» O, 'dt pift hdp DOW, fir, 700 maft hare 



Siif. Whorfoo coQCf •catdiing rafcal 1 1 coald ett the 
fciT hills for iDflcr. 

& AiM. A ^:n of good digeftion ; yoa have aa 
oftricli4hNiiach, cottfin. v 

Sie/. A ftomach i would I had him here, y<m (boM 
6e an' I had a ftomadu 

Wirl. It's better at* tit : come gentlemen, (hall we go? 
Emitr Bratn-worm. 

M* Kno. A miracle coufin, look here I look here I 

Si€f» O God'tlid by your leave, do you know me, 
tkt\ 

Bfmin. Ay, fir, I know ^ou by fight. 

f /r/» You fold roe a rafner, did you not ? 

Brain. Yet, marry did I, fir. 

Sitf. You ftid it wat a ToUd^^ ha ? 

Braim. True, I did fo. 

Siif. But it \h none. 

Brmim* No, fir, 1 confi!it ic it none. 

Sup. Do vou confeft it ? stntlemen bear witneft 
he hat confefl it : by God't will, an' you had not con- 
feft it 

£• Kno, O coufin, forbear, forbear. 

^trf. lisLy I have done, coufin. 

f^. Why, you have done like a gentleman, he ha, 
confcfll it, what would you more ? 

Suf. Yet, by his leave, he is, a rafcal, under hit 
favour, do you fee ? > 

E. Kno, Ay, by his leave, he it^ and under favour; 
a pretty piece of civility ! firrah, how doft thou like 
him? 

U^eJ, O, it's a mod precious fool, make much on 
him : I can compare him to nothing more happily, than 
a drum : for every one may play upon him. 

E. Kno, No, no, a child's whiftle were far the fitter. 

Brain, Sir, (hall I intreat a word with you ? 

E, Kno, With me, fir ? you have not another Toledo 
to fell, ha* you ? 

Brain. You are conceited, fir; your name b Mr. 
Kno'ivell, as I take it ? 

£. Kno. You are i' the right ; you mean not to pro- 
ceed in the catecAJim, do you ? 

rah. 
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Brain, No, fir, I am none of that coat. 
E, Km. Of as bare a coat, though ; well, fav fir. 
Brain. Faith, fir, I am but iervant to the drum ex- 
tiaordinanr, and indeed this fmoakf vtmifh being 
walh'd off, and three or four patches removed, 1 appear 
your woribip's in reverfion, after the deceafe of your 
good father, Brain'^mwrm. 

E. Km, Brain-worm ! 'Slight, what breath of a con- 
jurer hath blown thee hither m this Ihape ? 

Braim The breath o* your letter, fir, this momine; 
the fame that blew you to the wind-mill, and yoar far- 
ther after you. 

E, Kno. My father ! 

Brain, Nay, never, ftart, 'tis true ; he has f<^k>wed 
you over the fields by the foot, as you would do a hare 
i' the fnow. 

£. Km. Sirrah WtlUhred^ whslt ihall we do, firtah ? 
my father is come over after me. 
Wei, Jhy father, where is he ? 
Brain, At Juftice Clement*% houie, in Coleman ftreets 
where he but ftays my return ; and then-— — — 
WeL Who's this? Brain-nmrmf 
Brain. The fame, fir. 

fVell, Why how, in the name of wit, com'ft thou 
tranfmuted thus ? 

Brain. Faith, a device, a device ; nay, for the love 
of reafon, gentlemen, and avoiding the danger, ftand 
not here ; withdraw and Til tell you all. [Exeunt 

SCENE, IL The }Vare.hou/e. 
Enter Kitelv and Caih. 
Kite. What f^ys he, Thomas f Did you fpeak with 
him? 

Caflf, He will exped you, fir, within this half hour. 
Kite. Has he the money ready, can voo tell ? 
Cajb. Yes, fir, the money was brought in laft night. - 
Kite. O, that's well ; fetch me my cloaks my ck>ak« 
Stay, let me fee, an hour to go and come ; 
Ay, that will be the Icaft ; and then 'twill be 
An hour before I can difpatch with him. 
Or very near; well, I will fay two hours. 
Two hours ? ha ? things never dreamt of yet. 
May be cpntriv'd, ay, and efife^kd too. 
In two houn abfencc ; well, I will noi to^ 

B 6 T^io 
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Two hoart ! no, fleering Opportunity, 

I will nor give your fubcilty that fcope* 

Who will not judge him worthy to be robb'd^. 

That iirtt hit doort wide open to a thief. 

And (hews the felon where hb treafure lies ? 

Again, .what earthly fpirit but will attempt 

To tattc the fruit of beauty's golden tree. 

When leaden (leqi feals up the dragon's eyes I 

I will not go. Bufinefs, go by for once. 

No, beauty, no ; you are too, too precious 

To be left fo, without a giard, or open ! 

You mud be then kept up clofe, and well watch'd. 

For, give you opportunity, no quick-fand 

Devours or fwaliows fwifter i he that lends 

His wife, if (he be fair, or time or place. 

Compels her to be falfe. I will not go ; 

The dangers are too many. I am lefoived for that. 

Carry in my cloak again. Yet ftay. Yet do too ; 

I will defer going on all occafions. 

CaJ&, Sir, Smart your fcrivener will be there with the 
bonds. 

Kitf. That's true ! fool on me ! I had dean forgot 
it ; I muft go. What's o'clock ? 

Ca/h. Exchange-time, fir. 

Ki/r, 'Heart, then will H^e/i-hreJ prtftntly be here. 
too. 
With one or other of his loofeconforts. 
I.am a k^.a^ c, if I know what to fay. 
What courfe to take, or which way to rcfolve. 
Mv br-^in nicthinks is like an hour-glafs, 
Wlbcrein my imagination runs like fands. 
Filling up time ; but then arc turn'd and turn'd : 
So that I know not what to ftay upon, 
And kfs to put in a^. It fhall be fo. 
Nay, T dare build upon his fccrefy. 
He knows not to deceive me. Thomas f 

Cajh, Sir. 

Kite, Yet now I havebcthought me too, I will not.— • 
Thomas, is Cob. within ? 

Cafi\ I think he be fir. 

Kite, But he'll prate too, there's no fpecch of him. 
No, there was no man o' thee earth to Thomas, 

If 



-.EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR. -57 

If I durft truft him ; there is all. the doabt. 
But (hould he have a chink in him, I were gone. 
Loft i' my fame for ever, talk for th' Exchange. 
The manner he hath ftood with, 'till this prefcnt. 
Doth promife no fuch change, what ihall I fear then I 
Well, come what will, I'll tempt my fonune once, 

Thomas ^you may deceive me, but, I hope— — 

Your love to me is more 

CajXf. Sir, if a fcrvaiit's 
Duty, with faith, may be^call'd love, you are 
More than in hope, you are poffefs'd of it. 

Kite, I thank you heartily, Thomas : gi* me your hand : 
With all my heart, good Thomas. I have, Thomas, 

A fecret to impart unto you but. 

When once you have it, I mull feal your lips up : / 
So far I tell you Thomas, 

Cajh, Sir, for that- 

Kite, Nay, hear me out. Think I efteem you , Thomas, 
When I v^ill let you in thus to my private. 
It is a thing fits nearer to my creft, 
llian thou are aware of, Thomas : if thou (hould'ft 
Reveal it, but ♦ 

Cajh, How ! I reveal it ? 

Kite, Nay, 
I do not think thou would 'ft ; but if thou ftiould'ft. 
'Twere a great weaknefs. 

CaJh. A great treachery. 
Give it no other name. 

Kite, Thou wilt not do't, then ? 

CaJh. Sir, If I do, mankind diTclaim me ever. 

Kite, He will not fwear, he has fome refervation. 
Some conceal'd purpofe, and clofe meaning fure ; 
Elfe, being urged A much how ftiould he choofe. 
But lend an oath to all this proteftation ? 
He's no frantick, 
I have heard him fwear. 
What (hould I think of it ? urge him again. 
And by fome other way : I will do fo. 
Well Thomas, thou haft fwom not to difdofe ; 
Yes, you did fwear ? 

Cajb, Not yet, fir, but I will, 
Pleafe you — ^-— ^ 
' Kite. Ho^Tbmas, I daittal^ thy %otd« 
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But if thcwwilt fwcir, do as thoii duakt good I 
I am leTolT'd wkboot it; at thj pleafiive. 

C^. By tuf fiwl't hietf then, fir, i pcocdl 
My coogue (hall ne'er take knowledge oTa woid 
Odmr d OK in nature of your tmft. 

JTirr. It is too mocb, tfacfe mrmnnict need npt» 
I know thy faith to be as firm as rock. 
nmmas, come hither, near ; we cannot be 
Too private in this bufinefs. So it is. 
Now he has fworo, 1 dare the (afidier ventnie. 
I have of late, by diven obfenratioos— — 
Bat whether his oath can bind him, there it it. 
Beinrnot taken lawfoUy? ha Kay yon ^ 
I will bethink me, ere I do orooeed : 
Tbmdu, it will be now too k»g to ftay, 
111 fpv fome fitter time foon, off to-monow. 

Cajb. Sir, at yoor pkafure. 

Kite, I will thiiik. Give me my cloak. And Tbomms^ 
Ipray you fearch the books 'gainft my return, 
for the receipts 'twixt me and Tmft. 

Cajb. 1 will, fir. 

Kite, And hear yoa»if year miftreVs hTothtr ff^eilintf 
Chance to bring hither any gentlemen. 
E'er I come back, let one ftraight bring me word. 

Ccr/i, Very well, fir. 

Kite. To the Exchange ; do you hear ! 
Or here in CoUman-ftreet^ to Jullice Clememt*u 
Forget it not, nor be not out of the way. 

Cajh. I will not. fir. 

Kite. I pray you h^ve a care on't. 
Or whether he come, or no, if any other 
Stranger, orelfe, fail not to fend me word. 

Cqfif, I ihall not, fir. 

Kite. Be't your fpecial bufinefs 
Now to remember it, 

Cajh. Sir, I warrant you. 

Kite. But Thomas, this is not the fecret, Thomas, I 
told you of, 

CaJJ^. No, fir : I do foppofe it. 

Kite. Believe me, it is not. 

Cafb. Sir, I do believe you. 

Kite. By heaven it is not, that's enough. But Thomas , 
I would not you fiiould utter it, do you fiie^ 
To aay creatuw living •, y til cut to\% 
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Well, I mull hence. Thomas^ conceive thos much^ 

It was a trial of you : when I meant 

So deep a fecret to you ; I meant not this^ 

But that I have to tell you ; this is nothing, this! 

Bat Thomaif keep thb from my wife I ch^ge you, 

Lodc'd up in filence, mid-night, buried here. 

No greater hell than to be flave to fear. [Exit. 

Cajb. Lock'd up in filence, mid-night, buried nere ! 
Whence (hould this flood of paffion,trow,takehead? ha! 
Beft dream no longer of this running humour. 
For fear I fink ! the violence of the ftream 
Already hath trai>fported me fo far. 
That I can feel no ground at all ! but foft. 
Here is company. Now muit I look out for a meile n- 
gcr to my matter. \Exin 

Enter Well-bred, E. Kno'well, Brain-worm, Bobadijl 
and Stephen. 

l^eL Befhrew me, but it was an abfolute good jed, 
and exceedingly well carried. 

E. Kno. Ay, and our ignorance maintain'd it as wejl, 
did it not ? 

fVeL Yes faith ; but was't poflible thou (hould'ft not 
know him ? I forgive Mr. Stephen^ for he is (lupidity 
itfclf. 

£. Kno. 'Fore Heaven, not I. 

JVel. Why Brain-'worm^ who would have thought 
thou hadft been fuch an artificer ? 

£. Kno. An artificer ? an archited ! except a man 
had (ludied begging all his life-time, and been a weav- 
ver of langua|;eTrom his infancy for the clothing of it, 
I never faw his rival. 

IVel, Where got'il thou this coat, I marvel ? 

Brain, Of a Hounfditch man, fir j one of the de- 
vil's near kinfmen, a broker. 

Enter Cafli. 

Ca/h» Francis, Martin : ne'er a one to be found now ? 
What a fjpitc's this ? 

WeL How now, Thomas f Is my brother Kitelj 
within ? 

Cajh. No fir, my mailer went forth e'en now ; but 
Mailer Do^wn-ri^ht is within. Cq6, what Codi" Is he 
gone too ? 

^//, Wiudier went your B»fter» Timait c»x&xVci^>^ 
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Ciifi^ I know not; to juftice Clement*^, I think fir. 
Cob, \fixit4 

£. Krto. Jofticc Clement! what's he? 

WeL \i\iy deft thou not know him? He is a city 
magiftrate, a iuftice here, an excellent good lawyer, 
and a ^reat fcholar; hut the only road and merry old 
fellow in Eunpe. 1 fhew'd him yon the other day. 

F. A'w. Oh, is that-he ? I remember him now. Good 
faith, and he has a very ftrange prefencc, methinks ; it 
(hews as if he flood out of the rank from other men : I 
have heard many of his jcfts i'th* univerfity. They fay 
he will commit a man for taking the wall of his horfe. 

WeU Av, or wearing his cloak on one (houlder, of 
icning ot God ; any thing indeed, if it come in thcf 
way of his humour. 

iTv/rrCafh again, 

Cajh, Go/per, Martin, Cob: Heart where ihould they 
be trow ? [Cafh gcef in and ont^ calling4 

Bob. Mailer Kit, [y's man, pr'}'thec vouchfafc us the 
lighting of this match. 

Ca/6, Fire on your match : no time but now to 
vouchfafe ? Francif, Cob, [Exit, 

Bob, Body o'me !. ITere's the remainder of feven 
pounds fincc ycllerday uas fe\ en-night. 'Tisyour right 
Triniilado : did you never take any, Mafter Stephm, 

Step, No truly, fir ; but I'll learn to take it now, 
finceyou commend it fo. 

Bob, Sir, believe me, upon my relation, for what 
I tell you, the world fliall not reprove. I have been 
in the hrdies where this herb grows where neither 
niyfelf nor a dczcn gentlemen more of my knowledge 
have received the tafte of any other nutriment in the 
world, for the fj ace of one and twenty weeks, but 
the fume of this f. nij^Ie only. Therefor^ it cannot be, 
but 'tis molt divine. Efpccially your Triuidodo\ your 
Nicotian is good too. I do hold it, and will affirm it, 
before any prince in Rj^^--, to be the moft fovereign 
and precious weed that ever r'^c earth tendered to the ufe 
of man. 

E, Kvo, This fpeech would La* done decently in a 
tobacco-trader's mouth. 

Enter Cafh and Cob. 

Cnjh. At jufticc CUm(ni\ he is, in the middle of 
<:^em4in-fr€tt^ ^o** 
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€di. Oh, ohr. 

Boh. Where's the match I gave thee. Matter Kiteljs 
man ? 

Ca/^, Here it is, fir. 

Cob. By gods me, 1 marvel what plcafure or feli- 
city they have in taking this roguifli tobacco ! It's eood 
for nothing but to choak a man, and fill him full of 
fnioke and embers: [Bob. beats him nxjith a cudgel. 

ML Oh, good captain ! hold! hold! 

Boh, You bafefcullion, you. 
. Cajb. Come thou mail needs be talking too, tliou'rt 
well enough ferved. 

Cohn W^ll, it (hall be a dear beating an' I live ! I will 
have jufticc for this. 

Boh. Do you prate ? do you murmur? 

[Bobadil heats him off. 

E. Km. Nay, good captain, will you regard the 
humour of a fool? 

Bob. A whorefon filthy flare, a dung-worm, aa 
excrement ? Body o' Ca/ar, but that I fcorn to let 
forth fo mean fpirit, I'd ha' ftabb'd him to the earth. 
' fTeL Marry, the law forbid, fir. 

Boh. By Pharaoh's foot, I would ha* done it. [Exit.' 

Step. O, he fwears moft admirably ! by Pharaoh'% 
foot, body o* Cof/ar ; I (hall never do it fure, upon mine 
hoaonr, and by St. George. No, I ha' not the right 
grace. 

^#/. But foft, -where's Mr. Matthenv gone ? 

Brain, No, fir; they went in here. 

Wei. O let's follow them : Mailer MatthetAJ is gone 
to falute his miftrefs in verfe; we (hall ha* the happi- 
nefs to hear fome of his poetry now ; he never comes 
unfurni(hed. Brain-iuorm ? 

Step. Braift'ivorm /* where is this Braiff-tu^m ? 

E. Kno. Ay Coafin ; no words of it, upon your 
gentility. ^ 

Step. Not I, body of me, by this air, St. George^ and 
the foot of P/&<7r/2(?^. 

IVeL Rare ! Your coufin's difcoorfe is femply drawn 
out with oaths. 

- E. Kno. 'Tis larded with 'em a kind of French 
drefiing, if you love it : come lot's in, co^ie coufiiv. 

\Exfu»i 
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£v/^Kitclym/Cob. 

Kite. Hal How many are theft fay ttlxm? 

C#*. Marry, fir, yoor brother, Mi^r WelUhrti-^ 

Kite. Tuc, befidc him: what ftiaageis are- there, 
nnn? 

Ctk Strangen ? Let me fee, one, two; mais I kaow 
not well, there arc fo many. ^ 

Kitf. How ? fo many ? 

C«A. Av, there's fome five or fix oi then at ihc moft. 

Kite. A fwarm, a fwarm ! 
Spite of the devil, how thev fting my head 
With forked dings, thus wide and large 1 fiat Cok^ 
How long haft thou been coming hither, Cobf 

M. A little while, fir. 

Kite. Didft thou come running } 

Cob No, fir. 
• Kite. Nay, then I am familiar with thy hafle f 
Bane to my fortunes, what meant I to many i 
I, that betofft wm raiik'd in foch content^ 
My mind at reft too, in fo foft a peace. 
Being free mafter of mine own free thoughts. 
And now become a flave ? What, never figh. 
Be of good cheer, man ? for thou art a cuckold : 
*Tis done, 'tis done I Nay when fuch flowing ftove^ 
Plenty itfelf, /alls in my wife's lap. 
The Cormtcopia will be mirre, I know. But, Coh, 
What entertainment had they ? I am fuic 
My fifter and my wife would bid them welcome : ha ? 

Coh, Like enough, fir ; yet 1 heard not a word of it-- 
• Kite. No ; their lips were feal'd with kiiTes, and the 

voice 
DrownM in a flood of joy, at their arrival. 
Had loft her motion, ftate, and faculty. 
Coh^ which of them was*t that firft kifs*d my wife? 
My fifter, I ftiould fay, my wife, alas ! 
I fear not her. Ha ? who was it, (ay'ft thou ? 

Cob. By my troth, fir, will you have the truth of it ?. 

Kite, O 1 ay, good Coh^ I pray the heartily. 

Cob. Then I am a vagabond, and fitter for Bride^ 
nuell than your worfhip's company, if I faw any body 
J9 Ik Idfs'd^ uolefs they would have kifs'd the poft in 
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the middle of the wharehoaie ; for there I left them all 
at their tobacco, with a pox. ^ 

Kite. How ? where they not gone in then ere thoo 
cam'ft ? 

(kh. O no, fir. 

Kiir. Spite of the devil ! what do I ftay here then ? 
Coh follow me. [Exeunt* 

ACT IV 

SCENE, I. a Room ifi Kittley's hou/e. 
Enter Down«right,. anJ Dame Kiteley 
Do^im. TTTELLfiftcr, I tell you true; and yoo'H 
VV find it fo in the end. 
Dame. Alas, brother, what would you have me to 
do ? I cannot help it ; you fee my brother brings 'em 
in here ; they are his friends. 

Down. His friends ? his friends ? *flud they do no- 
thing bat haunt him up and down, like a fort of un- 
lucky fpirits, and tempt him to all manner of villainy 
that can be thought ot. Well, by this light, a littfe 
thing would make me play the devil with fome of 
*em; and 'twere not more for your hulband's fake, 
than any thing dfe, I*d make the houfe too hot for 
the beft on 'cm : They ihould fay and fwcar, Hell 
were broken loofe, ere they went hence. But, by 
God's will, 'tis nobody's fault but your's ; for an you 
had done as you mignt have done, they fhould have 
been parboil'd and baked too, every mother's fon 'ere 
they ihould ha' eome in e'er a one of *em*. 

Dame. God's my life 1 did you ever hear the likel 
what a ftrange man is this! Coold I keep out all 
them, think you? I ihould put myfelf agamft half a 
dozen men ? (hould I ? Good faith you'd mad the 
patienteft body in the world, to hear you talk fo with* 
out any fenfe or rea(bn ! 
Enter Mrs. Bridget, Mr. Matthew, Well-bred, Stephen, 

Ed.Kno'well, Bobadil, Brain-worm, ^/tr^ Cam. 

Br/d. Servant, in troth, you are too prodigal 
Of your wit's treafure, thus to pour it forth. 
Upon fo mean a fubje^ as my worth. 

Mat. You fay well miftreis, and I mean as welU 

Domrn. Heynday, here it ftuflf! 
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If^eL O, now (land clofc; pray heaven » (he ean 
^ him to read : i le (liould da it of his own natanl 
jmpudency. 

BriJ, Scr\ant, what is this fame, I prav you ? 

Mat. Marry, an /•Z.-^^, zmelegj, an odd toy— > 
I'll read it if you plcafe. 

Brid, Pray v(^ii do, fcrvant. 

DofWM. O, here's no foppery ! Death, I can endure 
the ftocV.s better. 

E, Kno. What alls thv brother ? can he not hold his 
watrr at reading of a ballad ? 

Wei, O. no ; a rhimc to him is worfe than checfe* or 
a bag-pipe. But mark, you lofe tlie protcftation. 

Boh. Ai after Matthe-iu^ you abufe the expedation of 
your dear miilrefs and her fair iiilLT : Fye^ while you 
live avoid this prolixiry. 

Mat, I (hall (ir ; well incipere dulce. 
Rare creature, lei m^/peak lAjithout offence^ 
Would kean/n my rude ivords had the iftfluence 
•Sn? rule thy thoughts ^ as thy fair looks do mine^ 
7hen Jbould'ft thou he his prtfoner^ nvho is thine, 

WeL How like you that, fir ? 

[Mafter Step, anfwers luithjhaking his head, 

E, Kfto, 'Slight, he (hakes his ftVadlike a bottle, to 
feel an* there be any brain in it ! 

WeL Sifter, what ha' you here ? Verfes ? pray yen 
let's fee : Who made the^e verfes ? ^ey are excellent 
good ! 

Mat, O, Mafter Well-bred^ 'tis your difpofition to 
fay fo, fir. They were good i' the morning ; I made 
*cm extempore, this morning. 

Wei. How ? ex tempore ? 

Mat, I, would I might be hang'd elfe ; aik Captain 

' Bobadil : He faw me write them, at the pox 

on it, the Star^ yonder. 

Step. Coufm, how do you like this gentleman's 
verfes ? 

£. Kno. O, admirable I the beft that ever I heard, 
coz! 

Sfep, Body o' Cafar, they arc admirable ! 
The beft that ever I heard, as I am a foldier. ^ . 

Donun. I am vext, X can hold n'er a bone of me 
iKUi htzxi, I think they mean to build and breed here ! 
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WeL Sifter Kitilejy I marvel you get you not a 
fervant that can rhime^ and do tricks too. , 

Danvn, O.monftcr ? impudence itfelf! tricks ? Come^ 
you might pradife your ruffian tricks fomewjiere elfe, 
an^ not here, I wuls ; this is no tavern nor drinking* -- 
fchool, to vent your exploits in. 

IVti. How now ! whofe cow has calved ? 

D(ywn. Marry, that has mine, fir. Nay, boy, never 
look aflcancc at me for the matter ; Til tell you of it, 
ay, iir, you and your companigns mend yourfelves wheat 
1 ha' done. 

IVeL My companions V 

D^oy/r.' ' Yes, hr, your companions, fo. I fay, I am 
not afraid of you, nor them neither ; your hang-by s 
here. You muft have your poets and your potlings, 
your Soldado% and Foolados to tollow you up and down' 
the city, and here they muft come to domineer and 
fwagger. Sirrah, you ballad-finger, and flops your 
fellow there, get you out, get you home ; or by this 
ftcel, I'll cut off your ears, and that prefently. 

IVfL 'Slight, ftay, let's fee what he dare do; cuf 
off his ears I cut a whetftone. You. are an a(s, do you 
fee ; touch anv man here, and by this hand 111 run my. 
rapier to the hilts iivyou. 

Do*wrt, Yea that would^I fain fee, boy. 

[Alldraiu, and they of the houfe ettdtovour to part ther/u 

E, Km, Gentlemen forbear, I pray you. 

Eoh, Well, firrah, you Holoforues\ by my hand, I will 
pink your flefti full of holes with my rapier for this ; I 
will by this good heav'n : Nay, let him come, let him 
come gentlemen, by the body of St. George I'll nt^t kill 
him. \^lhey offer to Jight again, and are farted* 

Cafi>. Hold, hold, good gentleman. 

Do'wn. You whorfon, bragging coyftril ! 

Enter Kiteley. 

Kite* Why how now ? what's the matter ? what'* 
the ftir here ? 
Put up your weapons, and put off this rage : 
My wife and fifter, they are caufe of this. 
What, Thomas f where is this knave ? 

Ca/h^ Here, fir. 
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WeL Come iet't ^: TUi it one of my broiher't 
cncieiic humoan» this. 

[Exemmi WcL Mit. Bob. «W£. Kno. 

Step^ I am glad nobody was hut, by his ancieat 
faomoor. \Exk. 

Kite. Wl^, hovr now, bfother, who enfi>roed this 
brawl? 

Dvwm. A fort of lew*d ralce-h^» that care neither 
£>r God, nor the devil ! And diey maft come here to 
read baDads, and roguery, and trafh ! I'll mar the 
knot of 'cm e'er I fleep nerfaaps ; efpecially Boh, there ; 
he that's all manner of fliapes! uid/m^s and /omets 
his fellow. But ril follow 'cm. [Exit. 

BrUL Brother indeed, yon are too rioknt. 
Too foddca in yoor humoor; 
There was one a civil gentleman. 
And very worthily demean'd himfelfi 

Kite. O, that was fome love of roars, fifter I 

Brmf, A love of mine ? I would it were no worfe, 
brother, • 
You'd pay my portion fooner than you think for. lExk» 

Dame. Indeed, he fcem'd to be a gentleman of an 
exceeding fair difpofition, and of very excellent good 
parts! What a coil and ftir is here. ^ \Exiti 

Kite. Her love, by heaven! my wife's minion! 
Death, thefe phrafes are intolerable ! 
Well, well, well, well, well, well ! 
It is too plain, too clear : Jbomas^ come hithen 
What, are they gone ? 

C^« Av, fir, they went im 
My roiftreu, and your fitter 

Kite. Are any of the gallants within ? 

Cajb. No, fir, they are all gone. 

Kite. Art thou fure of it ? 

Cajh. \ can affure you, fir* 

Kite. What gentleman was that they pniifed fo, 
Thomas? 

CaJh. One, they call him^after Kmo^ivell, a hand- 
fome young gentleman, fir. 

Kite. Ay, I thought fo ; my mind eavc roe as much: 
I'll die, but they have hid him i' the noufi; 
Somewhere : I'll go and fearch ; go with me, Thomas, 
Be ttm to mc, aiki thou (halt find me a mafter. [Exeumt^ 
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SCENE IL Mo99fieUs. 

Enter Ed. Kno'welly Well-bred, and Brain-worm. 

E. Km. Weil, Brmin^'nvorm, perform tKis bufinefs 
btppily, luui thoa makeft a purcbafe of my love for 
ever. 

^f/. r faith, now let ray fpirits ufe thy bcft fa- 
culties : But, at any hand, remember the meffago 
to my brother ; for tKere's no other means to ftart him. 

Brau I warsant you, fir« fear nothing ; 1 have a 
nimble foul has waked all forces of my phantafy hy this 
time, and put 'em in true motion. What you have 
pofleft me withall, I'll difcharge it amply, fir ; make it 
no queftion. 

/rV/. Forth, and profper, Bmin^wjorm. Faith, 
Ned, how doft thou approve ot my abilities in this de- 
vice? 

E. Kno. Troth, well, howfoever ; but it will come 
excellent, if it take* 

WtL Take, man ? why it cannot chufe but take, 
if the circumftances mifoarry not : But, tell me inge- 
nuoudy, doft thou a^d my fifter Bridget as thou pre- 
tend'ft? 

E. Kn9. Friend, am I worth belief? 

WeL Come, do not proteft. In faith, (he is a maid 
of good ornament, and much modefty ; and except I 
conceived very worthily of her, thou mouldft not have 
her. 

£. Kno. NaV, that I am afraid will be a queftion yet« 
yvhether I (hall have her, or no ? 

WeL 'Slid, thou (halt have her ; by this light thou 
(halt. 

E, Kno. Nay, do not fwear. 

Wei. By this hand thou (halt have her ; 111 go fetch 
her presently. 'Point but where to meet, and as I am 
an honeft man I'll bring her. 

£. Kno Hold, hold, be temperate. 

Wti. Why; hy what (hall I fwear by ? thou (hale 

have her, as I am— — — 

£. Kne. Pr'ythce, be at peace, I am fatis(ied ; and 
do believe thou wilt omit no oftered occafion to make 
my de(ire8 comoleat. 

Wd, Thoo (tialt fee, and know, I will not, [Exennt. 
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Enter Forvoai, tfv/Kno'welL 

F§rm. Wai your man a foldier, fir. 

Ajw. Ay, a knave, I took him berging o' ch' way» 
Thi.s morni nf, at I came over M09rfiel2t ! 
Of here ne it! yo' have made fair fpeed, believe me: 

Enifr Brain-worm. 
Where, i' name of floch could you be thus ? 

Brai. Marry peace be my comfort, where I thought 
I (hould have had little comfort of your worfhip's ler- 
vice. 

AVf. How fo ? 

Brau O, fir, your comin? to the city, your enter- 

tainment of me, and your Ending me to watch 

indeed, all the circumftanccs cither of your charge or 
mv employment, are as open to your fon, as to your 

Ktio. How (hould chat be, unkis that villain. Brain* 

Hvx told him of the letter, and difcover'd 

All that I ftri^y charged him to conceal ? 'tis fo! 

Brai. I am partly o'that faith, ^tis fo indeed. 

K/io, But how (h(^uld he know thcc to be my man? 

Brar, Nay, fir, I cannot trll; unlefs it be by the 
black art ! Is not yd^ur fon a fcholar, fir ? * 

Xno. Ycf , but 1 hope his foul is not allied 
Untofuch hcUilh praiJtice : 
But, where didft thou find them, Fitz-Sivord? 

firai, \ou (hould rather alk where they found mc, 
fir ; for, I'll be fworn, 1 was goin? along in the ftrect, 
thinking nothing, when (of a fudden) a voice calls 
Mr. Kno'nMirs man; another cries, foldier : and thus 
half a dozen of *eni, till they had cali'd me within a 
houfe, where I no fooner came, but they feem'd 
men and out flew all their rapiers at my bofom, 
wit!i i'onie three or fouifcure oaths to accompany 'em ; 
and all to tell me, 1 v^as but a dead man, iff did not 
confcfs where you were, and how 1 was employed, 
and about what ; v. hich, when they could not get out 
of me, as 1 proteft, they muft ha' difloded and made 
an anatomy o' mc firft, and fo 1 told 'em, they lockt me 
up into a room i' *hc top of a high houfe, whence by 
great miracle, ha^ ing a light heart I did down by a 
oQU9ai of packtiiiead into the flreet, and fo 'fcaped. 
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But, (ir, thus much 1 can aflure you, for I heard it 
while I was lockt up, there where a great many rich 
merchants and brave citizens wives with -em at t 
fea^; and your fon, Mr. Ed<ward^ withdrew with one 
of 'em, and has 'pointed to meet her anon, at one Cob'^ 
hoiife, a water-bearer, that dwells by the wall. Npw, 
there your worfhip (hall be fure to tnke him, for there he 
preys, and fail he will not. 

Kno. Nor will I fail to break his match, I doubt not« 
Go thou along with Juflice Clement's man. 
And flay there for me. At one Cob*^ houfe, fay*fl 
thou ? 

Brat, Ay fir, there you (hall have him. [ExU 
Kno'welL] Yes? invifible ? much wench, or much 
fon I 'flight, when he has ftaid there three or four 
hours, travelling with the expectation of wonders, and 
at a length be delivered of air : O, the fport that I 
fliould then take to look on him if I durft I But now I 
mean to appear no more afore him in this ihape. I have 
another tnck to aft ygu [ajtde,] Sir, I make you ftay 
fome what long. 

Form, Not a whit, fin You ha* been lately in the 
wars, fir, it fcems. 

Brat\ Marry have I, fir, tomylofs] and expenceoi 
all almoft 

form. Troth fir, I would be glad to befiow a bot- 
tle of wine o* you, if it pleafe you to accept it— 

Brof. O, fir . 

form. But to hear the manner of your fervices, and 
your devices in the wars, they fay they be very ftrange, 
and not like thofe a man reads in the Roman hiftones, 
or fees at Mile-end, 

Brai, No I aflure you, fir; wh^ at any time when 
it pleafe you, I fhall be ready to difcourfe to you all I 
know : and more too fome what, [^afide,'] 

form. No better time than now, fir ; we'll go to the 
Wind-mill : there we fhall have a cup of neat grift, we 
call it. 1 pray you, fir, let me requeft you to the Wind- 
mill. 

Brau I'll follow you, fir, and make grifl of you, it 
I have good luck. {4fi^} {Exeunt. 

, C £fi I 
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/■-/cr Matthew, F.d. KnoVcll, Bohadtl, /iW Stephen. 

Mat, ^ir, did your c}c$ ever taftc the like clown 
of him, where we were to day, Mr. H^'rll hreJ'% half- 
brother ? I think the whole earth cannot (hew his pa- 
rallrl hv this diy-light. 

£. A'«w. \\c were now fp^eaking of liim : Captain 
BihaJf/, telN me he U fellen tbul o* you too. 

A/rt'. (), Ay, Tir, he threaiened me'with the Baftinado. 

MU, Ay, but 1 think I taught you prevention thii 

fn(»rning, tor that You (hall kill him beyond 

qvieftion : if you be fo generoufly minded. 

Mitr, Indeed, it is a mod excellent trick ? 

}>o6. O, you do not give fpirit enough to.vour mo- 
tion, you are too tardy, too heavy ! O it muft be done 
like lightning, hey ? [be fra^ija mi a poft^ 

. Mar. Rare captain ! 

Bch. Tut, 'tis nothin^^ an*t be not done in a 
punro ! 

E.Kftc. Captain did you ever prove you rfelf upon 
any of our maftcrs of defence here } 

Mat. O gocxi iir ! yes 1 hope he has. 

Bei, I will tell you, fir. They have aflaultcd me 
feme three, four, five, fix of them together, as I have 
walk'd alone in divers Ikirts of the town, where I have 
driven them afore me the whole length of d (Ireet, in 
the open view of all our gallants, pitying to hurt them 
believe me. Yet all this lenity will not o'ercome their 
fplcen ; they will be doing with the pifmire, raifing 
z hill a man may fpurn abroad with his foot at plcafure. 
By myfelf I could have flain them all, but I delieht 
not in murder. I am Icth to bear any other than trjis 
baftinado for 'em : yet I hold it good policy not to go 
difarm'd, frr though I be ikilful, I may be opprefs'd 
with multitudes. 

E. Kno. Ay, believe mc, may you (ir : and in my 
conceit cur whole nation (hould fuftain the lofs by it, 
iHt were fo. 

Bob, Alas no : what's a peculiar man to a nation ? 
not fecn. 

E, Kvo. O, but your (kill, fir. 

Bob. Indeed, that might be fomc lofs; but who 

refpefts it ? I will tell you, fir, by the way of private, 

ariii under feal, I am a gentleman, and live here ob- 

fccurcj and to myfelf-, but, v»\ittt\\uMwtLXsi\^Yoa.« 
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ji'ftv and ihc lords, obferve me, I would undertake 
upon this poor head and life for the public benefit 
of the ftale, not only to fj"«re the entire lives of his 
fubjcds in general; but to favc the one half, nay, 
three parts of his yearly charge in holding war, and 
againlt what enemy focver. And how would I do it, 
think you ? 
E, Kno, Nay, I \ax\cm not, nor can I conceive. 
Bob. Why thus, fir, 1 would felcd nineteen more, 
to myfeif, throughout the land 5 gentlemen they 
ftould be of good fpirit, llrong and able conftitution, 
I would chule them by an inihndl, a charader that 1 
have: and I would teach thefe nineteen the f^^cial 
rules, as your Punto, your Rcverfo, your Stoccata, 
your Imbroccata, your Paflado, your Montanto ; 'till 
they could all play very near, or altogether as well as « 
niyfclf. Thi» done, fay the enemy were forty thou* 
fand ftrong, we twenty would come into the field th« 
tenth of March, or thereabouts ; and we would chal- 
lenge twenty of the enemy; they could not in their 
Hortour refufe us; well, we would kill them : chal- 
lenge twenty more, kill them ; twenty more, kill them 
too; and thus would we kill every man his twenty a 
day, that's twenty fcore; twenty fcorc, that's two 
hundred; two hundred a day, five days a thoufand; 
forty thoufand ; forty times five, five times forty, two 
hundred days kills them all up by computation. And 
this will I ventuffc my poor gentleman -like carcafs to 
perform, provided there nc no treafon pra^lifcd uiK)n ua 
»y fair and difcrcet manhood ; that is, civilly by the 
fword. 

E, Kno. Why arc you fo fureof your hand, Captain, 
at all times ? 

hob. Tut, never mifs thruft upon my reputation with 
you. 

E, Ktto. I would not (land in /)^iv^-r/(;^/'sftate then, 
an* you meet him,, for the wealth of any one lln.ct in 

r*ob. Why, fir, yor miftakeme! if he were here 
now, by this welkin, 1 would not draw my weapon 
<>n him! let this gentleman do his mind: but J will 
bartinado him, by thebrigjht fun,wherc-cver I meet \\\\\n. 

hfaf. Faith, and I'Ji iiavc a fling at hinv at itv^ 

C z £« Kiro* 
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£• kmo. Gods fo, look where he it ; vender he goesk 
[Downright *wa/ii o'ver theftape. 

IVtv. What pcevilh lack hive I, I cannot meet with 
thefe bragging. rafcalf ? 

Boh. Ic's not he? is it? 

£. Km: Yes faith, it is he. 

Mat. I'll be hang'd then if that were he* 

£. KmQ. I aiTure yoa tbkt was he. 

Sufn Upon my reputation it was he. 

Boh. Had I thought it had been he, he mod not have 
gone To : but I can hardly be induced to believe it was 
he yet. 

£. Kfto. That I think, fir. But ice, he is come 
again ! 

Re-enter Down- right. 
^ Donv, O, Pharaob*s foot, have I found you ? Come, 
draw your tools , draw gipfc^, or Til thr.'h you. 

Boh. Gentleman of valour, I do believe in thee, hear 



Donjo. Draw your weapon then. 

Boh. Tall man, I never thought on it till now, body 
of me 1 had a warrant of the peace ferved on roe, even 
now as I came along, by a water-bearer ; this gentleman 
faw it, Mr. Matthe^v, 

Do*w. 'Sdeath you will not draw then. 

[He beats and dijarmi him, Matthew rufts aixjoy. 

Bob. Hold, hold, under thy favour forbear. 

Dcnv. Prate again, as you like this|^ you whorefon 
foill you. You^l controul the point* you ? Your con- 
fort IS gone ? had he ilaid he bad (hared with you 
lir. [Exit. 

E, Kno. Twenty and kill 'em ; twenty more, kill 
them too, ha ! ha I ha I 

Bob. Well gentlemen bear witnefs, I was bound to 
the peace, by this good day. 

E. Kno. No faith, its an ill day, Captain, ne\'er 
reckon it other : but, fav you where bound to the peace 
the law allows you to detend yourfelf : that will prove 
but a poor excufe. 

Bob. I cannot tell, fir. I defire good conftrciftion, 
in fair fort. I ncvrr fuftain'd the like difgrace, by 
Heaven, fure I was ftruck with a planet thence, for 
Ih^dno power to touch my weapon. 
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E, Kftp. Ay, like enough, I have heard of man/ 
that have been beaten under a planet : Go, get you 
to a fuVgeon. 'Slid, an' thefe oe yOur tricks, yopr 
pajfadoesy and your montanto*^^ I'll none of them. 

Bob. 1 was planet ftruck certainly. \Exit. 

E, Kno. O, manners ! that this aee fhould oring 
forth fuch creatures ! that nature (hould be at kifupc t» 
make 'em ! — Come Coz. 

Step. Mafs I'll ha' this cloak. 

£. Kno. God*8 will, 'tis Dvwnrighfh* 

Step. Nay, it's mine now, another might have ta'cn 
it up as well as I, I'll wear it, fo I will. 

£. Kno. How an*,hc fee it ? he'll challenge it,'af- 
furc yourfelf. 

Step. Ay, but he (hall not ha* it ? I'll fay, I bought it. 

E. Kno. Take heed you buy it not dear, Coz. Exeunt^ 
SCENE III. A Chamber in Kitcly's Hou/e. 
Enter Kitel v and Cafh. 

Kite. Art thou fure, Thomas, we have pry'd into 
all and every part throughout the houfer Is there 
no by-place, or dark corner, has efcaped our fearches? 

Cajb. Indeed, Sir, none ; there's not a hole or nook 
wnfcarchcd by us, from the upper loft unto the cellar. 

kite. They have convey'd nim then away, or hid 

him in fome privacy of their own Whilft we were 

fcarching of the dark clofet by my fitter's chamber, did'ft 
thou not think thou heard'ft a ruftlingon the other fide 
and a foft tread of feet ? 

Cajh. Upon my truth, I did not, Sir ; or, if you 
did, it might be only the vermin in the wainfcot ; the 
lK>ufe is old, and over run with 'em. 

Kite. It is, indeed, Thomas — we (hould bane thefe 
rats— doft thou underftand me — we will---they (hall 
not harbour here ; I'll cleanfe my houfefrom 'em, if fire 
or poifon can cffcft it — 1 will not be tormented thus — ; 
They knaw my brain, and burrow in my heart— I 
cannot bear it. 

Caji^ I do not undeHland you fir! Good now, 
what is't difturbs you thus ? pray, be compos'd; thefe 
darts of pa(rion have fome caufe I fear, that touches 
you more nearly* 

C J Cajfc^ 
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Kttr, Sorely, forelv, 7^.-«rrt/— it clcares too clofe to 
nic — Gh roe — f^V/^/-/] lend roc thv arm fo good 

Cajh. You trrmblcand look pak! ktxnc calJ affift- 
ancc. 

Ki:e. Not for ten thoufand worlds — Alas! alas ! 'tis 
not in medicine to give roc cafe — here, here it lies, 

rV. \V!:at, {"ir? 

A^i/f. \Vh\ , — notliing, nothing — I am not fick,yet 
more than ttcaii i I ha\'c a burning fever in roy mind, 
and long for that, which having, would dcflroy me. 

Cajh, Believe roe, 'tis your fancy's impofition ; (biit 
up yonr generous mind from fach intruders — ^I'll hazard 
all my growing favour with you : I'll (lake my preicnt, 
my future welfare* that fomc bafc whifpcrin^ kaave, 
luy, pardon me, fir, hath in the bcft and richeft foil, 
fown ieeds of rank and evil nature! O, my mailer, 
Ihould they take root. [Laugbiftg ivithin. 

Kite, Hark ! hark ! doft thou not hear I what think'ft 
thou now ? are they not laughing at me ? — They are, 
they are. They have deceived the wiitol, and thus 
they triurfiph in their inlaray — This aggravation is not 
to be hc'ri.e. (Lmt^hittg again.) hark, again ! — Ca/b,do 
thoi: anfcen fteal in upon 'em and lilleA to their wanton 
conference. 

Cn/ff. I fliall obey you, tho' againfl my will. [Exj/f 

Kite, Againfl his will ? ha! it maybefo — He's young 

and may he bribed for them they've various means 

to draw the unwary in ; if it bf. fo, I'm loft, deceived, 
. bitraycd, and my bofom, my full fraught bofom is 
unlork'd and opcn'd to mocker)' and laughter! Hcaiieii 
forbid ! He cannot be that viper ; fting the hand that 
railed and cherithcd him! was this ilR)ke added, 1 
fViOuld be curs'd — Biit it cannot be — no, it cannot be. 
Evter Caih. 

Co.Jh, You are mufmg, fir. 

Kue, I aUc your pardon, Cajb^ — a(k me not wh}'^*— 
I hnve wrong 'd you, and am forry — 'tis gone. 

Cafh, If thou fufj:)e6t my faith — 

Kite, I do not — fay no more — and for my fakeJet 

V die and be forgotten Have you fcenyouimiflie£« 

a«d heard ^wiience was that noife ? 

Cafi. 
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Cajh. Your brother. Mailer Vf^elUhred^ is with 'cm, 
and 1 found 'cm throwing out their mirth on a very 
truly ridiculous fubjcf t ; it is one Formal^ as he ftlk's 
himfelf,. and he appertains (fo \\t phrafcs it) to Jullice 
element, and would fpcak witli you. 

Kiti. With mc ! att thou Cure it istlic Jufticc's clerk ? ^ 
whew is he ? 

Enter Rrain-wo/m as Formal* • 
Wlio arc you, friend > 

Rrfth/, An appendix to Jufticc CUmctit^ rulgarljr 
cali'd his c](!rk« 

Kit>. Wha^ arc your wtnti with mc \ 
Brain, None* 

Kite* Do yott not want to fpeak with me f 
"Brain. No.— — >but my maftcr doei. 
Kite. Wliat arc the Jufttce't c6mman(b ? 
^raln. He doth not command, but intreatf Mailer 
Kitelj to be with him diredlly, hairing matters of fome 
moment to communicate unto him. 

Kite. What can it be 1 fay, I'll be with him inftiuitly, 
and if your legs, friend, go no fafter than your tongue^ 
I (hall be tliere before you. 

Brain. I will, i^ale. {Exit. 

Kite. 'Tifi a precious fool, indeed !— I muft goTorth, 
But firft, come hither, nontas^l have admitted thee 
, into the clofc receflcs of my heart, and (hcw'd thcc all 
my frailties, pa/Tions, every thing.— —Be careful of 
my promifc, keep good watch : wilt thou be true, m/ 
'7 homas ¥ 

Cnjh. As truth's fclf, fir 

But he aflTurcd vou'rc heaping care and trouble 
Upfwi a fandy bafc ; ill-placed fufnicion 
Kei'oils upon yourfelf — Shc*s chalte as comely \ 
Fcliv-v't (he is — I^t her not note your humour; 
I^iljierfc the gloom upon your brow, and be 
As clear as her unfulhcd honour. 
Kite. \ will then, r^/z^— thou comfort'ft me— 111 
drive thcfe 
Fic>id-likc fancies from me, and !>c my felf again. 
Think'ft thou fhc has perceived my folly ? 'Twcrc 
H^ppy if Ihc had not — She lias not — 
7bc/ who know no evil will fuf^)ed none, 

C 4 Cn,l>* 
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Cnjb. True fir ! nor hat yonr mind » blemilh now. 
Ill is chan^ has gladdened roe — Here's my miftseft 
And the r^, fettle your reafon to accoft 'em. 

i://#. IwiU. bj^. Inill : [£a://. Caflu 

*Enter WclUbred, Dame Kiteley, and Bridget. 

W(L What arc you plotting, brother Kittlry, 
That thus of late yon mufe alone^ and bear 
J>uch weifibty care, upon your pcnfive brow ? [LaMghs^ 

liite.lJiy care is all for you, good fneering brother. 
And well I wi(h you'd take fome wholefome connfeU 
And curb }^ur headftrong homouis ; truft mc, bro- 
ther. 
You were to blame to raife commotiona here* 
And hurt the peace and order of my hoiife. 

IVel, No harm done, brother, } warrant you> 
Since there is no harm done ; al^er cods 
A man notliing, and a brave man is never 
His own man 'till he be angry — ^To keep 
Hii valour in obfcurity, is to keep himfdf. 
As it were, in a cloak-bag : What's a brave 
Mufician unlefs he play ? 
What's a brave man unlefs he fight? 

Dame. Ay, but what harm might have come of it, 
brother ? 

Wei. What, fchoordonbothCdcsI Prithee. 5r/4^#/, 
favc me from the rod and ledure. 

[Bridget aW Well-bred retire. 

Kite. With what a decent modefty (he rates him ! 
My heart's at cafe, and (he (hall fee it is — 
How art thou, wife ? thou look'ft both gay and comely. 
In troth thou do(l — I am fent for out, my dcar^ 

But I (hall foon return Indeed, my life, 

Bufmefs that forces me abroad grows irkfome, 
I could content me with lefs cain and 'vantage 
To have the more at home, indeed I could. 

Dtime. Your doubts, as well as love, naay breed the(c 
thoughts. 

Kite. That jar untunes me. / 

What doft thou fay ? doubt thee ? [^fide 

1 (hould as foon fufpe^ myfelf— No, no. 
My confidence is rooted in thy merit. 
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So fixt and fettled, that, wcrt thou inclined 
To mafks, to fports and balls where luftjr youth 
Leads up the wanton dance, and the raifed pulfe 
Beats quicker meafures, yet I could with joy. 
With heart's eafe and fecurity— ^not but 
I had rather thou (hould'ft prefer thy home 
And me, to toys and fuch like vknities. 

Dame. But lure, my dear, 
A wife may moderately more ufc thefcpleafurcs. 
Which numbers, and the time give fenciion to. 
Without the fmalleft blemilh on her name. 

Kite, And fo (he may-^ — Andl'U go with thee "thild 

I will indeed 1*11 lead thee there myfelf. 

And be the forcmoft reveller. rftfilence 

The fneers of envy, ftop the f«ongueof flandcr ; 
Nor will I more be pointed at, as one 
Diilnrb'd with jealoufy. 

Dame. Why, were you ever ib? .<. 

Kite. What ! ha ! never — ha, haj- ha ! 

She (labs me home. [AJide'] Jealous of theej 

No, do not beli«ve it — fpeak low, my love,'' " 

Thy brother will overhear us — No, no, my deai^^^ . 

It could not be, it could not be — for — for — . ' : ; 

What is the time now ? — I (hall be too late — 

No, no, thou may 'ft be fatisfied 

There's not the fmalleft fpark remain mg 

Remaining ! What do I lay ? there never was,. 
Nor can, nor ever ftiall be->— fo be fatisfied-^ 

Is Cob within there ? Give me a kifs, ** 

My dear, there, there, now we are reconciled — 
ril be back immediately — Good-bye, good-bye — 
Ha! ha,'jcalous, I fhall burft my fides with laughing ; 
Ha! ha. Cob, wher^ aje you. Cob i* Ha, ha ! 

[Exit. 
[Well-bred and Bridget camejor^vard. 

WeL What have you done to make your hulband part 
fo merry from you ? He has of late been little given to 
laughter. * 

Dame. He lau^h'd indeed, but fecmingly without 
mirlh ; his behaviour is new and ft range: he is much 
agitated, and has fomc whimfy in his head, thatpuzzirs 
mmc to read it. 
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tVtl. Tis jcaloufy, good fifteri and writ fo largely 
that the blind may read it \ have you not pcrcdved it 
yet > 

Diim^, If I have, 'tis not always prudent that roy 
tongue fhnuld betray my eyes, fo far my wifdom tends, 
good brother, and little more Iboaft — But what makes 
him ever calling for Q/h fo? 1 wonder how he can 
employ him. 

\y€i. In.ieed, fitter, toafkhow he employs Cob, is a 
neceil'ar)' qucllion for you, that are his wife, and a thine 
not very eafy for you to be fati^fied in — But this, Tu 
.afiure, f^^'s wife is an excellent bawd, iifter, and 
oftentimes your hufband . haunts her houfe ; marry to 
what end, 1 cannot altogether accufe him ; imagine 
you what you think, convenient. But 1 have known 
fair hides have foul hearts, ere now, filler. , 

Dame. Never faid you truer than that, brother ; fo 
much I can tell you for your leaniing. O, ho! is this 
the fruit of s jealoqfy ? 1 thought fome game was in the 
wind, he a^tedfo much tcnderncfsbut now, but I'll be 
quit with mm. — Thmai! 

Enter Cafli. 
Fetch your hat, and go wiih rac ; I*1I get my hood, and 
out the backward way. — I would to fortune 1 could 
take him there. Id return him his own, 1 warrant him \ 
J'd lit him for his jcaloufy ! - [Exit, 

WtL Ha, ha ! fo, e'en let 'em go ; this may make 
iport anon — What, Brain-ivorm? 

Enter Brain-worm. 
Bral/t, I faw the merchant turn the corner, and came 
baok to tell you, all goes well; wind and tide, my 
mafter. 

/1^7/, But how got'ft thou this apparel of the juftice*s 
man ? 

Brain, Marr}', Sir, my proper fine penman would 
needs beftow ihe grill o* me at the IVitid-mill^ to ht*ar 
fome martial dilcourfe, where I fo mar(halled him, that 
I made him drunk with admiration : and becaufe too 
much heat was the caufeof his diflempcr, I flript hira 
naked, as he lay along a llcep, and borrow'd his fuit 
to deliver this counterfeit mcflage in, leaving a rufly 
armour, and an old brown bill, to watch him 'till my 

jetum; 
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«tum ; which ihall be when I have pawn'd his apparel, 
and fpent the better part of the money, perhaps, 

{VeL Well thou art a fuccefsful merry knave, Brain- 
^worm \ his abfcnce will be fubjeft for more mirth. I 
pray thee return to thy young mafter, and will him to 
meet me and my filler Bridget at the Toiver inftantly ; 
for here, tell him, the houfeis fo (Tored with jealoufy* 
there is no room for love to Hand upright in. Away. 

[£.r//, Brianworm. 

Brid, What, is this the engine that you told me of?' 
, )J\1iat farther meaning have you in the plot ? 

PVeL Tiiat you may know, fair firter-in-law, how ^ 
happy a thing it is to be fair and beautiful. 

Brid. Th't touches not mc, brother. 

f/^/. That's true; that's even the fault of it : for 
indeed, beauty (lands a woman in no Head, unlefs it 
procure her touching. Well, there's a dear ai\d re- 
fpedled friend of mine, filler, (lands very flronely and 
worthily affefted toward you, and hath vow'd to in- 
£ame whole bonfires 0/ zeal at his heart injionour of 
your pcrfedions. I have already (neaged mv promife 
to bring you, where you (hall hear him connrm much 
mo^e. Ned Kno*<txcll is the man, fiftcr. There's m> 
exception again ft the party. You are ripe for a hui"^ 
banc! ; and a minute's lofs to fuch an occafion, is a 
great trefpafs in a wife beauty. What fay you, filler ? 
On my foul he loves you, will you give him the meet*- 
ing? 

Brid, Fait4i I had very little confidence in mine own 
conllancy, brother, If I durft not meet a man : but t1^ 
motion of your^ favours of an old knight-advcnturer'j 
fervant a little too much methinks, 

ll'eL What's that, fifter ? 

Brid, Marry, of the go-between. 

IVel, No matter if it did, 1 would be fuch an one for 
jay friend. But fee ! who is returned to hinder us I 
Enter Y^xiity, 

Kite. What villainy is this ? call'd out oiV a falfc 
mclTagei This was fome plot ! I was not fcrU for Bridget, ^ 
where s yourfifler ? 

Brid* 1 think (be be gone forth, (in 

C 6 Kiu. 
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jrir#. Howl is aj wife fooe fecdi? wbither, for 
Cod's bkef 

Bfm/. She's tone rimMui with Thooiat. 

jr//#. Abnud widi Tbrnuuf Oh, chat TilljuB cheats 
me! 
Hehathdifcoveied all onto toj wife ; 
Baft that J was to tmft him. Whidier, Ipcaf 
You» went fhe \ 

BrkL I know not» fir. 

Wil. Ill tdilyou, brocher, whither I fufpea (he's 

Kk*. Whither, tood brother? 

WeL To M*% boofe, I beliere: hot keep wf 

JTif^. I will, I wilL~To C$i*% honfe! Doth (he 
haont there r 
She's gone a porpofe now to cadudd me 
With that l^d rafcal, who, to win her fairoiir. 
Hath told her all^Whjr woa'd yqo let her go f 

Wil. Becaofe (he's not my wife; if (he weit, I'd 
keq> her to her tether. 

Kitt. So, fo ; now 'tis pUn.— I (hall go mad 
With my mbfortunes ; now thev poor in torrents: 
I'm bnited by my wife, betray d bv my fervant, ■ 
Mock'd at by my relations, pointed at by my neigh* 

hours, 
Derpifrd by myfelf.— There is nothing left now 
But to revenge myielf firft, next hang myfelf : 
And then — all my cares will be over. [Exin 

Brid. He dorms moft loudly ; fure you have gone too 
far in this. 

WeL 'Twill all end right ; depend upon't.— But let 
us loofe no time; the coaft is clear ; away, away; the 
affair is w^rth it and cries hade. ^ 

Brid. I trad me to your guidance brother, and ib 
fortune for as* * \^E»eturt. 

End of the Fourth Act, 
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ACT V. SCENE StocksMofhu 
Enter Matthew and BqbadiK 

Mat.sl wonder captain what they will fay of my 
going away? ha? 

Bob. Why, what fhould they fay ? but as of a dif- 
creet gentleman ? quick, wary, reipedful of nature's 
fair lineaments ? and that's all. 

Mat. Why fo ! but" what can they fay of your beat* 
ing? 

Bob. A rude part, a touch with foft wood, a kind 
of grofs battery ufed, laid on ftrongly, born moft pa- 
tiently ; and that's all. But wherefore do I awake 
this remembrance ? I was fafcinated by Jupiter / fafci- 
nated.; but I will be unwitch'd, and revenged by law. 

J4at. Do you hear ? is't not beft to get a warrant, 
and have him arrefled and brought before juftice Ck^ 
ment? \ 

Bob. It were not amifs, would we hacf it. 

Mat. Why here comes his man, let's fpeak to him. 

"Bob. Agreed, do you fpeak. 

Enter Brain-worm as Formal. 

Mat. 'Save you, fir. 

Brain. With all my heart, fir. 

Mat. Sir, there is one DQnjDn-right hath abufed this 
gentleman and myfelf, and we determine to make 
our amends by law ; now, if you would do us the fa- 
vour to procure a warrant, to bring him afore your 
roafter, you (hall be well confider'd of, I aflure you, 
fir. 

Brain, Sir, you know my ferviceis my living; fuch 
favours as thefe gotten of my mailer is his only prefer- 
ment, and therefore you muft confider me as I may 
make benefit of my place. 

Mat. How \& that, fir ? ^ 

Brain. Faith, fir, the thing is extraordinary, and 
the gentleman may be of great account ; yet, be what 
he will, if you will lay me down a brace of angels in 
my hand, you (hall have it, otherwife not. 

Mat. How (hall we do captain ? He aflcs a brace of 
angels, you have no money ? 

BQb. Not a crofs, by fortune* 
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Mat. Nor I, as I am a gentleman, but two-pence 
left of my two Ihlllings in the morning for wine and 
railifhrt : let's find him Tome pawn. 

liob. Pawn I we have none, to the value of his dc- 
maod. 

Mat. O, yes, I can pawn my ring here. 

Boh. And harlu:e, lie fhaJl have my truft^ Toledo 
too. I brlicve I Ihall have no fcrvice for it to-day. 

Mat. Do you hear, fir? uehavc no (lore of money 
at this time, but you (hall have good pawns > look you, 
iir, I will pledge this ring, and diat gentleman his 
1 oledo, ))ecaufe we would have it difpatch'd. 

Braw. 1 am conten<, fir; I will get you the warrant 
prefently ; what's his name, fay you ? U^wn-right f 

Mat. hy^ ay, George Donvn-rigbt 

Brain. Well, gentlemen, I'll procure you this war- 
fant prefently ; but who will you have to (ctwc it ? 

Mat. '^lliBt's true, captain, that mull be confidcr'd,. 

Bub. Body o'me, I know not ; 'tis fervice of dan-' 

Braift. Why, you were bell get one o'the varlets 
o'thc city, a ferjcant : I'll appoint you one, if ycu 
pTcafc, 

Mat, Will you, fir ? Why, we can wiQi no better. 

Lob. Wc'llicavc it to you, lir. 

\Exittfit Bobadil and Mattliev^', 

Braitt, 1 his is rare ! Now will 1 go pawn this cloak 
of the jufticc's m^n's at the broker's, for a varlci's fuit, 
and be the varlct myfclf ; and fo get money on all fides. 

[Exit. 

SCENE If. the Street before Cob's Ho^fe. 
E flier Kno'wcU. 

Km, Oh here it is ; I am glad I have found it now, 
Hoa ? who is within here ? 

[Tib appean at the ixjlndo^w* 

Tib. lam within, fir; what's your pleafure ? 

J^'rro. To know who is within befides yourfclf. 

T/b. Why, fir, you are no conlbble, 1 hope ? 

Km. O ! fear you the conftable ? then I doubt not. 
You have fome gucfts within defervc that fear; 
I'll fetch him llraight. 

^ib* O for Heavens fake, firt 
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Xm. Go to. Come, tell me, is not young Kno^ 
nvell here ? 

Tib. Young Kno-^eil f I know, none fuch, fir, o* my 
honefty. 

Kno^ Your honefty I Dame, it flies too lightly from 
you.' There is no way but fetch the conftable. 

Tib. The conftable I The man is mad, I think. 
Enter Qz^and Dame Kitely. 

Cajh, Hoa, who keeps houfe here ? 

Kvo. O, this is the female copefmate of my fon. 
Now (h^l I meet him ilraight. [Afidt* 

Dame. Knock, Thomas^ hard, 

Cajh, Hpa, good wife ? 

Tib* Why, what's the matter with you ? 

Dame. Why woman, grieves it you to ope your door ? 
belike you get fomething to keep it fhut. 

Tib. What mean thefe queftions, pray ye ? 

Dame. So ftrange you make it \ Ift not my hufband 
here? 

Kno. Her hufband! ^ \Aftde. 

Dame. My tried and faithful hufband, Mafter Kitely. 

Tib. I hope he needs not to be tried here. 

Dame. Come hither, Cajb — ^I fee my turtle coming 
-to his haunts ; let us retire \^hey retire. 

Kno, This muft be feme device to mock me withal. 
Soft, who is this ? Oh ! 'tis my fon difguifed ? 
I'll watch him, and furprize him. 

Enter Kitely muffled in a clonk. 

Kite. *Tis truth, I fee; there (he Ikulks. 
But I will fetch her from her hold — I will — 
I tremble {o^ I fcarce have power to do the juftice 
Her infamy demands. 

l^As Kitely goes forward. Dame Kitely tfWKnowcllZff^ 
hold of him. 

Kno. Have I trapp'd you, youth ? you can't 'fcape 
me now. 

Dame. O, fir, have I foreftall'd your honeft market^ 
Pound your clofc walks ? You (land amazed now, do 
Ah I hide, hide, your face for ihame. fyou ? 

I'faith 1 am glad I've found you out at lafl.^ 
What is your jewel, trow ? In, coqie, lct'« fee her? 
Fetch forth the wanton dame if Aic be fairer^ 
In any honeft judgment than myftlf, 
I'll be content with it « bat^ (he i& dkaxv^^. 
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She kth jtm fitt, fliefboilu jmr appedir. 
And yoo ue fvdl ! jout wifc, an honell wtMno, 
It root twice <bd to jou» fif ! O, Toa trendier! 

Km. What mean joo, womanr IttfpjmarhdA 

I fee the counterfeit ^I am hu fttSer, and cUm 

htm at m ovni. 

JTflSr* [difcmferimg timfdf,\ I am joor cockiM, 'and 
claim mf vengeance. 

/)«Mf. What, do yoo wrong me, and infilt me too) 
Tboo fiuihkft osan ! 

JTifr. Out on thy motethan timmset impndenoe. 
Steal'ft triou thut to thy hannti) and have I tdcen 
Thjr bawd» and thee, and thr companion, 
Thit hoary-headed Jetcher» tnit old goat. 

\Frimimg H OU Kno'wdl, 
Clofeat voar villainy, and woaM^ thoo Ycofe it 
With thit ftak harlort jcft, aocnfinjr me I 
O, old incontinent, doA not thon ihame, [T9 him. 
To have a mind fo hot, and to entice. 
And feed th' enticemenu of a loftfbl woman ? 

Dtme. Oat, I defy thee, thon diflbnbling wierdu 

Kite. Defy me, ftmmpet ? aflc thy pander here. 
Can he deny it ? or that wicked elder? 

Kno. \^Tiy, hear you, fir. 

Cajh, Ma^cr, 'tis in vain to reafon whilethefe paffiont 
Wind you — I'm grieved to fee you thus. 

Kite. Tut, tut/tut; never flpeak. I fee thro* z'^txj 
Veil you call upon your treachery : but I have 
Done with you, and root yoo from my heart for ever. 
For you, (ir, thus I demand my honour's due; ■ 
Kefolved to cool your luft, or end my (hame. \pran»$^ 

Km, What lunacy is this, put up your fword, and 
undeceive yourfelt^no arm that e'er pois'd weapon can 
afiright me. But I pity folly, nor cope with madnefs* 

Kite, I will have proofs — I will — 
So you, goodwife bawd, Coh's wife, and you. 
That make your hufband fuch a monfter ; 
And you young pander, and old cuckold-maker; 
I'll ha* you every one before the juftice : 
Nay, you (hall anfwer it, I charge you go. 
Come forth thoa baw'd. 

[(kttint9 tbi houfe^ anihringi M Tib. 

Knn. 
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Kno, Marry with «U my heart, fir, I go willingly j 
Though I do take this as a trick put on me, 
Tp punifh pay impertinent fearch, and juftly. 
Ana half forgive my fon for the device. 

Kite* Come, will you go ? 

Dame, Go, to thy (hame believe it. 

Kite. Tho* ftiamc and forrou both my heart betide. 
Come on— I niufl, and will be fatisfied [£x#iMr/« 

SCENE m. Stocks Market. 

Enter Brain- worm. ' 

Brain. Well, of all my di/guifes ytt, now am I 
nod like myfelf, being in this ferjcant's gown. A man 
of my prefent profeflion never counterfeits, till he lays 
hold upon a debtor, and fays, he refts him; for then 
he brings him to all manner of unreft. A kind of 
little kings we are, bearing the diminutive of a mace, 
made like a vounc; artichoke, that always carries pep- 

rr and fait in itielf. Well, I know not what danger 
undergo by this exploit ; pray Heaven I come well 
off. 

Enter Bobadil and Mr. Matthaw. 
Mat* See, I think, yonder is the varlet, by his 
gown. 'Save yon, friend ; arc not you here by ap- 
pointment of Juflice Clement's man ? 

Brain. Yes, an't plcafe you, fir ; he told me, two 

fentlemen had will'd him to procure a warrant from 
is ipafler which I have about me to be ferved pn one 
Donvn'right. 

Mat, It is honeftly done of you both ; and fee where 
the party comes you mud arreft ; ferve it upon him 

quickly, before he be aware * 

Enter Mr, Stephen in Down- right'/ cloak. 
Bob. Bear back, Mafter Matthenju. 
Brain, Maftcr Do^ivn- right, I arreft you in the king*s 
name, and muft carry yon before a jtiftice, by virtue of 
this warrant. 

Step, Me, friend ? T am no Donvn-rlgTft, I : I am 
Matter Stephen : you do not well to arreft me, 1 tell 
you truly ; I am in nobody's bonds or books, 1 would 

you 
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you (houlci know it. A plague on yon heartily, for 
making mc thus afraid before my time. 

Brain. Why, now you are deceive^, gentlemen. 

Boh. He 1%'taTS fueh a cloak, and that deceived us: 
But fee, here be comes indeed ; this is he, oi&cer. 
E/tfer Down- right. 

Donvn, Why, how now, Signior Gull! are you tum'd 
filcher of late / Come, deliver my cloak. 

Step. Your cluak^ lir ? 1 bought it even now, in open 
market. 

Brain. Maffer Do^n-rigbt, I have a warrant I muft 
. ffrveupon you, procured oy thefe two gentlemeiu 

Dc*wfr. Ihdk gentlemen ? thefe rafcals ! 

Brain. Keep t& peace, I charge yoa in hitmajeftj*s 
name. 

Dowm. I obey thee. What moil I d<s olEcer? 

Brain. Go before Mafter Juftice Ciemtnt^ to anfwer 
what thev can c^jed againft you,, (ir : I will ufe yoa 
kindly, itr. 

Mat. Come, let's before^ and meet the jafiice, cap- 
tain——— [Exit. 

B$h. The varlet's a tril man, afore Heaven ? 

[Exit. 

/>^«ii;». G«^// you'll gi'mc my cloak ? 

Sup. Sir, I bought it, and 1*11 keep it. 

D<njun. You wifl ? 

4V///. Ay, that I will. 

Vc*wn. Officer, there's thy fee, arreft him. 

Brain. Mafler Sttphrn, I muft arreft you. 

Step. Arreft mc ! I fcorn it. There, take your clo&, 
I'll ;ionc on*t. 

Do^u. Nay, that (hall not fer^•e yonr turn now, fir. 
Officer, I'll go with thee to thejuftice's; bring him 
along. 

Sup. Why, is not here your cloak? what would 
you have ? 

Donvft. I'll ha* you anfwer it, fir. 

Brain. Sir, rjl take your word, and this gentleman's 
too, for his appearance. 

Dotvfi, I'll ha' no words : bring him along. 

BraiM. So, fo, I have made a fair mafli on't. [AJide.\ 

•^///. Muft I go ? 

rain. 
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Brain. I know no remedy, Mafter Stephen, 

Donvrr, Come along, before me here ; I do not love 
your hanging look behind. 

Step, Why, fir, I hope you cannot hang roe for it. 
Can ne, fellow ? 

Brain. I think not, fir : it is but a whipping matter, 
furc. 

Stef. Why then let him do his worft, I am refolute: 

^ [ExemiU 

SCENE, IV. A hall in Jnftke Clement'/ houfe. 

Enter Clement, Kno'well, Kitcly, Dame Kitcly, Tib, 
Cafh, Cob, and Servants, 

^/^r.T^T A Y, but fl:ay, (lay, give me leave: my 
i\| chair, firrah. You, Mailer Knowe//, iaiy 
went thither to meet your fon ? 

Kn<ft Ay, fir. ^ 

clem. But who direfted you thither ? 

K»o. ^rhat did mine own man, fir, 

Clem. Where is he? 

Kno. Nay, I know not now ; I left him with your 
clerk, and appointed him to ftay here for me. 

Cle/n. My clerk ! About what time was this ? 

K»o, Marry, between one and two,, as I take it. 

C/em, And what time came my man with the falfc 
mcfTage to you, Maflcr Kitelj ? 

Kite. After two, fir. 

Clem, Very good : but, Miftrefs Kiulj, how chance 
it that you were at Cob*s ? ha ? 

Dame, An* pleafe you, fir. Til tell you: mv bro- 
ther Well'hri'd told mc, that Coh'% houfe was a fu{*peded 
place 

Clejn, So it appears methinks ; but on. 

Dame, And that mv hufl^and ufed thither, daily, 

clem. No matter, to he ufed himfelf well, miftreft. 

Dame, IVue, fir ; but you know what grows by fuch 
haunts oftentimes. 

Clem, I fee rank fruits of a jealous brain, miftrefs 
KitAy : but did you find your hufband there, in that 
cafe as you fufpc^led ? 

Kite. I found her ;here, fin 

Clevt, 
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Cfem. Did you fo? that alters the cafe* Who gate 
^ou knowledge of your wife's being there f 

Kite. Marry that did my brother WeiUbreit^ 

Ciem. How f IVilUred firft tell her ; then tell yoa 
after ? Where is lyelUredr 

Kite, (lone with my filler, fir, I know not whither* 

CJem, Why this is a mere trick » a device ; you are 
guird in this moft groflr all. Alas, poor wench, wert 
thou itifpc^^ for this r 

yVi. Yes, and 't pleafc vou. 

Clem. I froell mifchicf here, plot and contrivance, 
Mafter KHelj. However if you will ftep into the next 
room with your Wife, and think coolly of matters, 
you'll find fome trick haa been play'd you — I fear 
there have been jealoufies on both parts, and the wags 
. have been merry with you. 

Kite. I begin to feel it. I'll take yoo coonfel. Will 
you go in Dame f 

Damt* I will have juftice Mr. Kiteh» 

[Exemnt Kitelv wid Dame. 

Ciem. You will be a woman, Mrs. Kitefy, that I fee. 
Efiter Servant. 
How now, fir ? what's the matter ? 

Ser. Sir, there's a gentleman i' the court without, 
defires to fpeak with your worlhip. 

C/tfM. A gentleman ? what's he ? 

Ser. A foldicr, fir, he fays. . 

Clem. A foldier? my fword, quickly, A ibldier 
fjxak with me ! ftand by, I will ^nd your matters anon 
■ Let the foldicr enter. [Exit Servant. 

Now, fir, what ha' you to fay to me ? 
Enter Bobadil and Matthew. 

Bob. By your worlhip's favou r 

Clem. Nay, keep out, fir; I know not your prctcnct . 
You fend me word, fir, you arc a foldicr: why, fir, 
you fhall be anfwcr'd here, here be them have been 
amongft foldicrs. Sir, your pleafure. 

Bob. Faith, fir, fo it is, this gentleman and myfelf 
have been moft uncivilly wrong'd and beaten, by one 
DonMn-right, a coarfe tellow, about the town here; 
and for my own part, I protcfi, being a num in no fort 

given 
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given to this filthy humour of quarrelling, he hath 
aflaulted me in the way of my peace, defpoird me of 
mine honour, diiarm'd me of my weapons, and rudely 
laid me along in the open ftreets, when I not fo much as 
once offer 'd to refift him. 

Cl^m, O, God's precious ! Is this the foldier ? 
Lie th^rc my fword, 'twill make him fwoon, I fear i 
lie is not fit to look on't,^ that will put up a blow. 

Mat. An't pleafe your worftiip, he was bound to the 
peace. 

Clem, Why, an* he were, fir, his hands were not 
bound, where they ? 

Enter Servant. 

Ser. There's one of the varlets of thecity, fir, has 
brought two gentlemen here j one, upon your worship's 
warrant* 

Clem, My warrant ? 

Ser. Yes, fir; the officer fays, procured by thefc^ 
two. 

CUm, Bid him come in. ^Exit Servant, 

£///^r Down- right, Stephen ^W Bram-worm. 
Wh^t Mr. Dorivn-right I are you brought at Mr. Fre/hm 
^water's fuit here ? 

D(ywn, Ay faith, fir. And here's another brought 
at my fuit. 

Clem, What arc you, fir? 

Stef, A gentlemartfiRr. O, uncle ! 

Clem. Uncle ! who-? Matter Kno*<well? 

Kno, Ay, fir ; this is a wife kinfman of mine. 

Step, God's my witnefs, uncle, I am wrong'd here 
monilrouily ; he charges me with (lealin? of his cloak, 
and would I might never (lir, if I did jiot find it in 
t^ie ftreet by chanCe. 

Doijun, O, did you find it now! you faid yoa bought 
it e'er while. 

Step. And you faid, I ilole it : nay, now my uncle 
is here, TU do well enough with you. 

Cltm, Well, let this breathe awhile : you that have 
caufe to complain there, (land forth : had you i^y war- 
rant for this gentleman's apprchcnfion ? 

Bob. Ay, an't pleafe your worfliip, 

Clem^ 
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Clrm. Kay, d<> not f^icak in paflioa fo : where had 
you it ? 

B'jh. Of yotir ckrk , fir. 

Clrm, 'I hat's well ! in' my ckrk can raakc warrants 
anil my hand not at 'cm ! where it the warrant, oflicer, 
have you it ? 

firmm. No, fir, your worfhip's man, Matter Formal ^ 
bill me do it for thefe gentlennen, and he would be my 
difcharge. 

Clem. Why, Mafter Da^wright, are yon fuch ft 
nwicc, to he fer vrd and never fee the warrant ? 
Di/WN. Sir he did not fervc it on mc. 
iUw, No? how then? 

DcwM. Marry, fir, he came to me, andfaid he muft 
fcrA*e it, and ho would ufe me kindly, and f o 

Clitn. O God's pity, was it fo, (ir ? he mud fervc 
it? Gi^c mc a warrant, I muft fcr\'e one too. You 
knave, you flave, ycu rogue, do you fay you mutt, 
firrnh ? awny with him to the goal, I'll teach yoiu a 
trick, for your muft, fir. 

Ihaifi, Good, fir, 1 hefcech you, be good to me. 
CLm, Tell him he Ihall to the goal, away with him, 
I fay. 

Brrtift. Nay, fir, if you will commit me, it (hall be 
for committing more than this; Twill not lofeby my 
travel, any grain of my fame, certain. 

[Thi-onvs off his difguiff. 
Ckm. How is this? 
Km. My man Bmift-ivorm ? 

Sup. O yes, uncle, nrmN-ivorm has been with my 
coufin Edivard and 1 all this day. 

Clrffi. 1 told you all, there was fomc device. 
Hrairt. Nay, excellent julHce, fince I have laid my 
felf rims open to you, now Hand ftrong for mc ; both 
with your fword and yonr balance. 

Clr/n. J)ody o'me, a merry knave! give me a bowl 
of fack ; if lie belong to you Mafter Kno'iuell, I be- 
fj^eak your patience. 

Ihnw. 'I hat is it, I have moft need of. Sir, if 
you'll pardon nje only, I'll glor^- in all the reft of my 
exploits. 

Kno. 
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Kno. Sir, you know I love not to have my favours 
come hard from me. You have your pardon, though 
1 fiifpedyou (hrewdly for being of counfel with my (on 
againft me. 

Brain. Yes, faith, I have ilr, though you retained 
mc doubly this morning foryourfclf: firft as BmiH" 
*worm; after, as Fitz-S^ord, I was your reformed 
foldicr, fiT. *Twas I fentyou to Cob'% upon the errand 
without end. 

Kno. Is it polTible ! or that thou (hould'ft difgulfe thy 
language fo as I (hould not know thee I 

Brain, O fir, this has been the day of my meta- 
morphofis ! it is n^t that fhape alone that I have run 
through to-day. 1 brought Mafter AT/V^*/)', a mciTage 
too, in t)ie form of Mr. Jufticc's man here, to draw 
him out o' th' y/?^\ as well as your worlhip, while 
Mailer Wellbtrd mi,^ht make a conveyance of Miftrefs 
Bridget to my young mailer. 

iCno. My (on is not married, I hope ! 

'Brain. Faith, fir, they arc both, as fure as love, a 
prieft, and three thoufand pounds, which is her por- 
tion, can make 'em ; and by this time are ready to be- 
fpeak their wedding fupper at tjie Wind-mill, except 
lomc friend here prevent 'em, and invite 'em home. 

Clem. Marry tnat will I, I thank thee for putting 
me in mind on't. But, I pray thee, what haft thou 
done with my man Formal Y 

Brain, Faith^ fir, after fome ceremony paft, as 
making him dri»nk, firft with ftory, and then with 
wine, but all in kindnefsand flripping him to his fhirt, 
1 left him in that cool vein; departed, fold your 
worfhip's warrant to thefc two, pawn'd his livery for 
that varlet's gown to fcrve it in ; and thus have brought 
inyfelf by my aAivity to your worfhip's confideration. 

Clem. And I will confider thee in another cup of 
fack. Here's to thee ; which havine drank off, this 
is my fentence. Pledge me. Thou liaft done, or af- 
filled to do nothing, in my judgment, but defcrvesto 
be pardon'd for the wit o'the offence. Go into tlic next 
room ; let mafter Kitely into this whimfical bufinefs, 
and if he does not forgive thee, he has Icfs mirth in 
him, than an honeft nun ought to have. 
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.-r «. ^ . . -.a^ j;c A I'rifirp ir.' he hai no: bicaiedl 
• :.x, £^. 1 jL .":a,. ^^c NCr. r'-u-i-rr^ich:* kioakaiJ 
I u J. ir.:.-ri: r.:a i: liix it. A ^c:^c^fr and a wipkio 
; "^L >^: r*.c ; lir b^nrri- aai ke^p tT:** and kia wife 
•.:•-;*=! ZiCTt : v»bijcil «ii;xsrrca:r.r;::w"i be reconciled; 

C r». v^ali N'iTcr A.-.v/i, iri >U u::c, there. 

Dii an I rcli \ .■*:. tSerr w*< a pio: a£*ir.:l you : did I 
r.c< i« . ;:o-:, *a a a iic ir.: v:i:*:r-:e i>::s;l.r : Havciu^i 
J oa u^i ^ «: , : . -• t } c J r. .'^i :"o .-. r. .: i ; , t h , :naite r A':.v/t .' 

A.v.'. 1 :a'; — 1 i.r.rc.V r*y. !oli\ , and own 1 have 
c-.;en c: u ;_: I l-i* c ludexJ fv^r ii : 1 he trial hasbcin 
fcicrc, Ijt ii :> pait. A!I 1 have to aik now ii, that as 
ray om n U \\> i^ .ure.', r.r.J my periectJtorslor^\xn,my 
fn :ixne :v. ay be !. ' r ^o: : c n . 

(./f w I ha: >i ill Ui'per.i'. ujx?n yourfelf, Mafter KiteU\ 
do nit yoj \oarielf *.rta:c the i\K>d tor milchicf and. 
the mikT.icx i us w ill not prxry upon ) ou. But aiine let a 
ecneral reccr.v;ilijtic:i go round, and let all iliiVontenis 
Ee laid afidc, Voii, .\lr. Dcwn-ii^h^ put off your 
auger; you, n.. Iter A«£'-if//, your cares, and do you, 
Maiter A/;i/) ziA \ our wife, put otf jourjealoullcs. 

A//r. birtliusihty go tVom idc ; kil's me, Iwtct wile. 

S^e iL'bat a t/yoz-t ct'lcrm Hy in tbe a;t\ 
H ing V ivitb r/:\ ciiau/id unu m\ *:ritJiJtfUs hnath / 
// fc/t(6 *tfn jin]uioiis e\fs, ^\v<z.*ci' 'ii^ytvv ihcyfalL 
Sett, jit ! on beads y thut ihink tkl^ have ncm at alH 
O, ^^I'hai a plenteous -ivcrld cf this ^vill cmic J 
If hen air rains hoins, all may be Jure oj'jhme. 

[Exeunt Omnei. 
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PROLOGUE, 



^T^HEN ftrlft difturhs, orjloth corrupts an age, ^ 

Kent fatire is the hufinefs of the fiage, 
Vben the Plain' Dealer <writ, he lajh'dtho/e crimti 

Which then infefted tnoft the modijh times : 

Bat now <when faSiion Jleefs , andjloth is fled, 

4md all our youth in a(Si*ve flelds are bred\ 

Whin thro' GREAT BR1TAIN'//im> extenfive round. 

The trumps of fame , the notes of UfilOl^ found; 

^hin AU^A'sfceptre points the ia^vs their courfis 

ind her example give her precepts force ; 

There fcmrce is room for fatire, all our lays 

Muft hi, orfougs of triumph, or ofpraife. 

Best as in grounds iefi culti<vated, tares 

And poppies rife among the golden ears ; 

Our produ^fo, fit for the field or fcbooU 

Mufi mix luith nature^ s favourite plant "^^^ a foiL 

A 'weed that has to tmjenty fummcrs ran^ 

Shoots up in ftalk^ and *vegetates to man, 

Simpling our author goes from field to field; 

And culls fuch fools as may diverfion yield; 

Audi thanks to nature, there's no nuant of ihofe. 

For rain orjhine, the tbri'vi7tg coxcomb grouos. 

Follies to-night fvoe Jbenxj, ne'er laflji*d b^^ore. 

Yet fuch ms nature fieivs you e'v'ry hour; 

P^or can the piSlures give a jufi offence^ 

For fools are made for jejis to men of fenfe. 
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THE 

BEAVX STRATAGEM. 



ACT I. S C E N E, ^« Inn. 

EfifetBonifsice running, [B or ^hell rings. 

Bm. y^HAMBERLAIN, Maid, CJl^erry^ Daughter 
V>i CJberry ; all afleep ? all dead ? 
Enter Cherry running, 

Cher, Here, here. Why d'ye bawl Co, father ? d'ye 
think we have no ears ? 

£§ii, Yott deferve to have none, yea young minx :— ^ 
The company of the IVarringtpn coach has flood in the 
hall this hour , and nobody to mew them to their chambers. 

Cher, And let 'em wait, father; there's neither red 
coat in the coach, nor footman behind it. 

Bon, But they threaten to eo to another inn to-night. 

Cher, That they dare not, lOt fear the coachman fhould 
overturn them to-morrow — [Ringing"] Coming, coming : 
here's the London coach arrived. 

Emier fi*ueral people nuitb trunks^ hand-hoxes, nuith other 
iuggcige^ and cro/s tbejiage, 

Bon, Welcome, ladies. 

Cher, Very welcome, gentlemen Chamberlain, 

ihew the Lion and the Ro/e, [Exit with the company, 

Emier Aim well in a riding-habit. Archer as footman ear-- 

rying a portmanteau, 

Bon* This way^ this way, gentlemen. « \ 

Jim. Set down the things ; go to the fiable, and fee 
my horfes well rubb'd. 

Arch, 1 (hall, fir. ^ [Exit. 

Jim, You're my landlord, 1 fuppofe ? 

Boh, Yes, fir, I'm old fVill, Boniface, pretty well known 
upon this road, as the faying is. 

Jim, O I Mr. Boniface, your fervant. 

Bon. O 1 fir, what will your honour pleafe to 

drink, as the faying is ? 

A 3 Axm^ 
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Aim, I have heard yonr town of Luhfitld much fameti 
for ale, I (hink ; I'll cafte that. 

Bon, Sir. I have now in my cellar ten tan of the bed 
ale in htojorJjkirt \ '(is fmooth as oil, fweet as milk, 
clear ai amber, and flrong as brandy, and will be juft 
fourteen years oKl (he 5th day of next March, 

Aim. You*re very exaA, I find, in the age of yonr ale. 

BcH, As punctual, fir, as I am in the age of my chil* 
drcn : 1*11 (hew you foch ale— —Here, tapfler, broach 

Biimbcr 17H7, as the faying is; fir, you (liallcaftemy 

Aitno Domin i 1 have lived in LichfeU^ man and 

boy, abo\c cighc-and- fifty years, and I believe have not 
confumcd eight and-fifty ounces of meat. 

Aim. At a meal, you mean, if one may guefs your . 
fienfe by your bulk. 

Bon, Not in my life, fir : I have fed purely upon ale| 
I have cat n^y ale, drank my ale, and J alwayi deep 
npon ale. 

Entir I'apfter nuitb m Tmnkard. 
Now, fir, you fhall fee: your Worfhip's health : ha 1 de« 
liciojs. dclicinui—— fancy it Bmrgtmsfyf only fancy i^ 
and 'tis worth ten Ihiliings a quart. 

Aim, [Drinks.] ''1 is confounded (Irong. 

Bom. Strong ! It mud be fo, or how would wc be ftrong 
that drink it r 

A:m. A lid have you lived fo long upon this ale, 
landlord } 

/y.if. K:;;l.f-and-rif'iy years, upon my credit, (\xi but 
it kiird iT.y wife, pnor uoman, as the faying is. 

Aim. Hnvv caipc tii.ic to p; fs ? 

Bon, I ddiiU knr)W hcnv, fir; (he would not let the 
ale t.ikc its n::iur;il rr ur/c, fir; (he was for qualifying it 
every now .\\h\ tht-n with a dr^.m, ns the faying is; and 
an honcil pencleinan that came this way from Ireland^ 
made hir a prcfcnt of a dozen bottles of Ufqucbaugh— 
hut the poor woman w;ia never well after : Hut, however, 
1 wascMlpid to the gentleman, you know. 

Aim. Why, was it the Ufquebau^jh that kill'd her ? 

Ben, My lady Bountiful faid fo— fhe, good lady, did 
what coiiKl be done ; fhe cured her of three tympanies, 
but the fourth carried her off^ but ihc's happy and I'm 
contented^ as the faying is* 

Aim* 
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Jim. Who'i that Lady Bwntiftih.yo^ mention-d f 

Bon. 'Odimylife^fir, we'll drink Iter health. [Drinks.'] 
My Lady Bmmtiful is one of the beil of women : her lad 
hufband, Sir Cbarlis BouMtifut^ left her worth a thoufand 
pounds a vear ; and, I believe, (he lays out one half on'c 
m charitable ufes for the good of her neighbours : 0ie 
cures all diforders incidental to men» women, and ch i Idren ; 
in fhort^ (he has cured more people in and about Liebfitid 
within ten years, than the doctors have kill'd in twenty, 
and that's a bold word. 

Aim, Has the lady been any other way ufeful in her 
feneration ? 

Bom, Yesy fir, (he has a daughter by Sir Cbarltty the 
finell woman in all our couhtry, and the greateil fortune: 
She has a fon too, by her firil hu(band, 'Squire Sullen, 
who married a fine lady from London t'other day ; if yoa 
pleafe, fir, we'll drink his health. 

Aim, What fort of a nian is he? 

Bon. Why, (ir, the man's well enough \ fays little, 
thinks lefs, and does — nothing at all, 'iaith: but he's • 
man of great eftate and values nobody. 

Aim. A fportfman, I fuppofe ? 

Ben. Yes, fir, he's a man of pleafure s he plays at 
whiit, and fmoaki his pipe eight-and-forty hours together 
fometimes. 

Aim, A fine fportfman truly ! and married, you fay ? 

Bon, Ay, and to a curious woman, fir — but he's a— — 
He wants it here, fir. 

[Feinting to his forehlai. 

Aim. He has it there, you mean. 

Bon. That's none of my bufinefs, he's my landlord, 
and fo a man, you know, would not but l-cod^ 

he*i no better than-*-fir, my humble fcrvice to you. 
\prinks,'\ Though I value not a farthing what he can 
GO to me; I pay him his rent ac quarter-day ; I have a good 
rdnriing- trade ; 1 have but one daughter, and I can give 
her-*but no matter for that. 

Aim, You're very happy, Mr. Bonifaa\ pray, what 
other company have you in town ? 

Bon. A power of line ladies ; and then we have the 
Frtmh officers. 

A 4 Aim% 
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Mm* O chat's rifihCy tou have a good many of thofe 
gci.tleincii : pray, how do you like their company ? 

yi«;ii. So vkcU, as the faying is, chat I could wifti we bad 
ai in.ir.y mi^re c^ 'cm ; ihcy are full of money, and pay 
(louhir tor every ching chcyhave; they know, fir, that 
uc paiii j.cHid round taxes for che taking of 'em, andfo 
they ;irc \\iiiin)v lo rcimburfe us a litde: one of 'em 
lo(ii;c' .n my huMlr. 

Enter Archer. 

yh\h. Lacdinrd, there arc fome Frtmch Gentlcmso 
below, that aflc for you. 

Pom. V\\ wai: on \-m Does your mafter flay long 

an iot%n, as che r;i)ii)g is ? [To Archer. 

Jrtb, I can't tell, as the faying is. 

BiK, Come (rum LonUcn f 

Arch. No! 

ii\/;. (foing to Lcndan^ may hap ? 

Arch, No! 

Btm, /\n odd fellow this; [Bar htll rings. ^ I b^ 
your woiihip*& pardon, I'll wait on you in half a ai* 
nute. \ExiU 

A:m, The coaft's clear, I fee — Now, m^ dear Archer^ 
mclcoiue to LtciJitLU 

Arch, I I hank thee, my dear brother in iniquity. 

Aitn. Iniquity! prithee, leave canting ; you need not 
change your llyJe with your drefs. 

Wr./;. V>i\\\\ milhike me, AimivelU for 'tis ftill my 
m.ixiin, th.it there's no /'cindal like rags, nor any crimoi 
fo rtiamcfnl as poverty. Men mull not be poor; idle- 
re is is the root of nil evil ; the world's wide enough, Kc 
'cm huflle : fortune has taken the weak under her pro- 
t(^\ion, but men of fenfe arc left to their induilry. 

Aim\ Upon which topick we proceed, and I think, 
luckily hitherto: would not any man fwcar now, that I 
urn n man of quality, and you my fervant, when, if our 
inlrinfitk value were known—— 

Arch. Come, come, we are the men of intrinfick va- 
lue, who can llrikc our fortunes out of ourfclvcs, whofc 
worth is independent of accidents in life, or revolutions 
in govcrnmcnc : wc liave heads to get money^ and hearts 
to ipeud it. 

Aim* 
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Jlim, As to our hearts, I grant yt, they are as willing 
tits as anv within twenty degrees ; but f can have no 
greaf opinion of our heads from the fervice they have done 
«• hich^rto, nnlefs it be that they brought us from London 
hidier to Lichfield^ made me aLord, and yon my iervant. 

Jrch. That's more than you could expedt already. 
But what money have we left ? 

^/m. But two hundred pounds. 

jircb» And oar horfes, clothes, rings, (sTr. why we 
liave very good fortunes .now for moderate people ; and 1 
let me tell you, that this two hundred pounds with the 
experience that we are now mafters of, is a better eilate 

than the ten thoufand we have fpent. Our friends 

indeed began to fufped that our pockets were low, but 
we c^me off with flying colours, ihewed no iigns of 
want either in word or deed. 

. Jim, Ay, and our going to Brufftls was a good pre- 
tence enough for our fudden difappearing ; ana, I war- 
rant you, our friends imagine, that we are gone a vo- 
lunteering. 

Arch. Why, 'faith if this projed fails, it muft e'en 
€ome to that. I am for venturing one of the hundreds, 
if you will, upon this knight-errantry ; but ih cafe it 
ihould fail, we'll rcferve the other t& carry us to fome 
connterfcarp, where we may die as we lived, in a blaze. 

Aim. With all my heart, and we have lived jufliy. 
Archer ; we can't fay that we have fpent our fortunes, 
but that we have enjoyed 'em. 

Arch. Right ; fo much pleafurc for fo much money ; 
we have had our penny-worths ; and had I millions, I 
would go to the fame market again, O London^ London ! 
well, we have had our (hare, and let us be thankful : 
paft pleafures, for aught I know, are bell, fuch we are 
fure of; thofe to come may difappoint us. But you 
command for the day, and fo 1 fubmit: — At Notting^ 
ham, you know, I am to be mailer. 

Aim. And at Lincoln, I again. 

Arch, Then, sLtNomvich I mount, which, T think, fhall 
he our laft ftage ; for, if we fail there, we*ll embark for 
Holland, bid adieu to Venui, and welcome Mars, 

Aim, A match ; \Enttr Boniface.] Mum. 

iBss. What will your worfhip pleafc to have for fupper ? 
A 5 ^im% 
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Chtr, Whoever be is, friend, ke*U be but llttk the 
bcttrr for't. 

Jrch, I hnpe fn, for, Ffn fure, yoa did not think of nf. 

Chtr^ Suppofe 1 had ? 

Arch. Why then you're but even with me ; for the 
ininu:e I came in, I was confidering in what manner I 
ihou!d make love to you. 

Chr, Love to me, friend ! Arth. Yes, child. 

C7vr. Child ! manners ; if you kept a little more dif- 
tancc, frienvi. it would become you much better. 

Jr(h, Ditlance ! good night, fauccbox. [Goinn, 

Chr, A pretty fellow ; I like his pride.— ^ir, pray, fir, 
you fee, fir, [Archer mums^ I have the credit to be in- 
trufled with your maflcr*s fortune 'here, which fets roe a 
(Icgrer above his footman ; I hope, fir, you an 't affronted, 

J'ii\ Let mc look you full in the face, and V\\ tell 
\ou whc ilicr you can affront. me or no. *Sdeach, child, 
you have a pair of delicate cye6, and you don't know 
what to do with Vni. 

Cber. Why, fir, don't I fee every body ? 

Arcb, Ay, but if fome women had 'cm, they would 

kill every body. Pr'ythcc inftrud me; I would fain 

make love to you, but 1 don't know what to fay. 

Chi-r, Why, did you never make love to any body 
befcnc } 

Arch. Never to a perfbn of your figure, I can afTure 
you, niaJ Mn ; my addrcflcs have been always confined 
to people within my own f^jhcre, I never afpired fo high^ 
bcfc re . • [ A rch cr Jingu 

Pxut yr.u Lr.k fo bright^ 
And are iiyifs\i /o ti^bt, 
U hat a man ^wculJ Jhvear your right ^ 
As arm ^i.is icr lai.i ever, 

C/.\r. Will you i'\vc mc that fonp, fir? 

An/j. Ay, niydtar, take it while itisvvarm. \^KlJ/^cs her.] 
Death untl tire ! her lips arc honcy-cornbs. 

Cl.ct. And 1 wifh there had been a fwarm of bees too, 
to have ll in;^ you f')r ycjur impudence. 

Arih. ThereVs a IWaiin oF CV/zV//, my little ^^Ar«/, that 
has done the biilincfs njur.h beucr. 

Cher. This IcUovv is mi 'begotten as well as L [Afide,] 
What's your namcj fir? 

/irch* 
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Arch. Name! egad I have forgot it. [Jfide.] Oh ! Martin^ 

Cher. Where were you born? 

jircb* In St. Martin*^ parifh. 

Cbir. What was your father ? 

Jrcb. Of— of— St. Af^rZ/Vs parifh. 

Chit. Then friend, good-night. 

Artb. I hope not. 

Cbtr, You may depend upon't. 

Arcb. Upon what \ 

Cher. That you're very impudent. 

Arcb. That you're ytxy handfome. 

Cbir^ That you're a footman. 

Areb. That you're an angel. 

Cbtr. Khali be rude. % Arcb. So fliall I. 

Cbtr, Let go my hand. Arcb, Give me a kifs* 

\KiJJes ber. Boniface calls 'without Cherry, Cherry iT 

Cbtr, I'm My father calls ; you plaguy devil^ how 

dorft you ftop my breath fo ? — Offer to follow me one 
ftep, if you dare. [Exit. 

Arcb. A fair challenge, by this light ; this is a pretty 
fair opening of an adventure ; but we are knight-crrants^ 
and'fo fortune be our guide. [Exit. 



ACT U. 

S C E N E tf Gallery in Lady Bountiful'/ Houfi. 
Mrs. Sullen and Dorinda meeting. 
Dor. T% yrOrrow, my dear filler ; are you for church 
J[VX '^^^ morning ? 
"Mrs. SuL Any where to pray ; for Heavth alone can 
help me : but I think, Dorinda^ there's no form of prayer 
in the Liturgy again ft bad hufbands. 

Dor. But there's a form of law at Dolors Commons ; 
and I fvvcar, fiUtT Sullen^ rather than fee you thus con- 
tinually difcontented, I would advife you to apply to that: 
for befides the part that I bear in your vexatious broils^ 
as being fifter to the hufband, and friend to the wife, 
your examples give me fuch an imprcffion of matrimony, 
that I (hall be apt to condemn my perfon to a long va- 
cation all its life— —-Bat fuppofing, madam, that you 

brought 
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brouglit it to a cife of reparation, what can yoa orgr 
af^ainil your hufband ? zny brotheris, fir(!» the jnofto6«* 
flanc man alive. 

Mrs. Sul. 'i'he mod conftant hufband, I grant ye. 

Dcr, He never fleeps from yoa. 

Mr«. Sul, No, he always fleepi with me. 

Dcr. lie allows you a mauiteaance fuitable to youf 
qua'ity. 

Mrs. Su/. A maintenance! do you take me, madanii 
for an lioi'^Mta! child, that 1 muft fit down and bleft my 
benefactors, Mr meat, drink, and clothes? As I take 
it, ma Jam, I l^rought your bnthcr ten thoufand pounds, 
out of which I niiglic vxpctl fome pretty things, called 
pleafures. 

Dcr, You (hare in all the pleafurei that the coontry 
aflfbrds. 

Mrs. SuL Country pleafures ! racks and torments ! 
doll think, child, that my limbs were made for leaping 
of ditches, and clambering over Ailes; or that my pa- 
rents, wifely forefeeing my future happinefs in countiy 
pleafures, had early inflrudcd mc in rural accomplifll- 
xnents of drinking fat ale, playing at whift, and fmoak- 
ing tobacco uith my hufband; or of fpreading of 
plaiilers, brewing of diet-drinks, and Hilling rofemary* 
water, with the good old gentlewoman my mother- 
in-law? 

Dor. Vm forry, madam, that it is not more in our 
P'wcr to divert you; I could wi(h, indeed, that our 
entertainments \^ere a little more polite, or your talle a 
little lefs rcfinid : but pray, madam, how came the poets 
and philofopher.s that labour'd fo much in hunting after 
pier.furc, to pliiCe it at lall in a country life ? 

Mis. S.tl. B-Jcjule they wanted money, child, to find 
out the pleafures cf the town : Did you ever hear of a 
poet or philofopher worth ten thoufand pounds ? if you 
can (hew mc hich a man, I'll lay you fifty pounds you'll 
iind him fv^mcu here within the weekly bills. Not that 
1 dir3prro\c rtrul pleafures, as the poets have painted 
ill era in their Lincfcapcs ; every Phyllis has her Corja'cUf 
tvti y murmuring llrcam, and cv*ry flow'ry mead give 

frelli alarms to hivc Be fides, you'll find, that their 

couples were never mairicd :-— But "yonder, I fee my 

CGrjdf/n^ 
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!7tf7i^» aiul a fweet fwain it i9» Heaven knows*- Com«>; 
D§rMm, don't be angry, he's my hafbahd, and your 
brotlier, and between both, is he not a fad brute ? 

Dcr. I have nothing to fay to your partof him^ you're 
the bed judge. 

Mrstf SttL O fiftcr, fiftcr ! if ever yon marry, beware 
of a Allien, filcnt fotyone that's always mudnp, but never 
thinks^-There's Tome diver(ion in a talking blockhead ; 
ind fince a woman muft wear chains, I would have the 

fiea^areof hearing 'em rattle a little.— Now you (hall 
e I but take thisl>y the way, he came home this morn- 
ing at his ufual hour of four, waked me out of a fweeC 
dream of fomething elfe, by tumbling over the tea-table, 
which he broke all to pieces ; after his man and he hai 
rowl'd about the room like Tick paiTengers in a dorm, he 
comes flounce into bed, dead as a falmqn into a fiih- 
mongcr*s bafkct ; his feet cold as ice, his breath hot as a 
furnace, and his hands and his face as grcafy as his flan- 
nel night-cap Oh matrimony! matrimony !— He 

toflbs up the clothes with a barbarous fwing over his 
ihoulders, diforders the whole occonomy of my bed, leaves 
me half naked, and my whole night's comfort is the 
Veneable ferenade of that wakeful nightingale,, his nofe. 
— >■ Q the pleafure of coiinling the melancholy clock by 

a fnoring hulhand ! Bdt now, filter, you.fliall fee 

how handfomely, being a well-bred man, he will beg 
my pardon. 

Enter Sullen. 

Sui, My head akes confiimedly. 

Mrs. SuL Will you be pleafed, my dear, to drink tea 
with us this morning ? it may do your head rood. 

SmI. No. 

Dor Coflee, brother > 

SuI. Pfliaw? 

Mrs, Su/, Will you pleafe to drcfs, and go lo churc^i 
with me ? the air may help you. 

ShL Scruh, 

Enter Scrub. 

Scrub. Sir! 

SuL What Jay o'th* week is this ? 

i^cruh, Sumiayf an't picafc your worfhip, 

Tint, Stitt^aj/ bring mc a dram; and, d'ye hcar^ fvt 

K:\iX 
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out the venifon-pifty, and a tankard of ftrong beer apoa 
Che halt table. Til go to breakfaft. [GmMg. 

Dor, buy, ftay, brother, you (han't get off (o; yoa 
were very naught lall night, and muft make your wife 
reparation : come, come, brother, won't yon alk pardoa? 

Sal, For what ? 

Dbr. For being drunk laft night. 

Smi, I can afford it, can't I f 

Mrs. SyL But I can't, fir. 

SkL Then you may let it alone. 

Mrs. ^«/. But I mult tell you, iir. that thif is not to 
be bt'rnc. 

Sul. I'm glad on't. 

Mrs. SuL What is the reafon, fir. that you ufe me thoi 
inhumanly ? ^ 

SuL Siruh i 

isirub. Sir! 

Ski, Cjct things ready to (have my head. [EmU 

Mis. Ski. Have a care of coming near his temples, 
Scrubs for fear you meet fomething there that may turi 
the edge of your razor. [Exit Scrub,] Inveterate ftupi- 
dity ! did you ever know fo hard, (o obilinate a fpleen 
as his ? O fiftcr, filler ! I (hall never have good of the 
beall till I get him to town ; Lou^on^ dear London is the 
place for managing and breaking a hulband. 

Dor, Anil has not a huiLaod the fame opportunities 
there for humbling a wife? 

Mrs. .V.v/. No, no, child, 'tis a (landing maxim ia 
conju|;al ilifcipline, that when a man would cndave his 
MJfo, he huriics her into the country; and when a lady 
would be aibiirary with her hulband, (he wheedles her 

h u)by up lo towr. A man dare not play the tyrant in 

LcnJ^n, hccauic there are fo many examples to encourage 
t^c fubjfiil to robtl, O Dcrittiiiiy DoriKii.i / a (ine womaa 
jnay do any thing in London : On my confcicnce, (he 
may raife an arn)y oi forty thoufand men, 

Dcr. I fai:c\ , filler, yen have a mind to be trying your 
p.iutr that way here in Licht:tU\ you have drawn the 
frt-f.ch Co-nt to > cur ci-lours already. 

Ml*. 6'../. '1 \w FrefiL/j arc a ptoplc that can't live wiih- 
ci '. liitij- •-.i'lantrics. 

D.r, /ind fomc E'l^hjh that I know, lifter, are not 
avcrfc to luch amulcir.cuu. Mrs, 
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1 Mrs, SuL Well, filler, fince the truth mud out, it may 
do as well now as hereafter; I think, one way to route 
my lethargick, fottiili hufband, is to give him a rival ; 
lecurity begets negligence in all people, and men muft 
be alarm'd to make 'em alert in their duty : women are 
like pi^urcs, of no value in the hands of a fool^ till he 
hears men of fenfc bid high for the purchafe. 

Dor, This might do, filler, if isy brother's under- 
ftanding were to be convinced into a paflion for you ; but, 
I believe, there's a natural avcrfion of his lide, and I 
foncy, filler, that you do'nt come much behind him, if, 
you dealt fairly. 

Mrs.* Sui, I own it ; we are united contradictions, fire 
and water. But I could be contented, with a great many 
other wives, to humour the cenforious vulgar, and give 
the world an appearance of living well with my hufband, 
coold I bring him but to difTemble. a little kindnefs to 
keep me in countenance. 

D0r.» But how do you know, fiiler, but that inflead of 
loufing your hufband by this artifice toacounterfeiekind* 
fldf, he (hould awake in a real fury ? 

Mm, SmL Let him :— If I can't entice him to the one, 
I would provoke him to the other. 

Der. But how mud I behave myfelf between yc ? 

Mrs. Ski. Yoo mull affill me. 

Dir, What, a^ainll my own brother? 

Mrs. SuL He is but a half-brother, and I'm your en- 
tire friend : If I go a flcp beyond the bounds of honour, 
leave me; till then, I expcd you fhould go along with 
ne in every thing ; while I trull my honour in your 
hands, you may trufl your brother's in mine— The count 
is to dine here to-day. 

Dor. 'Tis a (Irange thing, filler, that I can't like 
that man. 

Mrs. SstL You like nothing, your time is not come ; 
love and death have their fatalities, and ftrike home one 

time or other: You'll pay for all one day, I warrant 

ye— But come, my lady's tea is ready, and 'tis almoft 

church time. [Exmtii. 

S C £ N E, /^# Imm. 

Enter Aimwell drt/s^d^ and Archer. 

Aim^ And warihe the daughter of thehoufe? 

Ardu 
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Arth, 'i l.r Lmdli rd is fn blind as to liiink fo; bull 
dare Ui.ii in- I.j* hcttrr hlocd in her veins. 

yf;.v. Uf.) .lull ihinkfo? 

«yfr(». KciaiJlL (he b'trf^.i^c has a pert yr-me-f^ai-jaut 
Oic reds ]la\», keeps a nionKcy, and i» cruu bled with 
vapoun. 

.i.'i. !!;.- uhich difcovciics, Igucfs that you know more 
of her. 

«;/./'. N(.i yet, 'faith ; the lady gives berfclf airs, for^ 
(ifhiht nothiii}; under a gentleman. 

y//m. Let me tuke her in hand. 

./rr/>. .ly <.ne uord nH)ir o*th.it» and I'll declare my- 
Telf* fpfiil your fport there, and every %vliereclfe; look 
yc. yirmiiii/f every man in his own fphere. 

yf/in. Ki^hi, and ihcreiorc you muft pimp for jou 
mailer. 

y/rr/j. In thc iifual forms, (;ood fir, after I have ferved 
fnvfilf — ISut to nur bulinrrs^You are io well drefs'd, 
'I'lm, nnd make fo handfome a fi^fure, that 1 fancy yoa 
mnv do execution in a country church ; the exterior part 
llrikcs Aril, and you're in the right to make that impref- 
iion favourable. 

j1t/H. 'J ht J' ':. fomnhinyr in that which may turn to 
ii(\\AWH;t' : the :ippejr.iiicc of a Uranger is a cuuntr)'- 
ciiiircli. tlr.'iv. '. ;, , in.tiiy ^a/ers as ;i blazing ftar; no I 
ififiurr III- cfiiri'.- in in the cat hoi r.i I, but a train of whifjKrs i 
run'. bu-//iii;r rntiiid tlic (oiii'r.-j'aiinn in :i moment:— j 
\Sf\\o h her wlirnce comes Ur f do you know him.'— i 
'J'hcn, I, lir, lips ihr vcr^'^r half a crown; he pockets 
th'j fiiiiii.y, an<l irdiirt-. mr into the bell pew in thf 
church; I [n.ill out iiiv (iiiiH.liOv, turn myfelf round, hovf . 
to ihr Jiiii.f |w,r il. • I)' an, il li:- lif: the commanding 
CiffictT ; lii.;»|i; (,\,t ;i lii-..iry, rivrt both my eyes to hers, 
fct my i.(,(r ;i l,l<i(<ii.y by the lliii.j;ih ol imapinaiicn, 
and llirw the. vvh'^Ic church my ionccin, by my cndca- 
Vdiiriiij; lo JiiiU- it: alter the feiiuciii, tl»e whole town 
jtMvcs mc to her lor a lover, and by ptifuading the lady 
that I am a tlyin^ 'br her, the tabbs nie turnM, and lh# 
in i^ofxl rarnrll l.ilb. in Irivc wiih mc. 

y/rt/>. 'i hcic'.'. noihin(» in thif, /'c./«, without a prf- 
CCiln.! ; bi:t lullcad of Mvctinj* your eyes to a bcauiy. tr/ 
tu lix \in upon a fortune ; tiim*& our bulincfb at preitnr. 

/Art. 
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t. P/baw, no woman can be a beauty withont a for* 

—Let me alone for a markfman. 

:b, Tom ! Aim, Ay I 

:h* When were you at church before, pray? 

m,. Urn— I was there at the coronation, 

:b. And how can you expe^ a blading by going to 

h now ? 

w. BlelHng ? nay, Franks I aflc but for a wife ! \Exit* 

:h. Truly, the man is not very nnreafonable in his 

ads* [Exit at the oppofite door. 

Enter Boniface and Cherry. 
r. Well, daughter, as the faying 16, have you brought 
ji to confefs ? 

fr. Pray, father, don't put me upon getting any 
out of a man ; I'm but young, you know, father^ 
on't underftand wheedling. 

». Young ! why you jade, as the faying is, can any 
m wheedle that is not young ? Your mother was 
8 at five-and-twenty ! Would you make your mother 
)re, and me a cuckold, as the faying is ? I tell you, 
t confeffes it, and his mailer fpends his money fo 
, and is fo much a gentleman every manner of way^ 
te muil be a highwayman, 

. ! l^titir Gibbet in a Ciook. 

\, Landlord, landlord, is the coaft clear? 
r, O Mr. Gibbet, what's the news ? 
S. No matter, aflc no qaeftions, all fair and hononr* 

her^, my dear Cherry ^ [Gives her a baZ'"] Two 
«d fterling pounds, as good as ever hang'd or faved 
ic:; lay *cni by with the reft, and here — Three 
ng — or mourning rings, 'tis much the fame you 

Here, two filvcr-hilted fwords; I took tho(b 

fellows that never (hew any part of their fwords but 
Its i here is a diamond necklace which the lady hid 
\ privatcil place in the conch, but I found it out: 
old watch 1 took from a pawn-broker's wife, it was 

her hands by a perfon of quality, there's the arms 
the cafe. 

r. But who had you the money from ? 
'. Ah I poor woman ! I pitied her; — From a poor 
uft eloped from her hnfband, (he had made up her 
, and was bound for Ir^lemd^ as hard as (he coald 
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dri\T ; ihf tnU! me of her hufband^s barbarous ufa^ and 
To fai:h I left her half a crown. Bat I had almoft forgot, 
iny dtir Chtrry, I have a pre fen c for you. 

C/vr. Wijaiii'l ? 

Cth. A pot of cerufe, my child, that I took out of a 
lady's unJi-r pttiicnat pocket. 

CVv. \\ hat. \»r. Gihht^ do you think that I paint ! 

Csh. Why, vou jidc, your betters do; I'm furc thi 
lady tliAC i to k it fntm had a coronet upon her hand- 

kcrchirf. Here, take my cloak, and go, fecuredit 

prcmik'*. 

Cbtr. I will fi'curc 'em. [£wf, 

Ben. lint h.irl/i-, whiTc's Hottftjlow zud Baifintf 

Gth, They'll he here to-night. 

Bon, i)'yc know uf any other gentlemen o'the pidoo 
this rojii ? 

Gih, No. 

Bon, I fancy that I have two that lodge in the hooft 
juil now. 

Cih. The devil ! how d*ye fmoak 'em ? 

B^n. Why, the one is gone to church. 

GV/'. To church I that's fufpicious, I muft oonfefl. 

But, And the other is now in his mailer's chamber; 
he prctcndj to he a fervant to the other, we'll call him 
out and pump him a little. 

Gib, With all my heart. 

ifc*. \A\\ Martin ! Mr. Martin! 

Enter Archer hrujhing a hat anifinging^ 

Gib, The roads arc con fumed deep. Tm as dirty ai 

Old Brentford at Chrijimas A good pretty felloWS 

who's fervant are you, friend ? 

Arch, My mailer's. 

Gib. Really? Arch, Really. 

Gib. That's much — The fellow has been at the bar 
by his cvafions '.'But pray, fir, what is your mafter't 
name? 

Arch, Tall, all, dall ; [5/>g/ and bru/hes the hat.] 

This is the mod obftinate fpot — 

Gib, I a(k you his name ? 

Arch, Name, fir,— Tall, all, dall— I never a&'d him 
]iis name in my life. Tall, all, dall. 

Bon. What think you now f 
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. PUin» plain, he talks now as if he were before a 
; bnt pray, friemir which ..way. does your, matter 
f 

b, A horfeback. 

. Verv well again, an old offender right^—^But, I 
does ne go upwards or downwards ? 
^. Downwards, I fear, fir ! Tall, all. 
• I'm afraid thy fate will be a contrary way. 
. Ha, ha, ha ! Mr. Martin^ you're very arc h ■ ■ — 
rentieman is only travelling towards Chefter^ and 
be elad of your company, that's all — Come, cap- 
roa*ll (lay to-night, I fuppofe; I'll ihew you a 

«r Come, captain. 

. Farewel, friend [£*«»«/ Gibbet ««^Bonifiice. 

h» Captain, your fervant-^— -Captain ! a pretty * 
! 'Sdeath, I wonder that the officers of the army, 
confpire to beat all fcoundrels in red but their own. 

Enter Cherry, 
r. Gone, and Martin here! I hope he did not 
; I would have the merit of the difcovery all my: 
[lecaufe I would oblige him to love me. \^Afid€^ 
iartin^ who was that man with my father? 
b. Some recruiting-feijeant, or whipt out trooper, 
ofe. ' i 

y. All's fafc, I find. [Afide. 

h. Come, my dear, have you cona'd over the catie-^. 
I taught you lad night ? 
r. Come, queftion me. 
b. What is love ? 

rr. Love is 1 know not what, it comes I know not 
and goes I know notiwhea. 

b, Vtry well, an apt fcholar. [Cbuckt her undtr tbt 
Where does love enter ? 
tr. Into the eyes. 
b. And where go out ? 
fr. I won't id 1 you, 

:b. What are the obje«Sls of that paffion ? 
fr. Youth, beauty, and clean linen. 
:b. Thereafon? 

rr. The two firfl are faihionable in nature, and the 
at court. 

:h. That's my dear ; What are the figns and tokens 
It paffion? Cbcr.- 
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Chir. A ftealinjT look^ a ftammering tongue, words 
improbable, dciigxis impoflible, and adioas impnAi- 
cable. 

.-IrJy, That's my pood child, kifs me.— — What fflol! 
a kivcr d<> to obtain his millrcfs? 

(.7a r. He mull adore the pcrfon that difdains hiBi 
he mull bribe the chambermaid that betrays him^ and 
couic the tiTotman that laughs at him ! He mufti 

be mull 

Ar.h. N;iy, chilli. I mud whip you if you don*t mind 
your Icfibn; he mull treat his 

Cher, CJ ! ay, he mull treat his enemies with refpedy 
his friends with indlHercnce, and all the world with 
contempt; he mull fuffermuch, and fear more; he null 
defire much, and hope little ; in ihort, he mail embrace 
his ruin, and throw himfelf away. 

jlrch. H.id ever man fo hopeful a pupil as mine? 
Come, my dear, why is love cail'd a riddle? 

Cher. Becaufe being blind, he leads thofe that feci 
and though a child, he governs a man. 

jlrch. Mighty well — And why is love piflured blind? 

Chfr, Becaulc the painters out of their weaknefs, or 
privilege of their art, chofe to hide thofe eyes they could 
not draw. 

jircb. That's my dear little fchoIar» kifs me again.*- 
And why ihould love, that's a child, govern a man ? 

Cher. Becaufe that a child is the end of love. 

jlrcb. And fo ends love's catcchifm And now, my 

dear, we'll go in, and make my mafler's bed. 

Chir. Hold, hold, Mr. Martin You have takco 

a great deal of pains to inilrud me, and what d'ye think 
1 have learn'd by it ? 

Arch. What? 

Cher, That your difcourfe and your habit are con- 
trad idions, and it would be nonfenfc in me to believe 
you a footman any longer. 

Jrch. 'Oons, what a witch it is! 

Cher, Depend upon this, fir, nothing in that garb 
fliall ever tempt me ; for though I was born to fervitude, 

i hate it: Own your condition, fwcar you love me, 

nnd then- 

Arch. And then we ihall go make my mailer's bed? 

C/jtr. Ves. Arcbi 
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Jir€h. You innft kiiow then^ that I am born a gentle- 
Ian, my education was liberal ; but I went to London a 
'OUQger brother, fell into the hands of iharpers, whoftript 
ae or my money ; my friends difown'd me, and now my 
keceflity brings me to what you fee. 7 

Cher, Then take my hand-— promife to marry me be« 
ore you fleep» and ril make you mailer of two thoufand 
lonnds. 

Jrcb. How ! 

Cbtr. Two thoufand pounds that I have this minute 
n my own cuilody ; fo tnrow off your livery this inftant^ 
ipd I'll go find a parfon ? 

Arcb. What faid you ? a parfon i 

Chir. What ! Do you fcruplc ? 

Arcb, Scruple ! No, no, but — two thoufand pounds, 
^D fay ? 

Cbir. And better. 

drcb. 'Sdeath, what fhall I do ?— But heark'e, child, 
lAtt need you make me mailer of yourfelf and money, 
vhcn you may have the fame pleafure out of me, and flill 
ceep your fortune in your own hands ? 

Cbir. Then vou won't marrv me ? 

Jireb. I would marry you, but ■ 

Cbir» O fweet fir, Tm your humble fervant, you're 
fairly caught : Would you perfuade me that any gentle- 
nan who could bear the icandal of wearing a liverv, 
Kfonld refnfe two thoufand pounds, let the condition oe 
vhat it would ? — No, no, fir, — but I hope you'll pardon 
:he freedom I have taken, fince it was only to inform my- 
felf of the refpedl that I ought to pay you. [Going. 

Arch. Fairly bit, hy Jupiter — Hold, hold! and have 
fon adually two thoufand pounds ? 

Cher. Sir, I have my fecrets as well as you-^when you 
plcafc to be more open, I ihall be more {rtt, and be af- 
furcd that I have diicoveries that will match yours, be 
they what they will — In the mean while be fatisfied that 
nodifcovery I make fliall ever hurt you, but beware of my 
Father [Exit. 

Arch. So— we're like to have as many adventures in 
oor inn, as Don ^ixole had in his — Let me fee — two 
thoufand pounds! if the wench would promife to die 
whoi the money were fpent, egad, one would marry her ; 
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Iitir the fort 11 nr may {;o off in a year or two, and the wife 
nay livr — I. on) knuwr. how \ony^ ! then an inn -keeper's 
dAuvhtrr; ny, ihatVi the devil — there my pride briagi 
HI'-' nir. 

/ f IK /tif/'f'fr thf J*tg9i thargi 9n pride ^ 

*I hf tingfh fttit, tkftd tititnty fattUi btfidt^ 

()*/ rtirff\ rm fitre^*mrff us of mortul callinp^ 

i't:de juvti mun tj'tt and 'woman tto from ftdling* 

[Exit. 
<i ■ 

ACT III. S e K N K. Ladj nountif'ul*i Hou/t. 
f.nffr Mrs, SiilIcM and Dorindn. 
Mrs. .W. l-F'^. h'». ha ! my i\L\\T filler, let me embrace 
•A X thcr, now we arc fricndii indeed ; for I 
Oinll hnvc a fcrrri of yourr-, nn a p!r«Jj»c fr»r minc^now 
voii'll !«r )*ood (or fimirthinj;,! Hiall ha^'c you converfablc 
jn ihc fiihj' ^Is of the (i X. 

l)nr. Kut do yr)u tliii)!: ihnt I am (b weak as to fall in 
love with a fellow at hill fi^^lit ? 

Mrs.W. rfli.'iw ! now you fpf)il all, why (hould not 
we f)P an (irr in our friend fliip^ as the men ? I warrant 
yf)M the jTiitlnn.'in han ynt to fii'i conRdant already, hat 
avowM hi', paimii, ((lailcd y<^Mir health, (nlTd you ten 
thouUnd an/M-I'.. ha-, run t>vv\ ytiur lifn, eyes, neck, fhape, 
air, and i-vtry ihlu)^, in a <li-luiption ihai warms their 
mirth lo a fi-CDnil (iijfiymrnt. 

JJor. Your h:in<l, h/lrr, I an*t well. 
Mi'». »V«/. :in — ni?'". birc'linj^ already — come, child» 
Hj» wiih il — lum a little — fd — now tell inr, d'jn'l you like 
the ^i-nil«:niaii th;:! wr f.iw .ii (Imichjuil now ^ 
Dor, I III ni;m*. well en' iij;h, 

iVIi'i, iiitl, vVtl) rnipu'-li ! Is iic nc)t a deiiii-{^od, a AV/f' 
f.y///', a (lar, tin: ni.in i' tin- nionn ? 
D'^r. i) fijlri, I'm evlrfiJM'ly ill. 

Mi**. 'W. Shall I frnd to ymir niorhrr, child, for a 
little of her i •jihill' I-. pl.jifirr in |jui to \\\r. {\,\v.\ of your 
fe' r ; nr lli.ill I fnnl W- iIi'" j-/ rithin.'in for fomcthing 

|f»r yf)U : C <iiii'-. mil' ('in )(Miii( If — i|ic man is pCf- 

f'-^ll/ .1 pi city fellow, 1 law liiiii when \v: firll canic ifltO 
chilli )i. 

Dfit . 1 (aw hlni too, filUr, and with an air that /hone, 
Hicthou^ht, like r.-iy, ab')ul hi.'i pcifon. 
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•s. SmI. Well faid, up with it. 

r. No forwiu*d coquet behaviour, no airs to fet him 

10 Audied looks nor artful pofture»«-but nature 

:all 

rs. SmI. Better and better— One touch more; come-— 
r. But then his looks— ndid you obferve his eyes f 
rs. Sul. Ye8»yes» I did— his eyts; well^ what of his 

Tm Sprightly, but not wandering ; they feem^d to 
bat never ffaznd on any thing but me— and then 
ooks fo humble were, and ^et fo noble, that they 
I to tell me that he could with ptide die at my fbet» 
^h he fcorned flavery any where elfe. 
rs. SuL The phyfic works purely — ^How d'ye find 
elf now, my dear ? 

•r. Hem ! much better, mv dear — O here comes our 
tuyJ [£ff/#r Scrub.] Well, ^rrM^, what news of the 
eman i 
rub. Madam, I have brought you a whole packet of 

»r. Open it quickly ; come. 

rmb. In the firft place I enquired who the gentlemaa 
' They told me he was a ftraneer. Stc^nJh, I afked 
; the gentleman was ? They anhvered and Uid, That 
never faw him before. Thirdly ^ 1 enquired what 
tryman he was ? They replied, 'twas more than they 
f. F%urtblyy I demanded whence he came? Their 
er was, they could not tell. And FiftUyj I afk'd 
her he went ? And they replied, they knew nothing 
le matter. — And this is all I could leain. 
[rs. Svl. But what do the people fay ? can't they guefs ! 
rub. Why feme think he's a fpy, fome guefs Tie's a 
ntebank, fome fay one thing, feme another; but for 
)wn pare, I believe he's a jefuit. 
or. A jefuit ! Why a jefuit ? 

:tub. Becaufe he keeps his horfcs always rrady faJ- 
, and his footman talks Frencb. 
irs. Sul. His footman 1 

:rub. Ay, he and the Count's fv)otman were jabbcr- 
frtn.b like two intriguing duck^ in a mill-pond ; and 
lieve they lalk'd of mc, for ihey laughM confumcdl) . 
tfr.'Wha; fort of livery hu3 the footman ? ■ 

li SuVC. 
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Scruh, Ltvcry ! I.ord, madam, I took him (or a cap- 
tain, he's (o bcjiren'd with li'-e.'and then he has a filver- 
headcd cane Jangling at his knuckles— >he carries hii 
hands in his pcckcts, and wnlksjull (o^^fVaikt r jr « 
I'rtiub air] and hat tine long hair tied up in abag— '— 
Lfird. madam, he's clear another fort of man than 1. 

Mrs. Sul That may eaiily be— bat what fliall wc do 
now. filler ? 

Dor. I have i t Thb fellow has a world of fim- 
pliciiy, and lome cunning, the firft hides the latter by 
ab u nd an ce Scrub, 

Scrub. Madam. 

Dor. We have a great mind to know who this gende- 
man is, only for our fatisfadion. 

Scrub. Yes, inadam» it would be a fatisfadion^ so 
donbt. 

Dur. You mud go and get acquainted with his foot* 
man, and invite him hicher to drink a bottle of your ale, 
becaufe you're butler to-day. 

Scrub, Yes, madam, I am butler twery Sunday. 

Mrs. Sul. O brave fifter! o' my conscience, von nn- 
deriland the mathematicks already-^'l is the belt plot in 
the world ; your mother, you know, will be gone to 
church, my fpoufe will be got to the ale-houfe with his 
fcoundrels, and the houfe will be our own-— ^ib we drop 
in by accident, and a(k the fellow fome queftions our* 
felves. In the country, you know, any ftranger is com- 
pany, and we're glad to take up with the butler in a ^ 
country dance, and happy it he'll do us the favour. 

Scrub, Oh ! madam, you wrong me ; I never refuied 
your lady (hip the favour m my life. 
Enter Gipfcy. 

Gip, LadieSy dinner's upon table. 

Dor. Scrub, we'll cxcufc your waiting .Go where- 
we ordered you. 

Scrub. 1 Ih.ill. lExeuMt. 

SCENE changes to the Inm. 
Enter Aim well and Archer. 

Jrch, Well, Tom, I find you are a markfman. 

Aim. A marlcfman ! who fo blind could be as not 
diftfin a fwan among the lavcns? 

Ji.h. Well, but hcark'c, Aim^ilU 

Aim* 
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Aim. Aim'wM! call me Oromdates^ Cefario^ Amadif^ 
all that romaoce can in a lover paint, and then Til an- 
fwer. O Archer^ I read her thoufands in her looks^ flic 
look'd like Cetes in her harveit, corn» wine and oil, 
milk and honey ^ gardens, graves and purling ftreams^ 
play*d oa her plcnceous fac€« 

Arcfh, H^r face] her pocket, you mean: the com, 
wine and oil lies there. In fliort, flie has twenty thou- 
fand pounds, that's the Enghjb on't. 

Aim, Her eyes — 

Arch^ Are demi-cannons to be fure \ h I won^t (land 
their battery. [Goings 

Aim, Fray excufe mc, my paflion muH have vent. 

Arch, Paffion ! what" a plague, d'ye think thefe ro- 
mantick airs wili do your bu/inefs ? VVexi? tay temper as 
extravagant as vours, my adventures have fomething more 
romantick hy half. 

Aim, Vour adventures 1 

Arcb, Yes. 

fhe nympht that tuith her tnvict ten hmndred founds ^ 

With braxen engine hot, and coif clear Jlareh'd^ 

12 an fire the gueji in warming of the bed ■ 
There's a'toach of fublime Mi/ten for you, and the fub- 
jeft but an inn-keeper's daughter: I can play with a 
girl as an angler does with his iiih ; he keeps it at th^ 
end of his line, run^ it up the ilream, and down the 
ftreamf till at lad, he brings it to hand, tickles the trout, 
and fo whips it .into his baflcet. 

Enter Boniface. 

Bon. Mr. Martin, as the faying is— -yonder's an honcfl: 
fellow below, my Lady Bounti/nT's butler, who begs the 
honour that you would go home with him and fee his 
cellar. 

Arch. Do my baijimains to the gentleman, and tell him 
I will do myfelf the honour to wait on him immediate)/) 
as the faying is. 

Bon, 1 (hall do your worfljip's commands, as the faying 
M. 4 • [£.v//, bo-wing oh/i-qu-cujiy, 

Jim, What do I hear? fofl Orpheus play, and lair 
Toft i da fmg ? 

Ai'cb. Pmaw I damn* your raptures ; I tell yon hcrc'^ 
ft z a pump 
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ft pump ^ing to be put into the veflel, «nd the (hip 
uiil yvt intn harlwur, my life on't. Vou fay, thoc'l 
another lady very handfome there ? 

JiM. Yes, faith. 

Atch. Vm in love with her already. 

^m, Can*t you give me a bill apon Cherry id the 
mrAii time. 

Ank, No» no» friend* all hercorn, wine and oil, if 
in;;rofl'cil to my market — And once more I warn yoa tt 
keep your aitchoM^c clear of mine ; for if you fall fell 
cm nir, by thti li{;nr, you fliall to to the bottom.—^ 
^ hat ! make oiue of my little frigate, while I an op- 
en the cruize tor you ! \EmU 
Enter Boniface. 

Aim, Well, well, I won 't~-Land lord, have yon wf 
tolerable company in the houfe / I don't care for diniii 
alnnr. 

lUft, Yes fir, therr*9 a captain below, at the fayiagi^ 
th.it arrived about an hour ago. 

Aim, (iendemen of his coat are welcome everv-wheit ti 
Will you make him a compliment from me, aua tell biA 
1 fhould be glad of hii company ? 

Boh, MIjo (hall I ull him, fir, would — 

Atm. Ha! that flroke was well thrown in— *I'm 
culy a travel If r, like himfclf, and would be glad of bii 
iumpany, that*s all. 

/»'e'4. 1 obey your commands, as the faying is. [Exiu 
Enter Archer. 

Afi'>, *SJeath ! I had forgot; what title will you give 
youiklj ? 

Aim, My brother^, to be Aire ; he would never gvrt 
ine .uiy ihin^ clie, fo I'll make bfild with his honour 
ifij'. U)iit yuu know the rell of your cue. 

Arifj, Ay, jy. [Exit^ 

Enter Gibbet. 

Cih, Sir, I'm your^. 

Aim, 'Ti . more than I dcfervc, fir, for I don't know 
yon. 

i«i/>. I iIon*t wonder at that, fir, for you never faw me 
bcliiic 1 hope. [Mdt. 

Aim, And (uay, fir, how came I by the honour omm* 
Ini; yuu ttuw i 

Cih 
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Git. Sir, I fcom to intrude upon any gcntlemin—bat 
Mj landlord—— 

Jim. O, fir» I afk your pardon, you're tlie captain he 
told me of ? 

GiS, At voor fervice, fir* 
. jfim. What regiment ? may I be ib bold ? 
G/^. A marching regiment, (ir, an old corps. 
Jim. Very old, if your coat be regimental. [JfiJe.1 
You have ferved abroad, fir? 

Gii» Yes, fir, in the plantations, 'twas my lot to be 
lent into the word fervice; I would have quitted it in- 
deed, but a man of honour, you know Befides, 'twas 

fer the good of my country that I ftiould be abroad^— 
Any thing for the good of ooe*s country— —I'm k Roman 
Sot that. 

. Jim. One of the firft, I'll lay my life [JfideJ] You 
fimnd the Wtft-Indiis very hot, fir ? 
(^b. Ay 9 fir, too hot for me. 

Jim. Pray, fir, han't 1 ieen your face at WiWi coffee^ 
Koafe? 

Cit. Yes, fir, and at fVhitit too. 

Jim. And where is your company now, captain ? 

Gii. They a'nt come yet. 

Jim. Why, d'ye expe^ 'em here ? 

Gih. They'll be here to-night, fir. 

Jim. Which way do they march ? 

Gik. Acrofsthecojntry The devil's in't, if I han't 

laid enough to encourage him to declare— but I'm afraid 
he's not right, 1 muil cack about. {jifide. 

Jim. h your company to quarter at ticbfitld f . 
Gib. In this houfe, fir. 
Jim. What! all? 

Gib. My company's but thin, ha, ha, ha ! we are but 
three, ha, ha, ha^ 
Jim. You're merry, fir. 

Gib. Ay, fir, you mull excufe me, fir, J underlland 

the world, efpecially the art of travelling: I don't care, 

fir, for anfwehng quefiions direftly upon the road — for I 

generally ride with a charge about me. 

Jim. Three or four, I believe. [JJtde. 

Gib. I am credibly inform 'd that there are hignwaymen 

apoa this quarter ; not, fir, that I could fufpedt a gen- 

B 3 \\ciCv^XL 
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'icfnan ofyniir fif;ure— But truly, fir, I have cot foch a 

May f)f c\hf:{.u upon ihtf road, that 1 don't care for fpeak- 
ij:p truth to any man. 

yi/K V'.hr i.-itjtion may be nccefiary — then I preTume 
\iiU rv lio c-:( Tjin. 

(i'i'». N'.i I, ftr; r.iptain is a good travelling name, 
ani 1 1 I r;i!;c it ; it Mops a great many foolinvxnquiries 
f:i,-<t aie ^'.i.cTally made about gentlemen that travel; it 
viv -•> a nmn an :iir of fomething, and makes the drawcri 
obriient — .And thus far I am a captain, and no farther. 

Jim. And pray, fir, what is your true profeflion f 

iith. (), fir, )fiu niuft excufc me— upon my word, fir, 
1 don't think it i;ife to ti-Ii ye. 

Aim. Ha, ha, ha ! upon my word, I oommendyou. 
Entrr Boniface. 
Wtll, Mr. Ihmface^ what's the news ? 

Ihn, Th'.icS ;inccher gentleman below, aa the faying 
J-, tii.it h?;iriiig ) lUi were but two, would be glad to vA% 
the ihirii ni.'in, it you'd give him leave. 

Aim, Willi \s her 

r^on, A I Ic ri\ man, as the faying is. 

AifH, A chi)'yman ! is he really a clergyman ? or, is 
V (.1.!) his tr..\;!Jing name, as my friend the captain hai 
it * 

Uon, O. fir, hc'i a pricft, and chaplain to the /*rMrr/( 
ftjfhii-r5 in t'.»wi. 

Attn. F , in: a Frenchman ? 

lUn. Yi- , hr, hoxw Vii Hruffeh, 

iiii\ A Fan^hf.an^ .'ind a priell ! I won't be fecn in 
his roinfiany, iii ; 1 have a value for my reputation, fir. 

Aim. N;jv, hnt cnptain, fince we are by ourfelves— can 
htr (jrv.l; }r^l!jh, laiullonl? 

lliH. V(ri) wtll, fir; you may know him, as the fay- 
in;; i^, to 1)1' a loi(ij;n(i by his accent, and that's all. 

ylim. '\'\\v\\ he lias hern in England hiz^oxt} 

liin. Ntvn , fir, but hc'h a mailer of languages, as the 
fiviiip. i' — he talks Latin, it does me good to hear him 
talk l.atin, 

Jim, riicn you undrrftand Latiny }At» Bonifact f 

Jitn, Not I, fir, as ihc faying is; but he talks it ft 
vMv fall, that Vm fure it muft be good. 

Aim. i'ray dcfirc him to walk up. 

Bon. 
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Men, Here he is, as the faying is. 
Enter Foigard^ 

Foig, Save you, gen clem ens bote. 

Aihi* A Frenchman ! fir, yoi4r moft hamble fervant. 

Fnig, Cch, dear joy, I am your moil faithful {hervant» 
and yours aliho. 

Gib,, Do^or, you talk very good Engltjb^ bat you have 
t mighty twang of the foreigner ' 

Fwig. My Englijh is very well for the vordi, but ve 
foreigners, ^ou know, cannot bring oar tongues about 
t|ie pronunaatioQ fo foon. 

Aim. A foreigner! a downright teague, by this 
light. [JfiJe,] Were you born in France, Doftor? 

Feig, I was cdutated in France, but I was borned at 
Bruffels : I am a fubjeft of the King of Spain ^ joy. 

Gib, What King of Spain^ fir ? fpeak. 

Foig, Upon my ihoal, joy, I cannot tell you as yet. 

Aim, Nay, captain, that was too hard upon the dodlor, 
he's a ilranger. 

; Foig, O let him alone, dear joy, I am of a hatiou 
that is not eafily put out of countenance. 

Aim, Come, gentlemen. V\\ end the difpute ■ ■ ■ ■■ ■ 
Here, landlord, is dinner ready? 

Btn. Upon the table, as the faying is. 

Aim. GcDtlemen—- pray — 'that door. ■ 

Foig, No, oo, fait, the captain mud lead. 

Aim, No, doftor, the church is onr guide. 

Gib, Ay, ay, fo it is . — 

\Exit ¥o\g2iTdforemofty thty fellow *' 

SCENE changes to a gallery in Lady Bountiful'/ hau/e, 

Entir Archer and Scrub, finging and hugging one another ; 

Scrub nxjith a tankard in his hand^ Gipley lijlening at 

a djjiance, 

Scrub, Tal, all, dal come, my dear boy— —let 

ns have that fong once more. 

Arch, No, no, we fhall diflurb the family:— —But 
will you be fure to keep the fecret ? 

Scrt^, Pho ! upon my honour, as I'm a gentleman. 

Arch, n "is enough—you muft know then, that my 
ma&er is the Lond Vifcount Aim<welli he fought a duel 
B 4 V^\V^\ 
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i'o:Kfr da;, in LzhJi^ viounded his man (o dangeroYifly, 
t\A\ r.r ihi:.k> rit v w::h(iniw till he hears whether ihc 
prnii'crnar. • ur.:nd> b; nic^rtal rr not; He never was in 
CM« \AT\ ot t.rf/iana before, lb he chofe to retire to this 
|.larc, :h..i'5 til. 

<»./. Ar.t- :nat's er.cir^h for nie. [£*i/. 

• • ' ;ir. -i 'id M here \%crc you wiien your anafter fought } 

A^^ •■ \\ c never knou of our maftrr^ quarrelf . 

.•\rto/. N.-* ! If I ur naltcrs in the country here receive 

a ch alien re. ihj ft rit t::ing they do, is to cell their wive«; 

it.e w:!c ii-i; the fervant^. the Servants alarm the tenants, 

s&nd in h;.it an hour, you ihall have the whole country up^ 

111 ar.Ti^. 

Ar^i, To hinder t\%o men from doing what they have 
no n.ir.d U\ — but if you ihould chance to talk now of 
this bufir.cib -^— 

Struh, Talic ( ah, fir. had I not learn 'd the knack of 
holding my toiigue, 1 had never lived To long in agrtat 
family. 

Ai<h, Ay, ay, to be fure, there are fecrcts in all 
f.imilics. 

^ifkib. Secrets, O lud » — but I'll fay no more— come, 
fit down, we'll make &n end of our tankard: Her^^- 
Arch. With all my heart ; who knows but you and I 

may come to be better acquainted, eh ? Here's your 

ladies health ; you have three, I think, and to be fare 
there muil be fecrcts amung 'em. 

^€Tuh, {?tcrcts ! ah! friend, friend, I wilh I had a 

fiiend. 

Arch, Am not I your friend? Come, you and I will 
be ft^orn brothers. 
i>etuh. Shall \vc ? 
Arch, From thii minute give me a kifs— — -and 

now, brother .^fr«^. 

Scrub, And now, brother Martin^ I will tell you a 
ffcret that will make your hair Hand an end:— — Yoa 
murt know that I am confumedly in love. 

Arch, That's a terrible fecret, that's the truth on't. 
Scrub, That jade, Gipfejy that was with us juft no\f 
in the cellar, is the arranteil whore that ever wore a pet- 
ticoat, and I'm dying for love of her. 

Arch. 
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Jtrth. Ht, ht, htl— are vou in love with her perfon, 
er her virtue, brother Scrub f 

ScruS, 1 fliould like virtue bed, bccaufe it is more 
darable thaa beauty ; for virtue holds good with fome' 
women long, and many a day after they have loft it, 

Arcif^ In the country, I grant ye, where no woman's* 
virtue is lofl, till a baftard be founU. 

Scrui. Ayr could I bring her to a baftard, I Ihould' 
have her all to myfclf ; "but 1 dare not put it upon thac 
layi for fear of bein^ fen t for a foldier.— Pray , brother, how 
do you gentlemen in London like that fame pa*fling-a£k ? 

Jircb^ Very ill, brother Scrub ; 'tis tne word that 
ever was made for us;— -formerly 1 remember tho good 
days when we could dun our mailers for our wages, and 
if th^ refufed to pay us, we cou'd have a warrant to- 
carry 'em before a juftice ; but now if we talk of eating, 
thty have » warrant for us, and carry us before three 
jafticci. 

Scrub, And to be fure we go, if we talk of eating ; for 
the jufticei won't give their own fcrvanti a bad exam- 
ple. Now this is my mi&fortune— I dare not fpeak in- 
tke houie, while that jade, Gip/ey^ dings about like a 
fiiry^-once I had the better end of the llatf'. 

Arch. And how comes the change now ? 

Scrub. Wh]^, the mother of all this mifchicf is a prlcfl. 

Arch. A pried I 

Scrubs Ay, a damn'd fon of a whore of BaMon^ that 
tune over hither to fay grace to the French oHiccrs, and 
cu up our provifions—- I'liere's not a day goes gver his 
kead without a dinner or fupper in this houic. 

Arch^ How came he fo familiar in the family? 

Scrub. Bccaufe he fpcaks Engli/h as if he had lived 
here all his life, and tells lies us if he had been a tra- 
vdler from his cradle. 

Arch. And this pried, I'm afraid, has converted the 
llicdlion of your Gip/ty. 

Scrub. Converted ! ay, and perverted, my dear friend- 
far, Vm afraid, he has made her a whure and a papid-— 
but this is not all ; there the French Counc and Mrs. SuU 
i«, they're in the confederacy, and for luuic private ends 
af (heir own too, to be fure. 

B s '^vcL 
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en H'e^mfjJa\ I follow rhc hounds, a Thurfday I 
trnants oti Fridtiy I j^o to market, on Satmrda 
warrAutfl, ond a Sunday \ draw l)rer. 

>frf/i. iJ.'i, ha^ ha! \\ varirty he a pirafarc 
\t\\x have rr.oi!j»h oi)*t, my dear hroihcr— I 
ladies arr iht (c) 

^cr*/-. (Mir*, ours; that Upon the ri{;ht hnn 

Su'um. ;.r.d the other Mri. />»r/ff<//i don't fl 

lit I'ill, man 

Entir Mtt. Sullen a*fd Dorinda. 
F ' ^] Mm. SuJ J h.ivc hrani rny brother tjilk of fny L 

ft Hif/i, Lilt (hry hy thflt hin brother is the finer ge 

i)0r. 'I hat*r im)v;nibkv fifltr. 
Mr«. .V///. Hr*s vatHy rich, and vvfy clofe, th( 
Dor. N.) matter f.r that ; if 1 can creep into 1 
!• ri! oprn hi^ brenn. I warrant him : 1 have h 

i that per. pie may be ^>uc-fs*d at by the bchavioui 

fervant^ ; I (oiihl wiHi we mir»ht t.ilk to that fel 
j Mr&. .S»/. So do I ; for I think he's a vc 

)' ^'ilnw : iomc this way, 1*11 throiv out a larc 

.' prcrenrly. 

i [ / J^rv mf*Ik a tarn It/f^ardt ihf cfpofile fidi of . 

Mr t. },\\\\cn di "I s iff fan ^ Archer rjvff/, tt 
I .,fl €ind j^tvfi it to her,] 

\ 'ii ^rth. Corn, wine and oil indeed— —but, I t 
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Arch. [Afide.'\ Tiiat proje6t, for aught I know, had 
been better than ours'—— 'Brother Sirub^ why don't you 
introduce me? 

Scrub, Ladies, this is the flrange gentleman's ferirant 
chat yoa faw at church to day ; [ tinderilood he came 
from L^nddn^ and fo 1 invited him to the cellar, that he 
might ihew me the newclt flouriQi in whettine; my knives. 

Dor, And 1 hope you have made much of him ? 

Arch O yesy madam, but the ftrength of your lady- 
ihip's liqaor is a little too potent for the conftitution of 
your hamble fervant. 

Mrs. StiL What, then you don*t ufually drink ale ? 

Arch. No, madam, my conllant drink is tea, or a 
little wine and water ; 'tis prcfcribed me by the phyil- 
cian for a remedy againft the fpleen. 

Scrub, Ola! Ola ! — A footman have the fpleen — 

Mrs. SuL I thought that diilemper had been only pro- 
per to people of quality. 

Arch, Madam, like all other fafliions it wears out» 
and fo deicends to their fervants; though in a great 
many of us« I believe, it proceeds from fome melancholy 
particles in the Mood, occafioned by the flagnation of 
wages. 

Dor, How afiedledly the fellow talks—How long, 
pray, have you ferved your prefent mailer ? 

Arch. Not long ; my life has been moHly fpent in the 
fervice of the ladies. 

Mrs. Sul, And pray, which fervice do you like bell? 

Arch, Madam, the ladies pay bcft ; the honour of 
ferving them is fufficicnt wages; there is a charm in their 
looks that delivers a pleafure wiih their commands, and 
gives our duty the wings of inclination. 

Mrs. Sid, That flight was above the pitch of a li- 
very ; and fir, would not you be fatisfied to fcrve a lady 
again ? 

Arch, ^% groom of the chambers, madam, but not at 
i footman. 

Mrs. Sul, I fuppofe you ferved as foD' man before? 

Arch, For that reafon I would not ferve in that poft - 
again ; for my memory is too weak iox the bad of mef. 
fages that the ladies lay upon their fervants in LonJon : 
my Lady Howd^je^ the lall midrefs 1 ferved, call'd me 
B 6 >^^ 



36 THE BEAUX STRATAGEM. 

up one morning, and cold me, Ma^tim, go to my Lady 
Jl*liif^i't wiiii my hum bis fcrvice ; tell her I was Qo 
u.iit on hrr lady (hip yefterday, and left word widi 
Mrs. Meieeca^ that (he prelim ioarics of the affair the 
knows cf, are ftopt *till we know the coocurreoce of the 
pcrior. (hat I know of, for which there are circumllances 
Man(irg which we Oiall accommodate at the old place; but 
that in the mean (ime there is aperfon about her ladyihip, 
that from fevcral hints and furmifes, was acceffary ata 
certain time to the difappointmeots that naturally at- 
tend things, that to her knowledge are of more im- 
portance 

dIf' **^* f "*' ^*- "^'^^^ '^ y°° 80'"8' ^^' 

yfrch. Why, I han't half done ^The whole 

howd'ye was about half an hour long; fo happened to 
mifplace i%vo fyllables, and was turn'd off, and render'd 
iacapabie 

Dor, The pleafanteft fellow, filler, I ever faw. 

But, friend, if your mailer be married, i I prefame 
you llill fcrve a lady. 

yfr.i*. No, madam, I uke care never to come into a 
married family ; the commands of the mailer and mif- 
trcfs are always fo contrary, that 'tis impoflible to pleafe 
both. 

Der. There's a main point gain'd.— — My lord is 
not married, I And. [Jfi^t» 

Mrs. Ski. But I wonder, friend, that in fo many 
good fcrvices, you had not a better provifion made for 
you. 

Jrc^, I don't know how, madam— ——I am very well 
ai I am.— 

Mrs. SuL Something for a pair of gloves. 

[Offering htm montj* 

Arch. I humbly bcg leave to be excufed : my mailer, 
madam, pays me; nor dare I take money from any other 
hand, without injuring his honour, and diibbeying his 
commands. 

Scrub. Broiher Martbt^ brother Martin. 

jirch. What do you fay, brother Scrub? 

Scrub, Tttke the money, and give it to me. 

[Exeunt Arch, and Scrub. 
Dor* 
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fT. This if fttrprixiog: did yoa ever fee fo pretty a 

bred Mow? 

ri. SmI. The devil take him for wearing that Ii« 

9r. I fancy, fifter, he may be fome gendeman> a 

d of my lord's, that his lord (hip has pitch'd upon 

tiis courage, fidelity, and diicretion, to bear hint 

>any in this drefs, and who, ten to one, was hi» 

id. 

rs. Sul. It is fo, it mttft be fo, aad it ihall be ib— i 

[ like him. 

9r. What ! better than the count ? 

rs. SmL The count happen'd to be the mod agree- 

man upon the place ; and (o I choie him to krve 

in my defien upon my hulband But I ihould 

this fellow better in a defign upon myfelf. 
9r. But now, fifter, for an interview with this lord, 
this gentleman; how fhall we brin^ that about? 
rs. Sul. Patience ! you country ladies give no quar- 
—~ Would you prevent their deiires, and give the 
ivs no wifhing time? Look'e, Dorindat if my 

jiimwell loves you or deferves you, he'll find a way 
e you, and there we muft leave it.— ——My bufineis 
*s now upon the tapis.— —Have you prepared your 
ler ? 

9r. Yes, yes. 

rs. Sul. And how did he rclifh it ? 
TT. He faid little, mumbled foir.ething to himfelf, 
promifed to be guided by me : but her^ he comes.-— 

Enter Sullen. 
/. What iinging was that I heard jull now? 
rs. Sul, The finding in your head, my dear, yoQ 
Dlain'd of it all day. 
/. You're impertinent. 
rs. SuL I was ever fo, iince I became one flefh with 

/. One flefh ! rather two carcafTes Join'd unnaturally 

her. 

rs, SuL Or rather a living foul coupled to a dead 

yr. So, this is fine encouragement for me ! 

SJ. 
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Sm/. Vet, my wif* Oicws you whil you auft dol 

Mrf • Sal. And my hulband flicMrt you what yCM mift 
htfer. 

Syl, *Sdeath» why cin't you be filent? 

Mri. SaL 'Sdmh, why can'c you uAkt 

Sal, Do you talk Co anv purpofe f 

Mri. Smi. Do you think to any purpoft? 

SmL Sifter, heark'o— [H'^t/^m.] 1 ihan't be hoiM 
till it be Ute. [BxH, 

Mri . SmL What did he whifper to ye? 

D:r. That he would go round the back-way, torn 
into the clofet, and liften, at I directed him.— Bat let ne 
beg once more, drar filter, to drop thia project; for, 
■• I told you before, inftcad of awaking him to kindncfip 
vou may provoke him to rage; and then who knowi 
bow far his brutality may carry him f 

Mrs. SmJ. I'm provided to receive him» I warrant yoa. 
Away. [Extvif, 



ACT. IV. 

SCENE cM/inuet* 

£iUer Lady Bountiful and Mn. Sullen, DariitJa meeting 
tbtm. 

Dpt, "VTEWS, dcarfifter, news, news! 
^^ Fn/er Archer runmng* 

Atih, Where, where is my Lady Eountiful? Prayy 
which is ihe old Lady of you three ? 

L. Roun^ \ am. 

Arch. () madiim, the fame of your Ladyfhip'a charity, 
goodncfs, bcnrvnlcnce, (kill and ability, have drawn me 
hither to implore your Lady(hip*5 help in behalf of my 
unfortunate fuallcr, who is at this moment breathing 
his IhH. 

L. Bcun» Your mafter! where is he? 

Arch, At your gate, madam, drawn by the appear- 
ancc 4'f your handfonic houfc to view it nearer, and walk- 
u^£ up (he avenue within five paces of the court yard, 

he 
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lie was tak^n ill of a Aidden with a fort of I know net 
what ; but down he fell» and there he lies. 
L. Botut. Here, Scrubs ^ipfij- 

Enttr Scrub and Gipfey* 
All run, gel my cafy-chair down ftairs, put the gentle* 
loan in it, and brin^ him in quickly, ouickly. 

Arch, Heaven will reward your Ladyfhip fen* this cha* 
ritable ad. 

L. Boun^ Is your mailer nfed to thefe fits f 
Arch, O yes, madam^ frequently— -I have known him 
have ^y^ or fix of a night. 
L. B9tm. What's his name ? 

Arch. Lord, madam, he's a dying; a minute's care or 
negled may fave or deftroy his life. 

L. Bonn. Ah, poor gentleman ! come, friend, iliew me 
the way ; Til fee him brought in myfelf. 

{Emit <with Archer« 
Dor, O, fider, my heart flutters about ftrangely, I can 
hardly forbear running to his afliftance.' 

Mrs. SuL And Til iay my life he deferves your affift- 
ance more than he wants it : did not I tell you that my 
Lord would find a way to come at you ? Love's his dif- 
temper, and you mull be the phyiician ; put on all your 
charms, fummon all your fire into your eyes, plant the 
whole artillery of your looks againft his breaft, and down 
with him. 

Dor. O,. filler, I'm but a young gunner, I (hall be 
afraid to (hoot, for fear the piece fhould recoil, and hurt 
myfelf. 

Mrs. Sul. Never fear, you Ihall fee me (hoot before 
you, if you will. 

Dor, No, no, dear fider, you have mifs'd your mark {q 
unfortunately, that I (han't care for being in(lru6led by 
you, 

Bnur Aimwell in a chair ^ carried hy Archer and Scrub, 
Lady Bountiful, Gipfey. Aimwell counterfeiting m 
Jhuoon. 

L. Bonn. Here, here, let's fee the hartfhorn drops— 
^^Pfiyy a ^^^^^ o^ ^^^^ water, his fit's very ftrong.— Ble;s 
me. how his hands arcclcnch*d ! 

Arch. 
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Jrek* For fliame, ladies, what d'fc do ? why don't 

ov help ns ? Psay, nadam, [Tb Doriada] nb 

lit hand and open it, if yoa caa.^ whilll I hM hit 
head. [Donadtk faiei his hoMJ, 

Dtr, Fborgentleman— Oh— he has got my hand with- 
in hb, and fqueczcs ic unmercifully 

L. Rmm. ^Tis the violence of hu convnlfion, duM.- 

Jrch. Oh, madam, he's perfeAly poflefs'd in diefe 
^(ci — he'll bite vou if you don't have acaxc. 

/)«r. Oh, my hand ! my hand ! 

L. B$»m. What*i the matter with the fooliih pxll 
I have got this hand open you fee with a great deil 
pf eaie. 

Jrch. Ay, but, madam, your daughter's hand is fone* 
what warmer than your ladyship's, and the heat of it 
draM& the force of the fpirits that way. 

Mrs. Sati. I £nd, friend, yott*xe very learned in dide 
tort^f fits. 

jfrcb, *Tis no wonder, madam, for I'm often troaliki 
with them myfelf; I find myfelf extremely ill at this 
Miinute. [LpokiMg bard at Mrs, Sullen. 

Mrs. ShL [Jfidt,] I fancy 1 could find a way to cux« 
you. 

L. B^ttm. His fit holds him very long. 

jircb. Longer than ufual, madam. 

L. £cutt. Where did his illnefs take him firft, pray ? 

ArcA, To-day at church, madam. 

L. BoMst. In what manner was he taken ? 

jfrch. Very ftrangcly, my lady. He was of a fud» 
den touch'd with fomeching in his eyee, which at the 
firll he only felt, but could not tell wheiher 'twas pain or 
pleafure. 

L. Bona, Wind, nothing but wind. Your mallcf 

Ihould never go without a oottle to fincll to Ohl 

— — he recovers the lavender- water~fome fea- 
thers to burn under his nofe — Hungary water to rub his 

temples O, becomes to hi mfeif. Hem a little, fir, 

hem Gi/i/iy, bring the cordial -water. 

[Aim^'clljtemj to awake in amaze. 

Ver, How do you, fir? 

Jim, 
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Aim. Where am 1 ? [Rffiffg* 

Sure I have pafsM the gulph of iilent deaths 
And now am landed on the Elyjian ihore. 
Behold the goddefs of thofe hai>py plains. 
Fair Profirfini'^ltt me adore thy bright divinity. 

[Knteh f Dorinda, and kiffii her kand^ 

Mrs. SuL So, fo, fo, 1 knew where the fit would end. 

Aim, Ewrydiei perhaps ■ 

How could thy Orpbeus keep his word> 

And not look back upon thee ; 

No treafure but thyfclf could fure have brib'd hiflU 

To look one minute off thee. 

L. B$uM. Delirious, poor gentleman. 

Arch* Very delirious, madam, very delirious. 

Aim. Martinez voice, I think. 

Arch. Yes, my lord-^How does your lordihip f 

L. BeuH. Lord ! did you mind that; girls ? 

iAI^. WhereamI? 

Areb. In very good hands, fir— You were taken Juft 

)w with one of your old fits, under the trees, juft by 

is good lady's houfe ; her ladyfhip had you taken in» 

id has miraculoufly brought you to yourfelf, as yon 

Aim. I am fi) confounded with (hame, madam, that I 
n now onlv beg pardon ■ ■ ■ -And refer my acknow- 
jgments tor your ladyfhip's care till an opportunity 
fers of making fome amends— I dare be no longer 
)ublerome— MarfiM, give two guineas to the fervants. 

[Gpift^* 
D^r, Sir, you may catch cold by going fo foon into 
e air ; you don't look, fir, as if you were perfectly re- 
vered 

[Htn Archer taJh to Lady Bountiful in dutthjhtvi* 
Aim. That I Hiali never be, madam ; my prcfenc 
nefs is (b rooted, that I muli: cxpeU to carry it to my 
avc. 

L. Boun. Come, fir, your fcrvant has been telling me 
at you're apt to relapfc, if you go into the air — ^Your 
od manners fhan't ^ct the better of ours — You (hall fit 
wn again, fir : — Come, fir, we don't mind ceremonies 
the country — Here, Gipfey, bring the cordial water.-^ 

llere^ 
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Here, fir, my fcrvicr i'>c— Ycu fliall tadc my watrr; 

'lis a f-iir..lijl, I cmi jllurr you, and of my own making. 

«Vt/<//i. Vts. my IjJ) niaki-:k viry ^riod waitr. 

I.. liGun, \Jrii\k it o\}, iir: [AimwCU dnmit.l AoJ 
how il'yt- fiiiii yniirlVlf now, fir : 

ylifi. .Vimtwii.ii lif.ttT ih<*' very fkint flill. 

L. ^■u^, Ay, .'v, pcnjlc .ircr nl\%a\:> faint after theft 
fits. CciDc j'.-ris. y u tlial! llicw (he ^'eittlcman the 
houfr : *ii-. i>ii: :.n(.!i! t«innly bu:Lir:g» fir; but you h^d 
bettirwi.lk. al)uu(» :inii <(mjI by di-{;rec.», tliuii venture im- 
jnc^lia'clv iritu ihc :iir Vou'l! tind fomc tolerible pic- 
tures — l)Lf.f:Ju, llicw the gcntk'ii.an the way. 1 rouflgo 
to inr J-..J jr wuniari IktIo.v. [ixi/. 

Jicr. 'M.iN \\.\\, fir. 

yiim L:(die^« fliail I beg leave for my fcrvant Co wait 
on y u, f^tT hr under fEandb pif^urcj very well. 

Ail.. SJ, Sir, \^e underlUnd original*, as well ai be 
doc-o [>icUrc% fo he may come alun^. 

[tx, Mrs. Sul. Aim. Arch. Axoi. Itmii Dor.] Scrub 

Jits du'VJH* 

Enter Foigard. 

Fcig, Save you, mailer Scrub, 

He/Mi. Mr, 1 won't be fav'd your way— — 1 hate a 
pr'.c.T, I a!>hcr the French, ;ind I defy the devil — Sir, Tm 
a bold P»r:ion, ar:d will fpill the Ia(l dropof my blood to 
kcfj) ou! p.jr'.TV .'iiid flavcry. 

Fc:g, AIjIIi-t sfrtt^, you would put me down in poli- 
ticks, -Mx^ fo I w(.u!d bj fpeaking w.irh Mrs. Cfi^^/'y. 

Sc'iJ*, (ff»Cid Mr. Priclt, you C2ii*t fpcalc wiih her; 
fhc'i luk, fir; flit's gone abroad, fir; fhc's — dead tw» 
monihi ago, iir. 

Enter Gipfcy. 

C;/. How row, impudence! How d.ire you t.iik fo 
faucily to the d.iCtorr Tray, fir, don't take it ill ; for the 
common people of England arc qc: fo civil to ftrangerst 
as 

ScruL You lie, you lie ; — 'tis the common people, 
fuch ai you are, that arc civilcll to ftrangcrs. 

C//. Sirrah, I have a good mind to — Get you out, I 
fay ! 

£irkl, I won't! 
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, Cip, You woi>*t, faucc-box ! — Pr:\y, doctor, what is the 
^ptain*s name that came to your inn lafl night? 

Scrub, The captain ! ah, the devil, there fhe hampers 
me again ;•— the captain has me on one fide, and the 
pried on t'other:— So between the gown'and fword, I 
have a fine time on*t— But, a^iant arma tog^. [GotMg. 

Cif, What, firrah, won't you march ? 
, Scrith. No, my dear, I won't march — but I'll walk :— • 
And ril make bold to lillen a little too. 

[Gots bihind tht Jidt^fcem^ and lift enu 

Gif, Indeed, dodlor, the count has been barbaroudy 
treated, that's the truth on't. 

. .Foig, Ah, Mrs. Gipjty^ upon my fhoul. now C?r«, his 
complainings would mollify the marrow in your buncs, 
and move the bowels of* your commiferation ;, he veeps» 
and he dances, and he Allies, and he fwears, and he 
laughs, and he (lamps, and he lings : in conclufion, joy» 
he's affiidled, a la Francois y and a Arangcr would not 
know whider to cry or to laugh with him. 

Gip, What would you have me do, dodlor? 

Feig. Nothing, joy, but only hide the count in Mrs. 
SulUtCt clofet, when it is dark. 

Gip, Nothing ! Is that nothing ? it would be both a 
/in and a (hamc, doctor. 

F9ig. Here is twenty louitdores^ joy, for your (hame ; 
and I will -give you an abfolution for the (hin. 

Gip, But won't that ntoney look like a bribe? 

Foig. Dat is according as you (halltauk it-— If you re- 
ceive ti^e money before hand, 'twill be logic}, a bribe; 
but if you flay till afterwards, 'twill be only a grati- 
fication. 

(;/>. Well, do^or, I'll tgikeit logice But what mud 

I do with my confcicncc, fir? 

Fotg, Leave dat wid me, joy ; I am your prieft, Gra ; 
gnd your confcience i$ under my hands. 

Gip But (hould I put the count into the clofet—— 

Foig. Veil, ij dere any ihin f)r a man's being in a 
do(het ? one may go to prayers in a cloihet. 

Gip. But if the lady ihould come into her chamber 
and go to bed ? 

Foig% 
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Fcig, Vel» tnd it dere any fliin ia going to bcd» 
joy ' 
V;//. Ah, but if tlie parties (hould meet, doAor ? 

Fotg, Vel den— —the ^ties muft be refponfible.— 
Do you be gone after puttins the count in the clolhet ; 
and leave the Hiins wid themArlves— I will come with the 
count to inilru^t you in your chamber. 

Cm/. Well, dt^ctor, your rcli;*ion is (p p«rv, that I'm 
refolvc-d to die a martyr to' t— Here's the key of the 
garden-door; come in the back-way, when 'tis late— I'll 
be ready to receive you ; but don't {o much as whifper, 
only take hold of my hand ; I'll lead you, and do vou lead 
the count, and follow me. [ £«/>«/• 

Emiir Scrub. 

Seruh, V* bat witchcraft now have thefc two imps of the 
devil been a hatching here? — There's twenty leMudtret; 
I heard that, and faw the purfc : but I mall give room to 
my betterft. [Exit. 

Enter Aimwell //tf^fiTjf Dorinda, mtt^ making U-vt in Jimi 
Jhrw. Mrs, Sullen ami Archer. 

Mrs. Sul. Fray, fir, [/# ArchcrJ how d'ye like that 
piece ? 

'^rcif, O, 'tis /./</i^^You find, madam, how Jufittr 
came difguifcd to make love- 
Mrs. 6W. Pray, ixr, what head is that in the corner 
there f 

-Arch. O, madam, 'tis poor 0^/V in his exile, 

Mrs. Su\ What was he banilh'd for ? 

Arch, His ambitious love, madam. ^BonKing,^ His 
misfortune touches lur. 

Mrs. ^ul. Was he fuccrft.ful in his amours ? 

'Afch. There ht has left u& in the dark — He was 100 
mucli a gciitleman to ttll. 

Mrs. SuL If he were fccrct, I pity him. 

Arch, And ii" lie were futceflul, I envy him. 

Mrs. ^ul. How d'ye like that I'enus over ihc chimney? 

Arch, ViHusi I proicil, madam, 1 took it for your 
pidure ; but now I look again, 'tis not handfome 
enough. 

Mrs. SuL Oh, what a charm is flattery! if you would 

fee 
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fee my piAurc, there it ii» over that cabinet-*How d*ye 
like it? . 

Arch. I mnft admire any thing, mtdaro» that hat the 
leaft /efemblance of you-«~But metbinkt, madam»— > 
\Hi U%ki at ili piQwrt awdMn. Sullen ibm wfour tmts^ 
fy /tfrivi.1 Prav, madam, who drew it? 

Mrs. SmL a famous hand, fir. 

. . [Hiti Aimwell 4«^ Dorinda g9 of. 

Jnb. A famous hand, madam! Your eyes, irtdeed, are 
featured there; but whereas the fparkling moiAure, ihin- 
ing fluid, in which they fwim ? -The pioure, indeed, has 
yoor dimples ; but where's the fwarm of killing Cupids 
skat (hould ambufh there ? The lips too are figured out : 
bat where*s the carnation dew, the pouting ripenefs that 
tempts the tafle in the original ? 

Mrs. Bui. Had it been my lot to have match'd with 
fuch a man ? \Afidt. 

Arch. Your breads too; prcfumptuous manl what I 
paint heaven ! A-profos^ madam, in the very next pidure 
IS SiUmouiuSf that was llruck dead with lightning, for of« 
ftring to imitate J^o/Zs thunder ; I hope you (erved tht 
painter fo, madam. 

Mrs. Sui. Had my eyes the power of thunder, they 
fliould employ their lightning better. 

Arch. There's the fineft bed in that room, madam ; I 
fuppofe 'tis your ladyHiip's bed-chamber ? 

Mrs. Sui. And what then, fir? 

Arch. I think the quilt is the richeil that ever I hw 
»— 1 can't at this dillance, madam, diilinguifh the 
figures of the embroidery : will you give me leave, 
madam ? 

Mrs. SuL The devil take his impudence— Sure, if I 
gave him an opportunity, he durll not offer it-— 1 have a 
-reat mind to try.— [G0/ir^. Rrturuj.] 'Sdeath, what am 
doing ?— And alone too I— —Siller, fitter. [Exit, 

Arch. I'll follow her dofe > 

For *wh$r$ m Frenchman durft utumpt toftorm, 

A flriton,y«r# majf well tbt work per/crm> [Gotugm 
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£frfer Scrub. 

Scruh. llrrf.'i^ B r " : h C r M.i rt:n . 
Jrch, O Uroiher Scrub^ 1 beg yoor pardon, I was BOt 
A going : here's a guinea my mafhrr orderM yoa. 

6.fuh, \ gufnca ; hi, hi, hi, a guinea! e h by 
chit li^h: it is a guinea ; but I foppolc you expcd one 
ax.d twenty lhiUinv;s in change. 

jfrA'h, Not at all ; 1 have another for Gipfy. 

A guinea for her! Fire and faggot for the 
bir, give jne that guinea, and 1 11 difcovera 




A plot? 

&cruh. Ay, lir, a plot, a horrid plot — Firft, it mut b« 
nplot, bccaulethcre'^a woman in't: recondly, it mull be 
a plot, bccaule there's a prielt in'r : thirdly, it mutl be a 
ploi, l>ecaaie there's French gold in't: and fourthly, 
It niuil be a plot, becaule I don't know what to make 
on*t. 

Jrtb. Nor any body elfc, I'm afraid, brother Scrub. 

i^crub. Truly I'm nt'raid (b too; for where there's a . 
prieil and a woman, there's always a myftery and a riddle 
—This, 1 know, that here has been the doctor with a 
temptation in ore hand, and an abiblution in the other, 
and CT.'p/ty has i-Ad herfelf to the devil ; I (aw the price 
paid down, my eyes fb:>ll tuke their oath on't« 

^irch. And is all this bulUe about Gip/ey ? 

Sirub. That's not all ; 1 could hear but a word here 
and there; but I remember they mention'd a count, a 
clofet, a back-door, and a key. 

sirch. The oounti did you hear nothing of Mrs. 
Sulkn P 

Scrub. I did hear fome word that founded that way: 
but whether it was Sui\'e/i or Dcriuda i could not dif- 
tingnirti. 

Arch. You have told this matter to nobody, brother? 

^irub. Told ! no, fir, I thank you for that ; I'm re- 
folvcd never to fpeak one word, pro nor re», till we have 
a peace. 

Arch, You're i'tlr right, brother ^cruh ; here's a treaty 
a foot between the count and the lady. — The prieil and 
the chamber-niaiJ arc plenipotentiaries— It /hall ^ 

hard, 
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hardy but I'll find a way to be included in the treatjr* . 
Where's the do^rnow f 

Scrubs He and Gipjey are this moment devouring' m/ 
lady's marmalade in the clofet. 

jiim, [From fwitboutJ] Marlin^ Martin ! 

Arch, I come, fir, I come. 

Scrub. But you forget ^e other guinea, brother 
Martin* 

Jtrcb, Here I give it with all my heart. \Exit Archer. 

Scrub. And I take it with all my fouL Tcod, V\\ 
ipoil your plotting. Mrs. Gipfiy ; and if you fhould fet 
4he capuia upon me^ thefe two guineas will buy me ofF. 

^ [iS*-// Scrub. 
Enter Mrs, Sullen and Dorinda, meeting. 

Mrs. SuL Well, fifter. 

Dor. And well, fifler. 
. Mrs. 5«/. What's become of ray lord ? 

Ihr, What's become of his fcrvant ? 

Mrs. 6W. Servant ! he's a prettier fellow and a finer 
gentleman by fifty degrees than his mailer. 

D«r. O' my confcience, 1 fancy you could beg that 
fellow at the gallows-foot. 

Mrs. SuL O' my confcience, I could, provided I 
■^uid put a ^end of yours in his room. 

D^r. You defirrd me, fifter, to leave you, when you 
tranfgrciTed the bounds of honour. 

Mrs. Su\, Thou dear cenforious country girS— Whut 
^oft mean ? You can't think of the man without the bed* 
fcllowi 1 find. 

Z>0r. I don't find any thing unnatural in that thought; 
while the mind is converfant with ilefhand blood, it mud 
conform to the humours of the company. 

Mrs. Sul. How a little love and con verfation improve 
a woman ? Why, child, you begin to live— you never 
fpoke before. 

Dor^ Bccaufe ( was never fpoke to before : my lord has 
told me, that I have more wit and beauty than any of my 
fex ; and truly 1 begin to think the man is Ancerc. 

Mrs. Sul. You're in the right, Dorinda ; pride is the 
life of a woman, and flattery is our daily bread— But I'll 

lay 
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1j» \r.: 1 f.:\'.^€i :'m: I kui rsacr ihta^i ixid tom« ihin 

/*>' P — r ^N ^ i: **iJ *o-.ir KrtU^w liv W vt ? 

N!r;. >i . M» \<\\v%^ x\\.< the piClune ot" /Virw fj 

m r.-. 

/\r. Bu* ir^ uncr i.vl^ n**" N*r T.^bj hcrfelf. 

N!rv .* V. •r"T» r: c.v*: ' ^.ui irv (p4ik c-i'I'd m( I 
i '< «k i w ; r cc. J ^ . I ihi'u ! J h J Tc Iv 1 ;c\ cii h ; m A fflvtman in 
|rrod fArrf :. 

y^.r. Hu: i"\ !v"*%e*'uji> upon M* knrc* tk> me. 

Mr*. .*»» Apu :ii:i;i- wmi «jx\: h'* :iptvKi to mt. 

/^*r. K!iHr \ w *i r « .: I- ' n-r 

Mrs. J>*.'. Msn.' UfcO'c :*' ur \*::S irr. 

I).'. Mine K'l.'J r.M :•.'»• :;•> :!-i-iil.riJ ::nic«, 

M:>. >-.. Mir.c Jj .i I :"'.u } lf4i,-r lo come. 

/.)rr. Mm'C lp« ifcC Xi\f 'I'fJiU ir«'\ llijj (!iinji:<. 

Mi . i^-' V' . »« • Kit.ir h.}J iii« in%>virg thing!! too* 

J)c*-. Miiu' ri«rrV. n:jr ij-.r, 

Mr*, y... I) Ur^i • *t'\Cfc.ill cK.^t a moving ihinjj? 

Dcr. 'i'hc i1i.ir|HMl arri*\\ in hi* i|y;vrr. mv Jrar lifter ; 
^Why my i^cnty ihouur.il pour.Jn mjy lie linioding 
here thi^ fevcn ycarc. ano li.-i(ch luMluni* at lail hut func 
ill nnturrii chnvn like y««uM :— N\ herca*. if I marrjf 
my lord .-itm^iwell^ their ^ ill he ticU*. plaiY and prccc 
dcnce, the p.irk, the play, aiivl iJir %ii.ming-rvTi>m. fplcn* 
dor, C4]uip.igr, iiniK? .uij iUimlH-.uix— I Iry, my l.ul]f 
^i«itr/<'i ItrxantN ilieir — I.ij'hts, lii»hi5 lo the ilain-' 
My l.uly //./'. • /.'. I- i.uh. pm iLMw.inl — StamI hy ; make 

room fi)r her l;it!\l)np Air not ihcic things moving' 

AVhat ! njcliiiiciioly v\ a luJilen ? 

Mrs. .Si/. Happy, happy lilier! your jinpcl hai* been 
uatchAil ill] your h.ippineis, whilll mine has flept, rrp.Hui' 
li lb of 111.', charp.c — Loup, f'lniliiir ye.iri of iiriliii|;jj"y5 
ior you, l)Ul untune hum f"i ftm- I [U \tff* 

Dcr, Lome, myile.ir, \m'*I1 isilk <)f (gniethinp cUr. 

M].-<. Sul. U Ijt.finita^ J own niyklf a \viim;iii, fuliofiny 
fi-x, agrnllc, geiu-uui:. Inul, — ealy nnd yii'lilinjr to foil 
tfk/ircs ; a ipaiinns h(Mi t. where love ami all hj.n liAin 
mi^ht loJcr : aitd rnufi ihc l.iir apattniciit of my brcuO 
be made a liable l';i a hiuie lo lie in f 

Ihr. 
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Meaning your hu(btnd, I fappofe ? 
.Sul. Hufbandl No»— Even h«(btnd is too fofb 
I for him.<«-But comcr 1 cxpeA my brother here 
It or to-morrow ; he was abroad when my father 
i irte; perhaps he'll find a way eo make me eafy. 

Will you promHe not to make yoarfelf eafy la 
an time with my lord's friend ? 
. Smi. You miftake me, fifter-^It happens with na 
ng the men, the greateft talkers are the greateft 
IS : and there's a reafon for it ; thofe fpirits eva« 
in prattle, which might do more mifchief if they 
lotber courfe-£-*-Thoagh» to confefs the truth » I 
e that fellow ;— — and if I met him dtx*(l as ha 
be» and I undreil as 1 fhould be— — Looke, fifter, 
no fapcrnatural gifts ;— — I can't fwear I could 
le temptation,— —-though I can fafely promifc to 
it ; and that's as much as the beft of us can do. 

[Exeunt 9 
SCENE, The Inn. 

Enter Aim well and Archer iauj^hing^ 

hn And the awkward kindnefs of the good mo- 
old gentlewoman. ■■ ■ 

t. And the coming eaiinefs of the young one— 
h, 'tis pity to deceive her. 
6. Nay, if you adhere to thofe principles, flop 
you are. 

I. r can't (lop; for I love her to dillradion. 
h. 'Sdeath, if you love her a hair's breadth beyond 
tion, you muA go no farther. 
I. Well, well, any thing to deliver us from faun- 
away our idle evenings at f^hiti's, Tom\ or 
.——But now 

v^. Ay, now is the time to prevent all thi«— Strike 
thi iron is hot— The prieft is the luckiell part of 
Iventure ; he fiiall marry you, and pimp for me. 
f. But I (hould not like a woman that can be fo 
>f a Frenchman. 

:B» Alas, fir, neceflity has no law; the lady may 
diftrcfs.— If the plot lies as I fufpeA— I muft put 
i gentlema n But hero corner the do^lor: I ihall 
dy. I h nr. 

C tntet 
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A^d. Cot.?, rxiy dca: cuflcn, come along. 

/ : f r . A r : 2 ; r. e c cvi i : u^ *.- ou r reU.'L i o n . [ £jrM«/« 

(j:'Akz ar /If «//^r. 
C$. V. c!i, 2«r.:;er.cr, 'lii a fi«e ni'^ht for our enter- 

j:..r/. Di.-;: s :.e:!. 

Z'l.^-. A.'.ii L..#^ i.i:e :}.? (!evil ; our landlord here Jus 
f^.'.v. Li z'r.e ni.-.dou where ^^e mLfl break in, and tet!i 
r. :.•: p!a:6 lu^i:: in i:.e Hiinfcot cupboard in chl 
fir'.-r. 

Z'i-r. .'y, £y, Mr. Bagfiit, as the fayj'ng is, kniws 
ir - f,;»: , c-f:, ar. i can, ramblers anu tar.»:ards.— 
TK*-t . r.r.e unka:d, ai the faying is, thatS near upon 
^• ui;; ::.: ir.e; it i^as a prefers: to the Squire from hi) 
^".'.'•rnvhtr, ard fmtUi of nutmeg and coaft, likeai 
trfi-Inaia i:.:p. 

iL^r.j. 'I hen ysu fi/ we n!u(l divide at the Aair-head. 

/.'./:. Vcs, Mr. IhunJlTVj, as the faying is at one 

rrA of the gallL-r)- lies my LaJy Bcunti/ul and her 

i';-.j7h:cr, anl a: the other, Mrs. iu^'.n ak for the 

iqui^e 

G//. He": fa.^c cr.ough, I hare fairly enter'd him, and 
tJt'i mc'c than ha!: ft as over a! ready — But fuch a parcel 
cf fcoLr.dr-jlb are got aUyUt hirn thire, that egad 1 was 
afhaiQ'd :o be fecn in their company. 

Bin. 'Tij LOW :Mejve, a*^ the id'/iag is— gentlemen, 
ywii muft fc: cut a: one. 

C:l. Hcur^It^X: do ycu and Bagjla fie cur arms fix'd, 
«r.d ril cf.n.c to ycu prfently, 

Ucu rj. a r. d Da^ . V.' c w : .' 1 . [ F.xiunt Ho u n f. and Bag. 
G/^. V/ell, nsy dear Lt^nn^t >'-'« alfuic mc that ^rr«^ 
L a coMard. 

Z'e/i. A chicle en, a* l!.e faying i-— you 11 have no 
creature to deal with bu: the ladies. 

Gtb, And i can affurc you, fricn !, there *$ a great deal 
ot a'jdrcfs and g'-od manner, in robljin^ a l.*dy : I am 
the i:jo:: a gentleman t.hat way tl.at ever travelled the 
roaJ — Li. I, my dear Denny, this prize will be a galleon, 
a /'*>o tufir.er: I v/arrant you we fhall briijg utT three 
or icur thoufar.d pcund. 

JUn. . 
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Mom, In place, jewelsi and money, as the faying i6» 
you may. 

Gib. Why then, fyhurn, I defy thee: Til get up to 
town» fell o^my horfe and arms, buy royfelf fome pretty 
employment in the law, and be as fnug and as honeil as 
c*re a long gown.of 'em all. 

Bon. And what think you then of my daughter Cherry 
for a wife ? 

Gib, Look'e, my dear Bennyt Cherry // thi Goddefs I 
€uforef as the fong goes; but it is a maxim, that maa 
and wife (hould never have it in their power to hang 
one another ; for if they ihould, the Lord have mercy . 
upon 'em both. [Exeunt. 



ACT V. 
SCENE eonlinuet. Knocking wtbout. 

Enter Boniface, • 

COming, coming — a coach and fix foaming 
horfes at this time o'night ! fome great man, as 



Son. 



the faying is, for he fcorns to travel with other people. 
Enter Sir Charles Freeman. 

Sir Ch. What, fellow ! a public houfe^ and a-bed 
when other people flccp ? 

Bofi. Sir, 1 an't a- bed, as the fiying is. 

Sir C/6. I fee that, as the faying is ! h Mr. Sullen*% 
family a-bed, think ye? 

Bon. All but the 'fquire himfelf, fir, as the faying is, 
hc*s in the houfe. 

Sir Cb. What company has he? 

Bon. Why, fir, there's the conrtabltfi Mr. Gage th« 
excifeman, the hunch-back'd barber, and two or thrte 
other gentleman. 

Sir Cb. I find my filler's letters gave me the true 
pifture of her fpoufc. 

Enter Sullen drunk. 

Bon. Sir, here's the 'fqui re. 

Sni. The puppies left me afleep— «-fir« 

^hCA. WeU, fin 

C J f W. 
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Smi, Sir, \ am an unforciinare man— I hare three thc4- 
fand roiiiKii a )ear9 and I can't get a man to drink a 
cup r.i air Mith me. 

Sir Ch. That's very hard. 

aU. Ay. fir. — and ur.lefi you hare pity apon me, and 
finck'* cnc pipe with mr, I muft e'en go hone corny vrilc, 
^rd I had rather ^o to the dc\il by half. 

^ir Clf. Hut I preluinc, fir. you won't fee yoar wifb 
tt> ni^ht. flicMl be rone ig bed — yoo don't afe to lie 
vkiih yuur vi'ife in rhat piclcle. 

Sul. What! not lie with my wife! Why» fir, do you 
LiVe mc for an athcift, or a rake? 

^•r C*'. if you hate her, fir, I think yon had better 
1 r fi iin hrr. 

iful. 1 think fo too, fr!ond-*-^but T am a jafticeof 
peiie, r.i.d mull do nothing againft the law. 

Sit (.'A. I. aw! as I take it, Mr. Juftice, nobody oh* 
fi*i\i-s law tor l.iw't fake, only for the good of thofefbr 
wlr)m it was made. 

^.«/. But if the law orders me to fend you to gaol, yoa 
mull lie there p ny frirnd. 

.^*ir Ch. Not nnlcfs I commit a crime to deferve it 
I'i t. Arrirrc! oons, an't I married? 
:.-r r/'. Nay, fir, if )ou call marriage a crime, yoa 
m':il iiluAH it f<>r a law. 

.*'.».'. V.K \ — I murt be acquainted with yoo, iir,— y* 
ti:t, fir, I Hiould be viry glad to know the truth of this 
ni.iitcr. 

Sir C/f, Truth, fir, is a profound fea, and few there 
be th.it ilarr wade deep enough to find out the bottom 
iMi't. Ifil-'Jcs, fir, I'm afraid the line of your undcr- 
li.iiuling mayn't be lon^ enough. 

.Vtf/. Look'e, fir, I have nothing to fay to yourfcaof 
truth, but if a good parcel of land can entitle a man to a 
litilc truth, I have as much as any he in the county. 

Ben. I never heard your worHiip, as the faying iSt 
talk fo much before. 

^tf/. Bccaufc 1 never met wiih a man that I liked before. 
Bon, Pray, fir, as the faying is, let mc aflc you one 
quclHon : are not man and wife one flcfli ? 

bir (;/j». You and your wife, Mr. G////, may be one 

. flcflii 
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ikfkf becauie you are nothing dfe— — but rational crea« 
tares have minds that muft be united. ' 

SmI, Minds! 

Sir C6. Ajf mindsr fir ; don't you think diat the mind 
takes place of the body ? 

Smi, In fome people. 

Sir C/>. Then the intereft of the mafter moil be con* 
fulced before that of his fervant. 

SuL Sir, you fliaU* dine with me to-morrovy Qon»> 
I always thought that we were naturally one. 

Sir Ck. Shp I know that my two hands are naturally 
one^ becaufe they love one another, kifs one another, 
help one another in all the adtions of life ; but I could 
not fay fo much if they were always at cuffs. 

SuL Then 'tis plain that we are two. 

Sir Cb, Why don't you part with her, fir > 

Sul. Will you. take her, fir? 

Sir CL With all my heart. 

Sui» Yon (hall have her to-morrow moriiFng^ andia 
vcnifon-pally inio the bargain. 

Sir ci. You'll let me have her fortune too ? 

SuL Fortune I why, fir, I have no quarrel to her for* 
tune I only hate the woman, fir, and none but the 
woman (hall go. 

Sir CJh. But her fortune, fir- 

SmL Can you play at whilt, fir ? 

Sir CJlf, No, truly, fir. 

Sul. Not at all-fours f 

SirCIf, Neither. 

Sui, Oonsl where was this man bred ? [A/iJi,] Burn 
me, (ir, I can't go home, 'tis but two o'clock. 

i>ir Ch. For half an hour, fir, if you pleafe— but you 
mud confider 'tis late. 

Sul Late ! that's the reafon I can't go to bed ^ 

Come, fir [Exeunt, 

£ntir Cherry, ruas acro/s thtftagi^ and knocks at AimweH'^ 
cbamber-door. Enter AimwelK 

Aim. What's the matter ? you tremble, child, you're 
fri;>hted ! 

Cher. No wonder^ fir— but in (hort, fir, this very 
C 4 nvinuie 
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v< » ••" ft f :ir ;r '.f r'^^^; are j^XrC 24 rco »/ Lady ^fiie- 

/'/^ i ■ 

f >^r. I 0j' y»>'i\ Vfli ro ihe irtry dvir^ and left 'en 

^»-^ lUvr r :»'arf,''J t'.y '.viy effe wi:h the new** 

is'j^w. fio. ».' . hf. I *a'.t?d lo na»e difco^er"'! th? 

Wi» i- J." •, •r.'l 'v.' r.'/ ',rfier !r,irig;i, tr. yi^cr mnn Mar- 

ti.t i ' iii I h^v^ f*Hftff. rJ tr,e whrJe hCMife, kur* ca:/: hr.j 

!• '11 . **},» jr J", J.t / 

/f'm ?;• ii-ir-'f, Child; will you gnde me imme- 
^liiir' i, i»i rh^ hrniff f 

/./rr. V/iih h!I iny hrirt, fir; my l.»dy Biunfffui 1% 
my |M •!. '.»» if, ill 't I I'lvr Mr«. Dontida fo vtcll 

//im i'nn'tf,* > I hr narnc iiifpirei me, the ^If»ry anJ 
»!•• fi.! ; ■ . (),:., I h» iill my own— Coni«9 my life, M 

III! Ii.ir yt\ my {.•.t,rt\. [EAiUMt, 

S C K N I', thafii^ti iQ ihi Btd-thamhtr in Lady 

M'liiitifuri Hbuje, 
itfri. '.ull> ti nnti U^'imda dij€9itrd\ a Tahlt and Lights, 

l^'^r, 'Ti-. vrry hiT, firtci ; hq news of your fpoufcyei? 

Mi<-. *'uf. r4(i, I'm ('>ri(icfiin'd t'> be aKMie (ill towards 

f'MM. :iiif| \\trt\ |'i!i;i»'s I ri).iy i)c executed wiih his com- 

/•■• V. .'I, II y ijr.ir, ril lenve you to your reft 5 
V " '' i '• lif ' •!>' »" I'f'l, I liip}'i.(r. 

i» I ./ I ''f ii'f IfiK'W V. ii.it (o do ; hey-ho! 

/' » I ii m'-. a iI. /iiiii}', fi)}i. fillrr, 

IV < I ■'•../ I III. 11 a l.in^Miithiiij; liniir, iider. 

/'■» '\i,.I Muj;l»t juovc .1 triiical minute it ihc pretty 

fvllnw V, I 1 1 lit If 

M«' .'• ./ jLii-'' wh.ji in n»y licl-cliainbcr, at two 
fi'ili»il» iiir inuiiMnj'. I iin.lnMsM, ilir l.unily iiJlccp. my 
linitil lMiI*..niI .ilii.ul. ;in.l my lovely U'llow at iny 
U\\ - i» j;ii.!, fiilir. 

^* ■ rhiMi)>i- ;iir ftrr, filU'r, an J thrm I .\llvnv y«^u— 
Jm». mm lit n. J'.*' "I «Hj;lii. [Av.'. 

Nii^ ^"^hl, A jMii»il I I'll to my dmr Djnnd^ — — ^ 
*l hiMij Ih'. <iii • ,M( flu\i»^'' ulu ihcn liippofo him heie# 
•':4 t-'»t liko a wHJlhlnl, 4;My, and burning DiidC5'n"»om. 

I fx.ri 
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lH0rf Archer Jf^als 9ut ofthi cU/ei] with tongue enchant- 
ingy eyts bewitching^ knees imploring* [Turns a UttU 
9» 9n€ jUif 4md Jiett Archer in the pofturt flft dtfxrihis J\ 
Ah ! \jibri$kij and rum U the 9tbirfid€ oftki ftaH."] Halve 
my thoughts raifed a fpirit? What are you, ur, a man 
w a dtm f 
*jircb, A man^ a man, madam. IRiJlnfr^ 

Mrs. SuL How (hall I be Aiiv of it? 

jircb* Madam, Til give you demoiiilratiofi this mi- 
nute* [Takii her hmud^ 

Mrs. Sul, What, fir! do you intend «o be rude ? 

jireb, Ves, madam, if you plea(e. 

Mrs. Sul, In the name of wonder, whence came ye ? 

jir(k» From the flcies, madam*— I'm a Jupiter in ioirey 
lad you (hall be my Alcmena* 

Mrs. Snl, How came you in ? 

jfrcb, I flew in at the window, madam ; your coujlia 
Cit^ lent me his wings^ and your filler f^enus open'd 
:he caferaent. 

Mrs. SuL. Vm ilru^ dumb with admiration. 

Jnb. And 1 with wonder« [Looks fajfionatdy at ber^ 

Mrs. Sul. What will become of me ? 

Arcb. How beautiful ihe looks !—— -the teeming jolly 
Iprin^ fmiles in her blooming face, and when (he was 
:onceivcd, her mother fmclt to rofes, look'd on lilies— 

Lilits unfold their *ivhiu, their fragrant €harms^ 

When the muumfun thus darts into thair arms^ 

[Runs to her* 

Mrs. Sul. Ah! [Shrieks.] 

Arch. Oonfi, madam^ what do yon mean ? you'll rai(e 
he houfe. 

Mrs. Sul. Sir, Pll wake the dead before I bear this» 
Vhat I approach me with the freedoms of a keeper ! 
*m glad on*t, your impudence has cured me. 

Arch. If this be impudence, [Kneels.] I leave to your 
)artial felf; no panting pilgrim, after a tedious, painful 
oyage, e'er bowed before his faint with more devotion. 

l/Ln, Sui* Now, now, Tmruin'd if he kneels. [Afide,] 
life thou prolirate engineer, not all thy undermining 
cill flull reach my heart.' Rife, and know 1 am a wo* 
nan without my fcx ; I can love to all the tendernefs of 
viihe, £gh9 aad (Hrs— 'But go fio fartiier— Still to con- 

C J N\t^^«. 
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«ince you that I'm mr<re tSjn woman, I can fpeakmy 

frailly, confcf) iny wcaknd-. even for But — — — 

y/' » «;. 1-or n.c ! [ C'#;«r^ lo Uy held «« htf. 

Ml:. 6'^/. Ilrl.i, fir, h'lild nnc upon chnc— >fcr my n^oft 

n^ort.k hatrcJ MIowt, if you difobry what I command 

'.uj r.o.« — Icaic iiic thi» minute— If he deoiciy I'm loft. 

[JJUi. 
/■ . 7 li-^n youMl promife 
Mrt. 5«i/. An/ chill? another time. 
.V'^f 7. When n»all i come? 
M;«. Sul, TcHmorrow, when you will. 
J'<n. Your lip*, niuft feal rhe promife. 
lAxk.SaL rOkaw? 

.if/'./p. 1 hry mul^ they mud, [Kiffet it/r.lRapturctaBd 
r?.r iCii'- ! arii why not now, my angel } The time, eke 
\\.c, fiUr.T ami lecrccy, all confpire— And the do« 
ciiit'ioj* ii..is have pre-ordained thif moment foriBy 
h.-Lf- 1 •! lit! 1 b . [ TtfiM if r /« bh mrmu 

Mi*.. 5«./. You will not, cannot* fure. 
.it'h. \\ die fun rides fall, and difappointf not mor- 
Ci)'. i)i to- nff/r row's dawn, this ni^h: lliall crown sy 



■V ■ , 



Mf. .S//. My frx'i pri.'e.-.flift me. 

•./'/!. i.l;, lex*) lire nc'h ^rlp rite. 

i^It . .*/</.' Vf;u Oiall ki:l dc torli. 

-A . / . Ill tiie vtiih you. [^^^O'^'i ^"' if* 

M; .' w/. '1 hirwr*, ihicvc*, murder 

hnitr 'iLfiili /« bii Bttechti^ and one Shce, 
l\ful'. 1 h:c\t:, ihicvt., murthcr, popery! 
J. . />. I f :i ! [ l)r,twt amd offtrt f fiah Scrub. 

:.,id. \Afiu::^.p.] O jiay, fir, iparc all I bawe, ari 
t. !.•■ i.iy lilc 

Jvlis. .'i../. [HJdiut^ AiibtHs //tfifi/.] What does the 
{' 1'' v nil -in f 

lufub, K) n.-:L!afii, down upon your kncei, yoor nar* 
rtvA' Uir.f^ he'j one of them. 

»'u9iJt. (ihc oj ;l.c ropu<*4 1 beg yoor pardon, one 

of t!ie hontil gtnilcmen ihat ju.l now arc broke lAiolbi 
t.culr. 

A0th, Ifo'v! 

Mr>. 4'k/. I hope you did not come to rob ne ; 
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Arcb. Indeed I did, madam, but I would have<taken 
nothing bot what you might stry well have fpared ; but 
your crying thieves, has waked this dreaming fool, and 
fb he takes 'em for granted. 

Scruh* Granted I 'tis granted fir; take all we 
have. 

Mrs. SuL The fellow looks as if he were broke out of 
Bedlam. 

Scruif. Oons, madam, they're broke into the hoaf? 
with fire and fword ; I faw them, heard them> they'll be 
liere this minute. 

jircb. What, thieves ! 
Scrub. Under favour, fir, I think fo. 
Mrs. Sui What fhall we do, fir? 
Jrcb, Madam > I wifh your lady (hip a good night. 
Mrs. Sul. Will you leave me } 

Afcb, Leave you I lord, madam, did not you command 
aie to be gone }u(l now, upon pain of your immortal 
hatred. 

Mrs. Sml\ Nay, but pray, fir ■ 

\Xakes hold ef him. 
Arch, Ha, ha, ha! now comes my turn to beiavifli'd 
— -\ou fee now^ madam, you muft ufe men one way or 
other; but take this by the way, good, madam, that none 
but a fool will give you the benefit of his courage, un- 
k*fi you/11 take his love along with itr— How are they 
arm'd, friend ? 

Scrub, With fwor^ and plflol, fir. 

[//f geti under the tnhle. 
Arch, Hu(h ! — I fee a d.irk lanihorn coming through 

the gallery Madam, be allured I will protect you, or 

lofe my lite. 

Mrs. ^uL Vour life ! no, fir, they can rob roe of no- 
thing that I value half fo much ; therefore now, fir, let 
ine tntreac you to be gone. 

Arch, No, madam, FH confolt my own fafety, for the 
fake of yours ; I'll work by ftratagem : have you courage 
enough to Hand the appearance of 'em ? 

Mrs. Sul, Yes, yes, fince 1 have efcaped your hands, 
I can face any ihing. 

Arch, Come hither^ brother Scrub \ don*t you know 

C6 ^rub. 
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^•r«/. t.h ! my dear bro(her« Ice mc kif^ thee. 

l^'Jij Arehei 

mitif. This wa y Here 

r Archer aaJ Scrub hid 
£m:er C:bbei, «///» aJiarh lanUnrn in omi b^ad, M 
P:jUlin r*cr'tr, 

C/; Ay, av. iliis i^ ihc chamber, ind the lady alone 

i%«i .. .*ii,'. V. }i.) ntc yuu, iir? What would you have 
D'>L* c(jiU( Co r>ib mc ? 

(rt^. kuh yva ! aLuk-a day» madam, Tm only 
younrcr brii:hL'r, madam ; and fo, madam, if \ou mik 
a n:::c, Tit liioui \ou through the head: but don't \ 
i«fi:i:il, madam p [Ltijimg bis lantborm ami piftd ufMti 
/>//.>.] Thcic riii^s, mudam ; don't be concern'd, nu 
dim ; J liuvc a pioibund rcipccl for you, madam, yoi 
K() , mudain ; di ii*t be flighted, madam, I'm the mo 
< I ^ jicntltm^in : [Sfuniing iir pccitis,'] This necklao 
jiiaJ^m ; 1 rcxci aao rude lo any lady ! I have a veoen 
tier. — \or \\\'\j nitklaCf— [//if ^ Archer halving comt rcum 
tr.: ^: ,-. //,■ /.yj, ta^ij (jilibct 6j tie cclUr^ trips uf h 
li.\:t, atiti i!,ip t'.w fijLl to hts Irenji,] 

.-.'/.! ildlcl, piulanc villain, and take the reward < 
ihy l.i*ii!f^»c, 

i'.o. \)\i : pr.iy, fir, don't kill roe; I an't prepared. 

yi'.fy. J I* u Many i^ chtTC of 'em. Scrubs 

i\fi.''. i ivi- .ijid-hirty, iir. 

- V« • I liin I nsuil kill ilic villain, to have him cute 

<...'. ilijjJ! h.^IJ ! fir; we are but three, upon ro 

hoiiiiLI. 

slt\r, Scrul, v.ill you undertake to (ecure him? 

l>^ruh. Not 1, in ; kill him, kill him. 

.ircv. Run to 0'/)y/y'6 chamber, there you'll find th- 
do^iior i bring him hiihcr prefcntly. 

[Exit Scrub, ruHtuKg 
Come, rogue, if you have a (hort prayer, fay it. 

C';/;. Si! , 1 have no prayer at all ; the govcrnmcn 
h.-is piovided a chaplain to ixy prayers for us on ihef 
OCi:;:In)ns, 

^h^, SuL Pray, fir, don't kill him: — You fright w 
as much as him. 

-dnb. The dog fliall die^ madam, for being the oc- 

(aHoi 
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of my dirappoistment — Sifiah^ this moment Is 
ail. ' 

f.. Sir, ril give you two hundred pounds to fpare 

^*: 

:/&• Have you no more, raical ? 

% Yes, fir, I can command four hundred ; but I 
•ckrve two of 'em ^o fave my life at the feifions. 

Enter Scrub anJ Foigard. 
:b. Here, dodlor: I fuppofe Scrub and yoo, be« 
yon, may manage him : Lay hold of him. 

[Foigard iayj bold of Gibbet, 
k What ! turn'd over to the prieft already*— i 
c, do^r, you come before your time; I an't con? 
'd yet, I thank ye. 

£, Come, my dear joy, I vil fecure your body an J 
ocd too ; I will make you a good catholick, and 
'ou an abfolution. , 

u Abfolution ! Can you procure me a pardon^ 
•? 

g. No, joy.— 
). Then you and your abfolution may go to the 

:b. Convey him into the cellar, there bind him.:— 
the piftol, and if he offers to refift, fhoot him thro' 
tad, — and come back to us with all the fpeed you 

ub. Ay, ay; come, doAor, do you hold him fail, 
11 guard him. \Exeunt Scrub, Gib, and Foig. 

s. SuL But how came thedoAor? 

:h. In Hiort, madam {Sbrieking loitbout ^^ 

th ! the rogues arc at work with the other ladies :— 
exM I parted with the piftol ; but 1 muft fly to their 
ncc— "Will you Hay here, madam, or venture your- 
ith me ? 
s. SuL O, with you, dear fir, with you* 

\Taku bim by tht arm^ and exeunt. 

SCENE anotber apartment, 
Hounllow tfWBagfhot njuitb fn-vords draixn, drag* 

j^ing in lady Bountiful and Dorinda. 
%nj. Come, conie, your jewels, millrefs. 
1^. Voux keys, your keys, old gentlewoman, 

£«tcr 
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£».vr Aimwcll. 

^im. Turc this way, \ilUin» ; 1 durft tng2^e an vmj 
in fuch a caufc. [Heewfager '/« ^^. 

£f//r Archer AY^ Mrs, Sullca. 

</^f.^. Held, h<^Id. r\j lord; e^-frj man hu bird, 
priy. [ f^o tfgi'if man n nan ; the rcgua art 

thrcwn ^c^vn anj ilijarmtd, 

J*(h. 5ha!I we trill the rogues? 

^:m. No, no; ue' II bind them. 

JuL. Ay» ay ; here, madam, lend me yotir garter. 
[ Tg Mrs . S u ! len , rxho JI ana's hy him, 

Mrs. Cul, The dcvirs in this fellow; he fights Joves, 
ar.d banicri :<ll in a breath : here's a cord that the rogues 
biou;;ht\vith 'em, I fuppofc. 

Jtrh. Righi, right, the rogue's deftiny, a rope to 

hang liimftlf C'omr, my lord, this is but a fcan- 

dalctu^ fort nt" ;in f)fficc, [Binj:ing the rogues togetktr] if 
oar alvcntures fhoiild cn,.i in this k^ii cf hang man -work ; 
but I l.« ;'c thrrc II fomeihiiig in pro! pert ihat — [Enier 
Scrub. ) Well, Scrub, ha\c you fee u red youj- Tartar f 

Scrub. Ye.s fir, 1 left the pricil and him difpuring 
about icIi;;ioD. 

^im. And pray carry thcfc gentlemen to reap the be- 
nefit of iLc coniruvcrfy. {Dtli-vers the pri/otttri t> 

Scrub, Ik ho leaJs *em out* 

Mrs. Su!. I'ray, filler, how came my lord here ? 

Dor. Ami pray, how came the gentleman here? 

Mrs. Su/. I'll icll you the grcatcft piece of viliiiny— 

["T'hej talk in Jumi Jhenx\ 

Aim, I fancy, Archer^ you have been more fuccefsful 
in your adventure than the houfc-breakers. 

Ai\h. No matter for my adventure, yours is the prin- 

cip:il Prcfs her this minute to marry you, 

now whil* fhe'b hurried between the palj;itation of her 
ii-ar, and the joy of hrr deliverance, now whiJe the tide 
of her fpirits are at high-flood ; throw yourfclf at her 

feet, fpeak fomc ro^nantick nonfcnfe or other ;— confound 
her ft lifts, l)e:ir down her reafon, and away with her: — 
The pricil ib now in the cellar, and dare not refufe to do 
tlv; w<>rk. 

Aim. But how fliall I get off without being ob- 
icrvcd r 

Arch. 
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Arcb* Yoo a lover ! and not find a way to get off— — 
Let me fee. 

jiim. You bleed, Archer, 

Arch. *Sdeath, Tm glad on't ; this wound will do the 
bufinefs — I'll amufe the old lady and Mr». SulUn about 
drefling my woond^ while yoa carry off* Dorintia, 

L. Bdwt. Gentlemen, conld.we underftand how yoa 

woald be gratified for the fcrvices . 

Areb, Come, come, my lady, thi^ is no time for com- 
pliments ; Pm wounded, madam. 

L. Botin. and Mrs. Sul, How ! wonnded f 
Dor^ I hope, fir, you have received no hui-t ? 
Aim. None but what you may cure— 

[Makes love in dumb Jhe^w* 
L. Beim. Let me fee your arm, fir-^I mu ft have fome 
powder-fogar to ftop the blood — - O me ► an ugly ga(h, 
upon my word, fir, you mu ft go into bed. 

Arch. Ay, my lady, a bed would do very well 

Madam, \To Mrs, Sullen] will you do me the favour to 
condofl me to a chamber. 

L. Bonn. Do> do, daught^, white T get tKe Knt, 

and the probe, and plaift«r ready. . * 

\Runs out one nvay^ Aimwell carries o^Dorinda 
another^ 
Arch, Come, madam, why don't you obey your Mo- 
ther's command's f 

Mrs. Sul, How can you^ after what is paft, have the 
confidence to aftt me ? 

Arch, And if you go to that, how can yoit,. after what 

b paft, have the confidence to deny me r Was not 

this blood fhed in your defence, and my life expofed for 
your proteftion ?— IjOok*'e, madam, I'm none of your ro- 
mantivk fools, that fight giants and monfters for nothing ; 
my valour is downright Sivi/s ; I am a foldier of fortune, 
and muft be paid. 

Mrs. Sui, 'Tis ungenerous in you, (Tr, to upbraid me 
with your fcrvices. 

Arch. 'Tis ungenerous in you, madam, not to re- 
ward 'em. 

Mrs. Sul. How ! at the expence of my honour. 
Arch. Honour f Can honour confift with. ingratitude? 
if you would deal like a woman of honour, dio^ like' a. 



64 THE BEAUX STf ATACEM. 

■lan of icLCwr : C>c iLibc I wubM Ubj /m b fidt 

CAkf 

your UmKct it ut>y» &: !Aff ^&jc. . 

Mrt. .*/. My brotftc/1 Hatreu be pniied :--Sar, 
ftir r>i«il Uta/Jc yott for >Giv itrvAUi ; M iu k lA iU 

jiffk. Who it y/ur Krot}»er« SLdam ? 

Win. ^ul, Vu (.hanti Brumam : Yo£>ll OECdt 

ffnc, fir ; J nibft |^o miJ receive hia. [£j9/. 

^r///. Sir LhafUt fretmam! 'aiicaih aad heli :— 
—My t/A kc<)u»iri:kncc. N'/w* Mftkl'i Jim-xiU iui 
iiiadc ('//Ml u(c of flit lime, aJ o.^ £air inaciiir^|oei 
fubfa iriVi ibe fea, JiJce an Edtfi^m. \jua* 

£ C K N K ihanftt /« /i^r gallery im ihejamt Iwtjk* 

F.mttr Air.we!I«iJu/Dor:nda. 

/)9r. W#-]I, wril, my I'Artl, you have ccr^juered; yonr 
Lie {^ritcrouft sUtiori will, 1 hope, plead for my e%(f 
yif-l'iifi!^ ; tho(j};h I mull own, your Icrd/^iip had a frieui 
III liiL- loit licforc. 

^//«. 'Ifir fwccf. t^ iiylla dwell upon her tongue— 
line, iliVtoi ■ 

//'#jf. Arr you prrpatcd fKHcr 

/A^/. 1*111 n-.4'ly ; Kut firft, rny I'jfd, one word — ^I hare 
.1 h(};iii/iii rx.iinpir of :t halty mariia{*e in niy own fa- 
iiiilv , wliMi I ic/If/t iipwi't, it Aiocki me. Fray, my 
l«f>l, (iifiii'lM .1 littir 

./#/«. ( oii/jilt-r! J)o you doubt my honour, or my 

y^«/ Tiriilirr : I do Ik-Mcvc you equally jufl as brave- 
Ami \\f\*' yum \vlif)lr f( x drawn out for inc to chuie, I 
niiiiili| tifii (,iil a Ji,!,]-: upon the muUitudr if yc^u wtreab* 
f'lii - lliii. my li.nl, I'm a woman; colouri, conceal- 
«»»'i»i'. lii.ty \i\i\v A ilioiir.iinl faults innie — therefore kno»v 
*»••■ !»• 11' I 111 I) ; I Ji.udly d.irc ;iilirin 1 know myfcJf in any 

I'.llil- I *> I |,| 11, y |(,vr. 

i//'«. ''ii' li j'ooilmrif, w1»o could injure* I £nd tnyCcit 
Mill ijual U) the laik of vilkiii ; flic iiab £aiii*d my fouJ, 
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aad.made it honeil like her c^n — ^ — I caimoc hurt her. 
[AfiJe.^ Dodor, retire. [Exit Foigard.] Madam, be- 
hold yotfr lover, and your profclyte, and judge of my 
paflxon by my converfion.— — —I'm all a lie, nor dare I 
give a fiAion to your arms ; I'm all a counterfeit except 
my paffion. 

Dor, Forbid it, heaven ! A counterfeit I 

Aim*, I am no lord, but a poor needy man, come with 
a mean,, a fcandalous defign to prey upon your fortune:-— 
But the beauties of your mind and perfoa have fp won 
m^ froip rayfelf, that, like a truHy iervant,' I prefer th« 
iotereft of my miflrefs to my own. 

Dor, Pray, fir, who are you ? 

Jim. Brother to the man whofe title I ufurp'd, but 
firanger to his honour or his fortune. 

Dor» Matchlefs honcfly ! — Once 1 was proud, iir, of 
▼our wealth and title, but now am prouder that you want 
It : J20W I can (hew, my love was juilly levclFd, and had 
no aim but love. Do^or, come in. 
Emtor Foigard at one door, Gipfey at another^ wh 
fwhi/pers Dorinda. 

Your pardon, fir ; we ftian't want you now, fir, Yo« 

mod excufe me I'll wait on you prefcntly. 

[Exit with Gipfey. 

Foig. Upon my (houl, now, dis is fxjolifli. [Exit. 

Aim, Gone! and bid the prieil depart— -It has aa< 
ominous look. 

Enter Archer. 

Arch, Courage, Tc/;;— Shall I wifli you joy? 

Aim, No. 

Arch. Oons I man, what ha' you been doing? 

yiim, O Archer, my bonefty, I fear, has ruin'd me. 

Arch, How ! Aim, I have difcover'd myfclf. 

Arch, Difcover'd! and without my confent? What! 
have I embark'd my fmall remains in the fame bottom 
with yours, and you difpufc of all without my partnerlhip ? 

Aim, O Archer, 1 own my fault. 

Arch, After convidion— 'lis then too late for pardoti— 
Vou may remember, Mr. Aim^eli^ that you propofed 
this folly — As you begun, fo end it — Henceforth I'll 
hunt my fortune finglc — fo farewcl. 

Aim, SiSLy, my dear Archer, but a minute. 

ArcB% 
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Jf€h. r^!.iy \ What to bcdifpifcd.rxpofed, and UughU 

af ! Nn, I wDuM fooiicr chance conditions with the 

woril c*f i^r ri^ues we ]m\\ now boand, than bc^r one 
fcornfijl fmi!c from the proud knight that once I tjreat:d 
ai my ri|u.i). 

yttm. W hac kiti^^ht ? 

JriL\ W\T Cbarlft Freman^ brother to the lady that 

I h.ul almoll But no matter for that, 'tis a curfeJ 

night's uitrk, and fo 1 leave you to make the bell on't. 

/iim. Fretman! One word. Archer^ Still 1 halt 

hopes; nicihought fhc received my coDfcfficn with pkir 
fure. 

Anh. '.^Jcath, uho doubts it ^ 
Atm, She confentvd .ifier lothe match ; and ftxUIdare 
Uli'jvt: nic will Lcj lit. 

Afxh, To hcffclf, I warrant her, as you (hould hiw 
been. 

Jim. By aM my hopes fhe comes andfmiling comes. 

i'c/fr Dorinda^fl//^. 
Dor. Come, my denr !ord — I fly with rmpattence ta 

your an:.'. 'I he minutes of my abfcnce was a tcdioui 

year. Where** thii prieft ? 

Enitr Foigard. 
Arth. Oonf , a br^ve girl I 

Dtr, I f-ij^jiore, my lord, this gentleman is privy is 
our a^'airs ? 

Arch, Ycb, y-s, madam, I'm to be your father. 
Dor. CVimt, pritll, do your office. 
Aiih, M;il:e halle, make hallc ; couple 'cm anyway. 
\l'akti AimiVfirj Hun J,] Come, madam, I'm to give 

you 

Dor. Mv ir.iiid*s altcrM ; I wcn*t. 

Anh. VM 

Aim. I'l/i confjurulcJ. 
/'«//>. L'poii my ilioul, and fo is my (hclf. 
AriO. \\ hat's I he matter now, madam ? 
Dcr. I.of'k'f, lir, <inc generous act:on dcfervcs ano- 
ther. Thi, j;intltni.'iii's honour obliged him to hide 

iinthii:t fr*''" :iie ; my julllce engages me to conceal De- 
lhi nj; fmin him: in ih«.ii, fir, you are the pc-rfun that 
)"ii i!;'>i:<^'.r vou coiinierlritcd ; you arc the true L»rd 
Virc(/w:i-i Ann-Will, and 1 wifli your luidlbip joy. N«'^» 

pricft» 
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fnc(k, yovL may be gone ; if my lord is now pleafed with 
lie match, iet his Tordfliip marry me in the face of the 
fvorld. 

jfim. Archer^ what does (he mea^i ? 

Dor. Here's a witnefs for my truth. 

Enter Sir Charles a/n/ Mrs, Sullen. 

Sir Ch. My dear Lord Jimweil, I wifli you joy. 1 

Jim. Of what ? 

Sir CJIf. Of your honour and eflatc. Your brother 
died the day before I left London ; and all your friends 
have writ after you to BruJJiU ; among the rell 1 did my- 
felf the honour. 

Arch. Heark'e, fir knight, don't you banter now ? 

Sir Ch, Tis truth, upon my honour. 

Aim. Thanks to the pregnant liars that formM this 
accident. 

Arcb. Thanks to the womb of time that brought it 
forth ; away with it. 

Aim. Thanks to my guardian angel that led me to the 
prize-*— \Taking Dorinda'i Hand* 

Arch. And double thanks to the noble Sir Cbartes 
Frteman. My lord, I wilh you joy. My lady, I wi{h 
you joy. ■ Egad, Sir Freeman^ you're the honefteft fel- 
low living. — 'Sdeath, I'm grown ftrangcly airy upon 

this matter My lord, how d'ye? A word, my 

lord : don't you remember fomething of a previous agree- 
ment, that entitles me to the moiecy of thi& lady's fortune, 
which, I think, will amount to ten thoufand pounds ? 

Aim. Not a penny. Archer: you would ha' cut my 
throat juil now, becaufe I would not deceive this lady. . 

Arch. Ay, and Til cut your throat ftill, if yoii fhould 
deceive her now. 

Aim. That's what I expedl ; and to end the difpute, 
the lady's fortune is twenty thoufand pounds, we'll divide 
fiakes; take the twenty thoufand pounds, or the lady. 

Dor. How! is your lofdlhip fo indifferent? 

Arch. >fo, no, no, madam, his lord(hip knows very 
well, that I'll take the money ; I leave you to his kJrd- 
(hip, and fo we're both provided for. 
Enter Foigard. 
Foig. Arra fait, do people do fay you be all robh'd, joy. 

Aim^ 
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J:^. I'Kc \:.d\ri ha-.T been in fomc danger, fir, u 

/■ < l"p n xnv flinjl our inn be rob too. 

-f-^. C)..rirnl by^^hini? 

/" <•. i'yf^ri ny Oul nation, our landlord has robb'd 
h.;i.l-!\ ..• .i :i::i aw.iy wid da money. 

-V- • . K : .'a hiimil: ! 

r :. A . •;.•: I ..nd inc tro c.f a hundred pounds. 

^ir.i-. R. iy.^\i u.u ft a hur.drtd pound ! 

f j^'. Vi-i f«ic h.Mu-y, that I did o^e to him. 

-^.w. Our ir.or.c) '5 gone, Frank, 

X'.v. K» : the mrney, mv wpr.i'h i? gone S^avtz 
i:Mi ^iitii^i i" I ..V ^LiJ.'nct/flU C'lcny ? 

£T.vr "I ;»p;tcr ':i:;^ ^ /'''^'•^ ^** tfWtf //i/fr« 

r.i/. ! :hcrc one Mtinia here ? 

-•^» . •'• . A ■ ■ , a y , w ho wan ts him? 

Vi./. i h ive .1 box here and a Ict:cr for him. 

yfr./j, [/.i'.»^ .'/r cox,] Ha, ha, ha! what's here? 
l.t^-rjemain ! liy this lijjht, ir.y iurd, our money again? 
But this unfc!J.» the riddle. {Oprnittg tbt letitr^ rtais,\ 
Hum, hum, hum — O, 'tis for ihc public good, and maft 
be commur.icatcd to the company. 

i^.V. M.iftin, 
^2 ^' /^ii'-'^r fling nfra'iA tf an impeachment hy the r9guu 
:\\if are takin r-junh/, is gtne 0.^'; hut if you can 
fruutt bim a p.irdzK, i^iUi rttUe great difccveries that may 
te u/fj:J to the auntry : Lou id / have met you injiead of 
) ur nn'.'rr tc-nio/.i, I ivGu/d ha^je deli-Lereti my/elf int§ 
y:.ur l\i/:ni, ^','ith a jum that mitcls exceeds that in \ our Jl rang 
c-^t I'-^'-uh J /'tijc .\'fit ycu, 'zvith tin affui ance to my dtar 
Mariin, that 1 jK:iU ei^-er be his mift faithful friend till 
death ^ Cherry Boniface. 

There's a I illct do-.ix for yoi; As f »r the father, I 

think ii-j ought co be cr.cu a raided, and for the daughter- 
Tray, niy lord, pcrfuade your bride to take her into her 
krvicc. 

Aim, I can afTurc you, madam, your deliverance was 
owing to her difcovery. 

^5;-. Your command, my lord, will do without the 
obligation. I'll take care of her. 

Sir C/>. This good company meets opportunely in fa- 
vour 
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' of a defign I have in behalf of my unfortunate fifter : 
X intend to part her from her hufband — ^gentlemen, will 
Jfou aflift me ? 

jirtb. Aflift you! 'fdeath, who would not? 

Fug. Ay, upon my (houl, we'll all aflxilh 
Eftrer Sullen. 

SmL What's all this ? They tell me, fpoufe, that 

yoa had like to have been robb'd. 

Mrs. Sul. Truly, fpoufe, I was pretty near it«-— .Had 
act thefe two gentlemen interpos'd. 

SmI. How came thefe gentlemen here? 

Mn. SuL That's his way of returning thanks, yoa 
mnft know. 

Fug. Ay, but upon my conlhience de queftion be 
1-propos for all dat. 

Sir C^. You promifed laft night, fir, that you would 
deliver your lady to me this morning. 

SmI. Humph. 

drci. Humph ! what do you mean by humph !— — - 

Sir, you ftiall deliver her In fhort, fir, we have faved 

von and your family ; and if you are not civil, we'll un- 
bind the rogues, join with 'em, and fet fire to your houfe— * 
What does the man mean ? Not part with his wife ! 

Fcsg, Arra, not part wid your wife ! upon my fhoul 
de man dofh not underftand common fhivility. 

Mrs. Sui. Hold, gentlemen, all things here mufl move 
by confent; compulfion would fboil us : let my dear and 
I talk the matter over, and you (hall judge it between us. 

SmL Let me know £rlt who are to be our judges; '^ 
Tny, Ctr, who are you ? 

Sir Of. I am Sir Charles Frteman^ come to take away 
your wife. 

Sul, And you, good fir ? 

Jim, Tbcmas Vifcount Aimnjuellf come to take twa/ 
your fifter. 

Sul, And you, pray fir? 

Arch, Francis Jrcher^ Efq. come- 

Sul. To take away my mother, I hope — Gentlemen, 
you're heartily welcome : I never met with three more 

obliging people fince I was born And now, my dear, 

if you pleafe, you fhall have the firft word. 

Anh. And the laft, for five pounds. [Afidt. 

3 Mis. 
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M . . -"- 'A '^^g have yon betn marriec!? 
.. L; -.:*. «.'7:ir.r.ck, fourteen months ;— but by my 
ii^v- -- -. •:,:■.?:!: \c:ri. 

N!'. . : ii -.-creaboot by my reckoning. 
/,- -. L p ■ IT.;, c^riiicnce dcrc accounts vil ^vnx, 
lk{ -.. y-i^. (^> ;.i'c, what did you marry forr 
ii. i ; :-: -' ■".= : 'o my e!!rte. 

% -. . r* - 

J',r. 1 'i w =J:: ' r. fJIs of his fidc— Pray, madain, 
fkhs:: - ^-- 1" :-:? 

?•! i J—. Tc i-.-fCr: :hc weaknefs of mv fex by the 
r-r- . .; ;..:. lt.z :- en^cy the pleafures of an agreeable 
!?c.e!. . 

> :\. ' A:-? • •:-: expcfii'.icns asfAcrM? 

M . i.. N:. 

/ J. .".--i :.~rr. ', ^ z\:lt cc^^fe, a dear caafe! 

i;-"^- V. ...: i:- :r.e Ci-. to > our aiJtual contentment? 

X:.*.-. J..' „: ::.; £:.t p'.:.c^» I car/t drink ale with him. 

Ss.. N:.' «:-i:^ I irick :ea v%i:h her. 

M.*:. J- . » c*'.': «-r.: ■.*;jh ;. c:;. 

^•. ^ r ci." i fciiSit •^..n ycj. 

N":-. . .. i hsie cocft.:-^ 2cd racing. 

^ — . A.-.i I ab:::: c=r»b:c and picq jct, 

*«•:;. .'. .. A ..r L«>Mwe :> ii'.tc«craL«xe« 

:..'.-> ."—. ;■ : -r:. :l carih a rhin^ we can agree in? 

.■I,"'. «L . . . •• '.!.'• a*. •»'• iitark* 
J ... V J- :.j .-. 

M- Hv:e. 

o-.. 1 --.ij ..*.-. ii ;oir."d -J, thcic ^^aji part us— - 



/.. 



-rf. ^'.L-.-. ; r"i. :.: :/.:: ZiZ'.Ci afjr, Jcr. 



/c. . L;x,r. .T.> I'rt.:!, a very p:ct:/ ihcrcmcr.;'. 
. ■ .. N'/.v, Mr. o -.'.;»», there wanu oiiiy ir.y lire:'* 



;t .T.aiic u. cal;. 
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Sul, Sir Charles J you love your filler, and I love her 
fortune ; every one to his fancy. 

jirrh. Then you won't refund ? 

Sal. Notaftiver. 

jirch. What is her portion ? 

Sir Ci. Ten thoufand pounds, /ir. 

Jrch, I'll pay it : my lord, I thank him» has enabled 
me, and if the lady pleafes, (he fhall go home with me. 
This night's adventure has provM flrangely lucky to us 
all — For Captain Gibbtt^ in his walk, has made bold, 
Mr. Sullen, with your ftudy and fcrutoire^ and has taken 
out all the writings of your eftate, all the articles of 
carriage with your lady, bills, bonds, leafes, receipts, 
to an infinite value ; I took 'em from him, and will de- 
liver them to Sir Cbarks. 

Sul, How, my writings ! my head akes confumedly. 
—Well, gentlemen, you (hall have her fortune, but I 
can't talk. If you have a mind, Sir Charles, to be merry, 
and celebrate my filler's wedding and my divorce, you 
may command my houfe ! but my head akes confumed- 
ly; — Scrub, bring me a dram. 

Foig. And put a fup in the top for myfelf. • 

[Exit Foigard and Sullen. 

Arch, 'Twould be hard to guefs which of thefe parties 
it the better pleafed, the couple join'd, or the couple 
parted ; the one rejoicing in hopes of an un tailed happr* 
aefs, and the other in their deliverance from an experi- 
enced mifery. . • 

Both happy in their frveral fiat es^ tJue find : 
Tho/e parted by conjent, and thoj'e conjoined, " 

Confent, if mutual, fa*ves the laivyer* s fee \ 
Conjent is la-'w enough to fet you free. 

Exeunt Omnes* 



End of the Fifth Aa. 
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EPILOGUE. 

Kwr Ut thi hard ht dummd h/'.n ct iu:, 

tfhimf^ f^m/mtr, §n hu Uft fftm i%/rmffw, 

fiul hit I rut frit i,ilh a fluudii cr'/'j.n ; 

7X'* fl/all iht ayinf^ p-Hi ftfi/e tifiar 

*!li df tad/ml hn*ll, nuhtU your afplamft ht htar:. 

At \jtut\f\ f^ thf {9t/fu'rt VI TYxhin dud^ 

illuinCd hit fnenJi proijii, lui their Uars dimiei : 

PU»i*d in ihefanj^s ^/dt^h^ hi grtatly thought 

t'.9m^ii»ft ijntlh U/$ of life but chtap^y nought. 

*i'h§ diffirtnre thit^ the GrceJ: ivai 9ne njjiuld Jighty 

Ai htave, iho* f^ol /o gajt ai Serjeant Hiit : 

"ie Jpni nf Will'/, nijhat*$ thai t9 tl*ift luho 'write f 

7'# *I h*-!*"* at'iir ihr Cifcciaii oiuJ hit hayiy 

7tfu Mitty ih$ hatd iih'.'ve the hero raije, 

h'luif your 1 13 greater than Atlienian prai/e. 
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'T'HE hujbandman in vain renews his toil^ 

To cultivate each year a hungry foil 5 
And fondly hopes for rich and generous fruity 
W'hen 'vohatfbouldfeed the tree devours the root t 
^h' unladen boughs, hof§(fSj hode cerfedn dearth^ 
XJnlefs tranfplanted to more kindly earth. 
Sot the poor hujhands of the ftdge, ^ojhofound- 
Their labours lofl upon ungrateful ground, 
Yhi9 laji and only remedy have proved ; 
Ahd^hope nekx) fruit from ancientftbcks remov*d» 
Well may they hope, vohen yau fo kindly, aid. 
Well plant a foil, nxjhicbyoujo rich have made* * 

As liature gave the 'world to ntan^sfirfl age, 
^o from your bounty we receive fhisjiage ; 
The freedom man v3as born to,you*ve reJtor*d, v 

And to our vjorld fuch plenty you efford, . > 

Jtfeems, like jELdea^ruitful of its ovm accords / 

But fince in Paradifk frail Jujh save way. 
And when but two were made, both went aftrc^ ; 
Forbear your wonder, and the fault forgive. 
If, in our larger family, we grieve 
One falling Adam, atid one tempted Eve* 

We who remain would gratefkUy repay. 

What our endeavours can, and bring this day. 

The firft' fruit offering of a virgin play : 

We hope there* sfomething that may pleaje each tafie. 

And tho* of homely fare we make tbefeaj^, 

TTetyou will find variety at leaft. 

There* s humour, which for cheerful friends we got, 
' And for the thinking party there* s a plot, 

We*ve fomething too, to gratify ill^^aturt 

(^ there be any here) — and that is fat ire. . 

Tho* fatire fcarce dares grin, * tis gro^\m fo mfjd^ 

Or onlyjhews its teeth, as ifitfmird. 

As ajjfes thiflles, poets mumble wit. 

And dare not lite, for fear of being bit. 

They hold their tens, asfwords are held byfooJs^ 

And are afraid to ufe tfjeir own edge-tools. 

Since the Plain Dealer* sjcei\es of manly rage^ 

Not fttc has dar'd to l^Jb this crying age. 
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LOVE FOR LOVE. 

At T L 

yaljjtttUie, /» lis Chamber, reading; Jeremy waiting. 

Several Books upon the Table* 

^Ttf/. JEREMY! 
J Ji'r. Sir. 

P'al. Here, take away ; Til walk a 4urn, and digeft 
what I have read.—' 

Jer, You'll grow devilifli fat upon this paper diet ! 
[ajitii\ and taking awav the books* 

Val, And, d'ye hear ? go you to breakfaft — There's 
a page doubled down in Epi£tetus, that is a feall for an 
emperor. 

Jcr, Was Epi6letus a real cook, or did he only write 
receipts ? 

FaL Head, read, firrah, and refine your appetite ; 
learn to live, upon inilrudion; feail your mind, and 
mortify your flefli. Read, and take your nourifhmenc 
in at your eyes ; fliut up your mouth, and chew the cud 
of underflanding. So fepidctus advlfes. 

Jcr. O Lord ! I have heard much of him, when I 
waited upon a gentleman at Cambridge. Pray what 
was that Epicfl^etus ? 

Val, A v-cry rich man — not worth a groat. 

^er. Humph.! and fo he has made a very fine fea-ft, 
where there is nothing to be eaten* 

Fal. Yes. 

Jer* Sii-, you're a gentleman, and probably under- 
ftand this fine feeding : but, if you plcafe, I had rather- 
be at board-wages. Does your Epidctus, or your 
Seneca here, or any of thefe poor rich rogues, teach 
you how to j)ay yoiu* debts without money ? Will they 
dmt up the mouths of vour creditors ? Will Plato be 
'B % baJ 
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bail for you ? or Diogf nrt, bcorafc he undcHbind^ con- 
finrmrnt» and lived in a tub, go to priibn for you ? 'Stifct 
fir» what df> you mi-an» to mew yourfcif up here with 
thrrr or four miiHy bookt^ if» commendstion oi ftsrnDg 
and iwvcrt y ? 

ral. Why, firraht I have no money, you know it ; 
and therefore refolvc to rail at all that have : and in that 
I hut follow the example! of the wifeil and wittieft mea 
in all affft — ^thefe p<ictfl and phibfophert, whom yoo oa- 
lurallyTiatr, for juil fuch another rcafon ; bccaufethey 
alxjund ill fcnfc, and you arc a fool. 

Jer. Av, fir, 1 am a fool, I know it : and Tet» Hcavci 
hefp n^» 1 m poor enough to be a wit.-^BQt I watahrlifi 
a f(K)l, when I tuKl vou what your expencet would briaff 
you to ; your cootnei tnd your litcnet ; ycur treats and 
your halU ; your l>eing in love with a lady that did not 
care a furthmg for you in your profperity ^ andketpiag 
commiiiy with witn, that cared for nothing but yourpiO' 
fncrity, and now when you art poor, hate you u tniien u 
iney do nr\f another. 

yaL Well ; and now I am poor, I have an oppoitunttt 
to be revenged on them all; I'll purfae Angelica wftn 
more love tlian ever, and appear more notorioufly her ad- 
mirer in thiH rrflraint, than when I openFy rivalled the rich 
fopB that rnu'ic' roiirt to her. 80 mall my poverty be a 
mortifieatioii U} 1. -r pride, and perhapi make her compaf- 
fionnte the love, wliieh haB principalf^ reduced mc to this 
lownc Th of fortune. And for the wits, I'm fure I am in a 
condition to he even with them. 

Jrr, Nay, your condition is pretty even with theits> 
that'hthetmthoii't. 

/';/. 1 Ml take fome of their trade out of their hands. 

T^r. Now 1 ieaveti of mercy continue the tax upon pa- 
per ! — You don*t mean to write ? 

/v. YeH, I do; I'll write a play. 

jfrr. Hem .' — Sir, jf you pleafe to give me a fmall cer- 
liluatr of three lines— only to certify thofe whom it may 
ron< nil, 'i'hat the hearer iiereof, Jeremy Fetch by name, 
)iu» f<;r the fpaee of ieven years truly and faithfully ferved 
Valentine Legend, El'(]uire ; and that he \i not now 

turned 
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turned away for anv Dwfdpmeanour ; bijt 4o^8 voluntarily 
difmifs his matter from any future authority over him— 

VaL No, firrah ; you mall live with me jtill, 

%r. Sir, it*8 impoflibk—- 1 may die with you, ftanrc 
witn you, or be damned with your works : but to live, 
even three days, the life of a pjay, I no more expert it, 
than to be canonized for a niufe after my deceafe. 

VaL You are witty, you rogue, I fhall want your help 
—I'll have you learn to make couplets, to tag the ends of 
a£is* D'ye hear ? ^et the maids to crambo in an evening, 
and learn the knack of rhiming j you may arrive at the 
height of a fong fent by. an unknown hand, or a chocolatc- 
hojiue lampoon. 

yer. But, fir, is this the way to recover your fc- 
ther's &T9ur I Why Sir Sanipfon will be irreconciltable. 
If ypur younger brother fhouTd cprae from fea, he'd never 
look upon you again. You're undojie, fir ; you're ruin- 
ed f you won't have a friend left in th^e world, if you turn 
poet.r^Ah, pox confound that Will's cofFee-houie, it has 
ruined more young men than the Royal Oak lottery I— - 
Nothing tlinves that belongs to it. The man of the houfe 
would have been an alderman by this time with half the 
tiade, if he had fet up in the city. — For my part, I n«ver 
fit at the door, that I don't get double the flomach that I 
do at a horfe-race. The air upon BanfUad Downs is 
nothing to it for a whetter ; yet I never fee it, but the 
fpirit oT fiunine appears to me — fometimes like a decayed 
porter, worn out with pimping, and carrying billet-doux 
a»d foncs ; not like other porters for hire, but for the 
jell's lake. — Now like a thin chairman, melted down to 
half his proportion, with carrying a poet upon tick, to 
vifit fome great fortune ; and his fare to be paid him, 
like the waffcs of fin, either at the day of marriage, or the 
day of deaui. 

* FaL Very well, fir ; can you proceed ? 

* Jer^ Sometimes like a bilked bookfelkr, with a meagre 

• terrified countenance, that looks as if he had written for 

* himfelf,or were rcfblved to turn author, and bring the relt 
^ of his brethren into the fame condition. And laftly , ia 

• the form of a worn-out punk, with verfcs in her hand, 

* which her vanity had preferred tp iettlej;Ku^^ts, without a 

B 3 * viV^ 
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• • T .1 :f ll.( ■.¥# f ( :i •^ir^'I.crlJrkc n t'itli-rpaptr-mlilttotf 
' t :.M rVi| inlofuli'. !.«,'<i; . of Aiirninj iQilJ Toun,'^ maids 

• I. t t'l jiirf.j; jMirtT\ I'l ;''>^ iViifL ; o." IviiTg {h cKc afiss 

• ol 4 I I fh wit, L' I rr ll.c cir.V>niccs of a wealthy fooL* 

Jli:er Sc;ir.'!il. 

y .1- !. Wlal! J-.r.!.-.y l.«,l.Jln,':f.^rth? 

/./.', 'V\\* n..ii:« I. .IS (with all the wit ho couMmuftcr 
i:j'; V.< .1 ill ( !.i'i!;iii/ :t;rai{til ivil. 

■V :i'. Ay? V.'fiv ih-n I'm af-:-d Jeremy has wh: 
f-ir • 'i !'■'.. r it i^, it*s :ilvv.iy, • i :.\'A\'.vi'r its own rjia. 

;/.' . \*' V I'l 1 liiivc h:rn ii'llii;;^ rr.y mailer, fir. Mr. 
f,i :■• i.il, i^y: heaven's fake, fir, try if you can difiiuufe 
\i\.\\ !r-JiJi Tii'iiin;^ imji-I. 

S : fn. /, i*i )«. I ! 1 1 (• (hall turn foldier fir ft, and rather de- 
I" fi'I upon the nutiuleof hlsltgid, than the lining! Whjf 
\vh:it the devil ! htii not your poverty made you enemies 
cn'#i:;;h ? mull you needs Ihcw your wit to get more ? 

'/»/■. Ay, ino-c indeed: for who cares for any body 
that has nioie wit than liimftlf ? 

Sum I. Jenir.y fpeakslilce an orad". Don't you ft'C 
hnw wort 111- r> joi at men and dull rich ro^i^ucs avoid a 
V. itty ni:in lifTiu.iinorturu' ? Why, he looks like a writ of 
irii{tiiry in*o thrir title-: and cHatc.? ; and feems commlf" 
lionrd hy I Jeavm to fei/.e the better half. 

r,iL Therefore I would rail in my writings, and be 
rev»-ii;rid. 

Snwil, Kail ! at whom ? the whole world ? Impotent 
and vain ! Wlio would die a martyr to fenfe, in a country 
wlu yv the reli;n'on is folly ? You may Hand at bay for a 
while; hut, \\lnu the full cry is againft you, you fha'iit 
have fair pl.iy for your life. If you can't be fairly run 
down hy the hound'!, y<^u will he treacheroufly Ihot by 
the liMuifnii I). — No, turn ])imp, llaturer, quack, lawyer, 

• parfon, hv chaplain to an atheiil, or llallion to an old wo- 

• n»an,' any thin;; hut poit. A modern poet Is worfc,morc 
li:vilr, tiniorou'i, atid fawninpf, than any I have named: 
wlihoiit you could retrieve the ancient honours of the 
iianu-, leeal the na;rc of Athens, and be allowed the force 
C)f op( n honefl fat ire. 

/''<//. You arc a» inveterate againll our poets, as li your 

character 
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charaAer bbd been lately expofcd upon the flage. — Nay, 
1- am not violently bent upon the trade. — '[^one htoch,'] 
Jeremy, fee who's there. [Jer. goes to the (ioot\2 — But 
tell me what you would have me do? — What do the 
H'orki fay of me, and my forced confinement ? • 

Scand* The world behaves itfelf, as it ufcs to do on fiich 

occafions. Some pity you, and condemn your father : 

. others excufe him, and blame you. Only the ladies arc 

laekxnful, and' wi/h you well : lince love and plcafuruble 

expence have been yoin- greateft faults, 

Jeremy returns. 

Vol* How now ? 

Jer. Nothing new, fir. I have difpatched fome half 
a Jozen duns with as much dexterity as an hungry judge 
'Aot% caufes at dinner-time. 

Vol* What anfwer hare you given them ? 

ScaruL Patience, I fiippofe — \\\t old receipt ! 

Jer, No, faith, fir : I have put them off fo long with 
patience and forbearance, and other fiair words, that I wa» 
forced to tell them in plain downright Englifh — 

Vol. What? 

Jer. That they (hould be paid. 

Vol. When? 
' Jer, To-morrow, 

KaU And how the devil do you mean to keep your 
word ? 

Jer. Keep it ? Not at all : it has been fo very much 
ftretched, that I reckon it will break of courfe by to-mor- 
row, and nobody be furprifed at the matter ! — \J:nochv\g,'\ 
^Again I Sir, if you don't like my negociation, will ^ 
you be pleafed to anfwer th^fc yourfelf ? 

VaL See who they are. \_Exit Jeremy.] By this. 
Scandal, you may fee what it is to be great. Secretaries 
of ftate, prefidents of the council, and generals of an army, 
lead jull fuch a life as 1 do ; have jull fuch crowds of 
vifitants in a momintr, all foliciting of paft promifes ; 
which arc but a civilcr fort of duns, that lay claim to 
voluntary debts. 

Scand. And you, like a truly great man, having en- 
gaged their attendance, and promiied more than ever you 
intended to perform, are more perplexed to find cvafions, 
C 4 \\v\iL 
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thmn you would be to iDTcaC iht honrft means of keep 
ing yuur word, and gratif]rijig jour creditori, 

/ W. Scandal^ learn to (pre jour Irkiidt, and do aot 
pruvi>kc your cncmict. This liberty of your longae 
will one day bring a coufiacaeiit on yoar body* Bf 
friend. 

J^aifT Jeremy. 

7er. O9 fir, there's Tn^aud the fGri«tner» whh ivs 
fufpiLiuus fcUows like lawhil pads, that wK»ld knock % 
■lun <tuwu with pockct-tipftaves ! — And there's your 
i'.ithvi * « ileward ; and the nurfey with one of your cbil- 
dnri, from Twit'nam. 

fill/, l^ox on her I cotdd flie find no other time to 
aiu^ rny fins in my face ? Here I give her thiot [^^ 
money'] and bid h terroubk me no mom } * a thoitghtkiib 

* two-handed whore 1 She knows my jpomUtiQii weD 

* enough, and might have overpaid the child a fartaight 

* ago, if (he had had any Ibrecaft in her/ 

Scand, What, is it bouncing Maigery, with asy go^ 
fon ? 

Jcr. Yes, fir. 

SeanJ. My blcffingto theboyywjth this token {jpvet 
tnonry"] of my love. * And (d'ye hear ?) bid Margery put 

* more flocks in her bed, fhift twice ^ weiek, and not work 
' fo liard, that fhe may ngt ijacll io vigoroufly.— I ihall 

* take the air fhortly.* 

yuL • Scandal, don't fpoilmy boy's milk.' — BidTrap- 
land come in. If I can give that Cerbenis a fop, FlhaiV 
be at rcit for one day. 

rjercmy goes out and brings in Trapland. 

VuL O Mr. Trap]a/;d 1 my old friend ! welcome. — 
Jeremy, a cliair qiiic-kly : a boule of fack and a toaii — ^fly 
— a chair iirft. 

TrapL A good morning to you, Mr. Valentine ; and 
to you, Mr. Scandal. 

Scand, The morning's a very good moriing, if you 
don't fpoil it. 

ral. Come, fit you down ; you know his way. 

Trap!, [///.] rhere is a debt, Mr. Valentine, of fif- 
teen hundred pounds, of pretty long itanding-*- 
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VaL I cannot talk about bufinefs with a thirfty palate. 
—Sirrah! thefack! 

TVW. And I defire to know what courfe you have 
taken for the payment. 

Vol. Faith and troth, I am heartily glad to fee you— 
my fcrvicie to you ! fill, fill, to honeft Mr. Trapland— 

Traph^ Hold ! fweetheart — ^this ig not to our bufinefg. 
-—My fcrvice to you, Mr. Scandal ! — [^drinks'] — I have 
fbxbom as long — 

Vol. -T'other glafs, and then we'll talk— FJU, Jeremy. 

Trial. No more, in truth — I have forbom, I fay — 

Vol. Sirrah ! fill ! when I bid you. — ^And how does 
your handfome daughter? — Come, a good hufband to 
her! Idfinh. 

Trafl. Thank you — I have been out of this money — 

Vat* Drink firft. Scandal, why do you not drink ? 

\they drink. 

Trap!. And, in fhort, I can be put off no longer. 

Vau I was mu^h obliged to you for your fupply : it 
did me fignal fervict in my neceflity. But you delight in 
doing good. Scandal, dnnk to me, my friend Trapland's 
healtn. An honefter man lives not, nor one more ready 
^ofervehis frienc) in diftrefs ; though I fay it to his face. 
Come, fill each man his glafs. 

Scand. What ? I know Trapland has been a whore- 
mafter, and loves a wench ftilL You never knew a whore- 
mafter, that was not an honed fellow. 

TrapL Fie, Mr. Scandal, you never knew ! — 

Scand, What don't I know ? — I know the buxom black 
widow in the Poultry — Eight hundred pounds a year 
jointure, and twenty thoufand pounds in money. Ahah ! 
old Trap I 

VaL Say you fo, i'falth ? Come, we'll remember the ' 
widow : I know whereabouts you are ^ come, to - the 
widow. 
TrapL No more indeed. 

Vat. What ! the widow's health ? Give it him— off 
wkh \U {they Srink."] — ^A lovely girl, i'faith, black fpark- 
ling eyes, foft pouting ruby iips ! Better fealing there, 
tkan a bond for a milLa&i iia 1 

B J Tra^L 
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Tr.tpK No, Ills tluTrV no fuch thing ; wcM Ultcf 
mi: il our l)ii!'..i' \. — VcHi'u- a waff ! 

/W. Ni>, faith, \v(*il mind tiic widow's lMi(inefR : fill 
i^ain.^Pritty ruiirul }u-.i\iiiy^ hrealls^— a Barliar)* iliap^i 
ft!id a jut witli lirr hiini, uuulii ilir an Anchorit'.* ; and the 

tm-ttitit foiii ! Oh, if a in;Mi C(»uld but fallen bts vyti to 
KT ttit, a* tlu y iKul ill and tnit, and play at bo-pccp un- 
dry \\*'X jHnic«Mls— lia ! Mr. '^IVaplaitd ? 

Tr.ipL Wrily, pivc inc a glals— you're a wag— and 
her 'i Id t)u' wltltjw. \i\m\iu 

ScantK He begins to chuckle — ply bim clo{&*, ur be*ll 
elipfc into a dim. 

Enter Officer. 
f>Ji'et\ By your leave, gentlemen. — Mr. Trapland, if 
We muil c!o our otliee, tell \u, — We have half a dozen 
reiitUnien to arretl in I'all Mall and Covent Garden ; ind 
if \\v don*t make IkiHc, the chairmen will be abroad, ana 
blfck up the choeolate-houfes ; and then our labour's 
U\. 

Traph Odfo, that's tnie, Mr. Valentine, I love 
mlrlh ; but bullnt Is muft be done ; arc you ready to— 

*/. V, ^Ir, y«Hir fat hei'rt ilewanl fays, be comes to nuifce 
ppipufal^ coneiniinjj your di-bts. 

I id. Hill liini e<unc in : Mr. Tnipland, fend a^^Tiy 
T' i.r pflin r ; yu'.i |Ji:ilI have an anfwer prefently. 

JiiipL Mr.' SiKip, ll r.y within call. [" A'.v/V OffictTr 

/.'•/i/- Suw.inl, ni'bo mJ/ifSrs Valentine. 
Sr.tn.I. I II H ':, a duj^ n.)\v, a trai'.or in his wine ! Sirrali* 
Trfiiml the laek : Jcnnw, fetch In'm fome warm water; 
or ril rip up \i\% ilomach, aiul go the IhortcU way to his 
cour'i'.'iice. 

Tral^L Mr. Srandal, you arc unt i.il. I did not vahic 
your lack ; but vi/U cannot c xpcCl it a^;;:iin, when 1 lia^C 
dn uk It. 

>V. ;////. And how do you expeft ttfhavc your money 
a),ain, when a jn.ntlefuan has fpent il ? 

l\ih You ni'i'd fay no more. 1 underftand the condi- 
ti.ins ; they are very hard, but my mccHity Is very prif- 
lliiK : I .1 MIC to til cm. "^Fake Mr. '.rrapland with you, 
uud in iiiin driwljic writing.*— Ml'. TrapUuid, you kno\r 
tliib man ; he ihuli fulivfy you. 

7 7rapU 



LOVEFORLOVE. 9 

7rapL Sincerely, I am loth to be thus preffing j but 
jny ncceflity — 

Val. No apology, good Mr. Scrivener ; you fhaU be 
paid. 

TrapL I hope you forgive me ; my bufmefs requires— 
[^Exeunt Trapland, Steward, and Jeremy* 
Scand, He begs pardon like a hangman at an execu- 
tion. 

FaL But I have got a reprieve. 

Scand, I am furprifed j what, does your father re^ 
knt? 

FaL No ; he has fent me the hardefl conditions in the 
■world. You have heard of a booby brother of mine, that 
was fent to fea three years ago ? This brother,, my father 
.hears, is landed ; whereupon he very affedlionately fends 
me word, " If I will make a deed of conveyance of my 
•* right to his eftate after his death to my younger bro- 
** ther, he will immediately furnifli me with four thou- 
** fand pounds, to pay my debts, and make my fortune.** 
This was once propofed before, ard I refufed it ; but tl:e 
prefent impatience of my creditors for their money, and 
my ovvn impatience of confinement, and abfence from 
Angelica, force me to confent. 

Scand, A very defperate demon(lratio|i of your love to 
Angelica ! and Pthink ihe has never given you any aflur- 
ance of hers. 

f^a/. You know her temper ;^ ihe never gave me any 
great reafon eitlier fgr hope or dcfpair. 

Scand. Women of her airy temper, as they fcldom 
think before they adl, fo they rarely give us any light to 
guefs at what they mean : but you have little reafon to 
believe, that a woman of this age, \yho has had an iiWlf 
ference for you in your profperity, will fall in love with 
your ill fortune. Befides, Angelica has a great fortune 
of her own ;,and great fortunes cither ex^ed another great 
fortune", or a fooh 

Entir Jeremy. 
ycr. More misfortunes, fir. 
Fal. What, another dun ? ^ 
yer. No, fir } but Mr. IVttIc 15 come to wait upon 
you. ..'"•.- 

»6 , l^ah 
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I'u'. W. II 1 . .in not lulp it — you muft hrrz *-i2*- '^l 

S I'' A r«*\ tiM iiiin. I'lltu- ^one. 

f ...'. Nil, i'l'xtlu-i- ihiy : 'i\ittlc and yo-i iTiould nrrcr 
1»^ .i^..Jvi ; \iMiaii' li.^tit and fhadow, ar«d ihc^r ou 
m—i* ■ II. IN |HiJ.illy lliy rcvrrfc both in humour 

.I'll : ■'. I rl iM.l lu; ; .ii:«l as ymi ftt up'fur Ccfani2tj\<Ct 
lu . . r* s u!i I uT ii-)tnt:itiiins. 

.^ 'I '. \ Mu-mKi iif rrjHitations ! ay, juft as he i" 
lkvi|-«i i>t Ull^t^, tiimth^'i \irtuc that he fcts up for i^ 
tlu* (jn\i itLiiitii) . l''iii \\w rik^uc will r]>rak aloud iothc 

tH»?l'.'M- i.f u wlii'-jui : .mil limy a woman's nair.c, «ts»* 
u .; M "i \*n: tlu pj.tiKN i»t luT jHTfofi. * He will forfwei' 

• n\»i»:jij; .1 }x{\i\ t;.»r.\ hiT, niul at tlic: fame time (he* 
' v\>ii lii'i !mii«1 i!i till itijKiU'ription: and yL-t perhaps he 

* h.:« vtMi'itfiUiiiil iu I liacd t(i<), and fworn to a truth* 

• hin !u- lun^s iui( to he helievc-d; and rcfiifes the rtpu* 

* taii.-ii i«t ,t l.uK 'n t.ivi)iM , .K. ;i doctor fnyii no to a hifhop- 
'ink, K".\\\ \\\.\i It iiMV he panted him.'— In fhort,hc:isa 

vhlii fMi>t\ !K>i i*t tiiuvy, atul makes pnK'lamation that 
w hi'ki. |Mi\.av- i!Jiill'.j*.iu-e.— He is here. 
/••;/./• Tattle. 

" : . \ ,',;•! iiu, ;.V'»«i! ironnw : Seandal, I am yours 

'.'■ .1 1., \\!u • \i I! ijH.tk well i>f me. 

V... f '. I'S.ii I., uhcii 1 am y%»iirs ; fur while 1 am my 
•\tM. oJ .• N In .'\ ■• vlk', that will never hapjien. 

V ■ . 1 1»'\\ 1 ■! inu.'j: ! 

' ', \\ !\ . r.aili'. vuii need nnt he mueh concernci 
at aPN thii' \\\\\ hi- t.ivj : fiii to eonverfe with 8eamial, 
t« t«* y\.\\ -t Ik liny, I mulvim ; you mnil lofe u good 
n.uM li» Imp, Ih!\'1*' \ou ean win it for yoiuTelf. 

'.' ■ . \W.X !u'\\ h.iih.ni«\is that is, and how nnfortu- 
II It I t.'j Ipr.i, tl'it tlu-\xi'»M Ihall think the iKtterofany 
j» A. w txM li!-. 1 '.huMiiiati Ml ! — I thank Heiivtn, it has 
^^\^\ \s !v ill ,1 ••.Ml ot' iiH I hara^Ki*, to handle the rrjiu- 
l.\ i«Ms .1? i'tVv! . \ii\ liiuUiK iiuleeil. 

Si '. An. tuih loit.n tiputationji as you have to 
d\ ^ \Mih ,re l*» h" handli il tenderly inileed. 

. Na\, win iA)ttin? why Ihould you fay rotten, 
wh>n\«ni know not the mdotiii^f whom you fpeak ^ 
lUw w I ml (hat is ! 



t: 
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Scattd.^Vot l^novr them ? Why, thou nev?r hadft to 
4o with an^ body that did not fttnk to all the town. 

Tistt. Ha, ha, ha ! nay, now you make a jeft of it 
inde^ For there is nothing more known, than that 
Bobody knows any thing of that nature of me. As I 
hope to be faved, Valentine, I never expofed a woman. 
Once I knew what woman was. 

FaL And yet you have convcrfed with feveral ? 
Tatt. To be free with you, I have — I do^i't care if I 
ovm that — nay, more (I'm going to (ay a bold word 
now), I never could meddle with a woman that had to 
4o with any body elfe. 
ihan^i. How! 

f^al. Nay, faith, I'm apt to believe him — except her 
hufband, Tattle. 
Tatt. Oh that — 

Seand* What think yoii of that noble commoner, Mrs. 
Drab? 

Tatt. Pooh, I know Madam Drab has made her braga 
in three or four places, that I faid this and that, and 
writ to her, and did I know not what — ^but, upon my 
reputation, (he did me wrong — well, well, that was ma- 
lice — but 1 know th<^ bottom of it. She was bribed to 
that by one we all know — a man too— only to bring me 
into difgrace with a certain woman of quality— 
Scand. Whom we all know. 

Tatt. No matter for that — Yes, yes, every body 
knows — no doubt on't, every body knows my fecrets ! 
— But J foon fati8(ied the lady of my innocence ; for I 
told her — Madam, fays I, there are fome perfons who 
n»ake it their bufmefs to tell (lories, and fay this and 
thj|t of one and the other, and every thing in the woHd ; 
and, fays I, if your grace — 
Scand. Grace I 

Tatt. O Lord, what have I faid ? ^My unlucky 

tongue 1 

ral. Ha, ha, hd ! 

Scand. Why, Tattle, thou haft more imnudence than 
•ne can in reafon expe^ : I fhaH have an efteem for thee 
— well, and ha, ha, ha ! well, go on, and what did you 
f-iy to her grace ? 

3 ^ Fiih 
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/'«j/. 1 it)rifi.r>., \\ns is fomitliiiifi^ extraordinary. 
Tml Nui a u.irJ, ah 1 hope to be favcd ; an armt 
I'ji/uj Ln^u^ ' — Ci>r:u, K; u« tJjk of fumetliin? cllc. 
/'f/. Will, but litAv did yud at. ain't yourfcll ? 
7ii//. FtMiit, ()iHili, p' I tiling at all, 1 ooly rallied vn\k 
you.— A woman uf i^rdinary rank wai a little jealoiu of 
rffic» and I ii>Id Kii foint tiling or othrr-^faithy I kixnr 
iMit vi'hat.— C'tMnc-, lil'a talk uf foinc thing elfc. 

[Awn/ afitf. 
&.7R(/. Jiang him, let him alone; he hai a mini we 
(hnuld iiiqiiirc. 

Tii::. Valentine, I flipped laft ru^ht with your mi^ 
trifs nml lu-r iiixlc uld i-Wcflght : i tliiiik your father 
he. .it r<irrn^ht*:i. 
/-.//. Vc. 

•/////. I 'pin my foul, An;»cHca'» a fine womaa.— ' 
Ani! Ill i^ Nfrt. I orili^ht* and her i'KUt Mrs. Frail* 

S tint', Vi%, Mrs. I'Vail is a very line woman; weal 
kn(*w hf-r. 

Ttitt. Oh, that is not fair. 
.V.-./W..'. What? 
7.i/;. To It 11. 

u iiTu!. To liIJ wliat ? Whv, wliat do yoti know af 
Mr. l.ailf' 

7r!f, Wiio I: upon lM>n<;iir I don't know wi.rtluJ 
11.' 1)1- r iM ( t '.vr;n..in ; hut hy the finoothncfb o£ her 
chill, ii:i«I r«Hiiuh."l!, of hri hips. 
:.'./«//, No? 
r.//;. No. 

a ntuL I J 1 1 1- fa V ^ o 1 1 1 c r\v i fi- . 
Ttitt, ln.p</!j'ih!f! 

»SV.;/,/. y. ', f.iith. Afk Valentine clfo. 
7///. W.vtfjMi, :is I h<;pf to hr iavfd, I hehVvc a 
w(.fTi;in oi.ly <,|»Ii{'< '. a mm to fiiitt v, tluit ihe n.ay have 
th' i;Ir..!ini- «J t-'Iir:g »c:kTf. 

.•iV/.f*/''. K«) (loiphi i/M it. W- li, hit I. lb flic done ycu 
\vn,:i'«-, t.r no ? \'r.\\ h-'ivr had Lcr r ha ? 

7 iitt. 'i'li«,r») ji I ha\i' n'.ort- honour than to tell firfl ; 
I h ivt iT.uic ii.an;i«.r:4 ihan to coiitrudidt what a lady hat 
drilaml. \ 

ijiUiiJ. Well, you own it ? 

TaU. 
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Tatt, I am ftnngely furprifed I Yes, yes, I cannot 
deny it, if /he taxes me with it. 

&and. She'll be here by and by ; (he fees Valentine 
every morning. 

TatU How! 

Fal. She does me the favour — I mean, of a vi/it 
femetimes. I did not think fhe had granted more to 
any body. 

' Scand. Nor I, faith. — But Tattle does not ufe to belie 
% lady ; it is contrary to his charaAer.^— How one may 
be deceived in a woman, Valentine ! 

Tatt. Nay, what do you mean, gentlemen ? 

Scand, I'mrefolved 111 afk her. 

Tatf, O barbarous ! Why did you not tell me — 

Scand, No, you told us. 

Tatt. And bid me afk Valentine ? 

Val^ What did I fay ? I hope you won't bring me to 
confe& an anfwer, when you never afkcd me tke 
queftion i 

Tatt, But, gentlemen, this is the moft inhuman pre* 
€ceding. 

FaL Nay, if you have known Scandal thus long, and 
cannot avoid fucli a palpable decoy as this was ; the 
ladies have a fine time> whofe reputations are in your 
keeping. 

F^nfer Jeremy. 

Jer, Sir, Mrs. Frail has fcnt, to know if you arc 
ftirrinff. 

FaL Shew her up when (he comes* \^Exlt Jcr- 

TatL 1*11 be gone. 

FaL You'll meet her. 

Tatu Is there not a back way ? 

FaL If there were, you have more illfcretion than ta 
pve Scandal fuch an advuiitagc ; why, your running 
away will prove all that he can tell her. 

TaU, Scandal, you will not he fo ungenemus — O, I 
ftiall lofe my reputation otfecrccy Ibrevtr.—- 1 Oiall never 
be rtceivfcdbut upon public days; and my vifits will ne- 
■ ver be^ admitted beyond a drawing-room : I (hall never 
ffie a bed-chamber again, never be locked in a clofet, r.wr 
lua InWAd a fgrecni or under a table ; ncyer be diiHn- 

^uiih^^ 
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Mx% F. ThjEn let hijja marry, and vc&^mu 

^al. Marriage indeed may qualify tb« fury of hi» paf- 
£011 ; but it very rarely mends a ma^'s n^amiers. 

Mrs, F. You are the moft miftaken la the world t 
tljuere is no creature perfectly civil, but a hufbaod : for iiv 
a little time he grows only rude to his wife ; a^4 ^^^t U ^ 
tiys bigh^A gopd-breeding, for it begets his civility Ul 
other people. WeU, I'll tellyou {^ei^MEf J but, I fHpppfc, 
you hear yo\ir brother Benjawn isi landed* And my 
brother Forefig^t's daugl^e^ ls goi^ out of the country 
—I aflure you, tliere's a match talked of by the <^ 
people. — ^WcU, if he be but as great a fea beaft, as fhe is 
1^ i^ad moafter, we (hail have a moft ampj^biou^ bree4— 
^ F^Q£C^y wi}l be all otters : be has b«en bred at fta, 
and {kctaiB never been out of the ^pountry^ 

Fal. Pox take them 1 tl^jx con^jifii^n b<^8 sve no 
good, rmi(ui^ 

pm* F. Now YOU tall^ of coo|uDjftioii, my brother 
Forefight has call both their nativities, and prognofUcateii 
an admiral ax^d an eminent juftice of the peaice to be the 
iffue male of their two bodies. 'Tis the moft fuperfti- 
tioi^s old £qel \ He would have perfuaded mc, that this 
was ap unlucky day, a^d would not let m come abix>ad { 
but I invented a dream, and fent him to Artemldo^ fb|r 
itttexpretajcipn^ and fo ftole out to £ee you. Wdl, and 
what will you give me now ? Come, I ^uft havi ibme- 
thiog. 

f^aL Step in^o tjie aeaU room— -and I^i} give you SoxM^ 
thing. 

HcanJ, Ay, we'll ^^ give you (bmcthiflg. 

Mrs. F. WcU, what wiU you give me i 

P^aL Mine's a fecret. 

Mrs. F, I thought you would give me fometliing that 
would be a trouble to you to keep. 

FaL And Scandal fhajl give you a good name, 

tfrs. F* That's more than he has for liimiclf. An4 
what will you give me, Mr. Tattle ? 

TatL I ? My foul, madam. 

Mrs. F» Pooh, no, I thank you, I have enough to do 
to take care of my own, Wdl i but I'fl come and fee 

yoa 
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yi'u ni.t Iff tliifv mornings : I hckr, you have a gnat 

'I. It:. I Imvi- a prrttr good cuHe^tion, at your fcrviccj 

Sffi.!, Hang him, lu- has nothing but the Seafons aad 
fhi 'IVtlvc C.rfar5, naltn* copies ; and the Five Scnfwi 
a« ill ri-priTrr-.tcd as they ire in himfelf : and he himfdf 
is llu* only urig iiial you will fee there. 

Mi>.. /■'. Ay. htit I hear he has a clofet ofheautici 

^ tr f^, W' i, all tliat hare done him favours, if you vifl 
l>elirvi lilm. 

M'. /'. Ay, ht nic Tec thofo, Mr. Tattle. 

7fi//. Oh, inad4ni, thofe are facrcd to love and eoo- 
ttmplatirMi. No man hut the painter and myfclf wii 
e\tr hitil uiih the light. 

Mn». F. W'c-II, hut a woman— 

7..//. Nor woman, till ftie confcnted to have hcf 
pii^tiirc there too— for then (he it obliged to keep the 
4iK-ri-l, 

i>\.imL N«», no ; come to me if you'd fee pidlures. 

Mil. F. You ? 

»^ ./•:•/. Yes, faith, 1 can fhnv you your own piAurff 
and moil of your acquaintance, to the lift:, axtd as like aft 
at KnclW's. 

Mrs. F, O lying creature !— Valentine, docs npt he 
\w ? — 1 can't hclfi-vea \\-ord he fays. 

/';/. Ni), indcid, he fpeaks truth now : for, asTatdc 
has pictures of all th:it have granted him favours, he lias 
till' piiturcs nf all tliat have refufed him — if fatires, dc- 
fcriptions, characiers, and lampoons, are pictures. 

»V. .//;./. Yes, mine are moll in black and white — and yet 
then- arc ionic lit o'.it in their true colours, both men and 
worun. r rnn ihtw you pride, folly, aflTe^Elation, wan- 
t(»niur;, iMi-onflaiicy, covet ou fncfs, diflimulat ion, malice, 
and i;:;norancc, all in one piece. Then I can {hew you 
lyinj^^ foppery, vanity,cowaidice,bragrjing, • lechery, im- 
* potince/and u^rlfiK-fs, \w anoLlier piece; and yet one t;f 
x\nW i\a celchraled beauty, and t'other a profeffcd beau. 
1 li:ive paintings too, fomc pleafant enough. 

Mrs. F, Come, let's hear them, 

ScanL 
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Scan J. Why, 1 have a beau in a bagnio, cupping for a 
■ «bmplexlon,'andfweating fora fhapc, . 

lAxz. F.Sol 

Scand. Then I have a lady burning brandy in a. cellar 
. ^isth a hackney-coachman. 

• " -Mrs* F. O devil ! Well, but that ilory is not true. 

Scand, I have fomehieroglyphicks too. I have a law» 

-.-yw» with.a hundred hands, two heads, and but one face; 

a divine, with two faces, and one head j and I have a 

foldier, with his hxws in' ihis bcll/i and his heart where 

his head fhould be. 

Mr. F. And no head ? 

Scand, No head. 

Mrs. jP. Pooh, this is all invention. Have you never 
a poet ? 
^ Scdnd. Yes, I have a poet, weighing words, and felling 

• praiic foV praife ; and a critic picking his pocket. * I 

• have another large piece too, reprefenting a fchool ; 
•where there are huge-proportioned critics, with long 

• • wigs, laced coats, Stcinkirk cravats, and terrible faccF 5 
*. ^ with catcaHs in theic hands, and horn-books about their 

• necks.' I have many more of this kind, very well paint- 
cd, as you fhall fee. 

Mrs. F, Well, I'll come, if it be but to difprove youi 
Enter Jeremy. 

T^r. Sir, here's the fteward again from your father. 

'Pal. Ill come to him.— Will you give me leave ? I'll 
i«ralt on you again prefently. 

Mrs. F. No, I'll be gone. Come, who fquires me to 
the Exchange ? I muft call on my filler Forefight there. 

Scand, I will : I have a mind to your filler. 

Mrs. F. Civil ! 

Tatt, I will ; becaufe I have a teadre for your ladyfliip. 

Mrs. F. That's fomewhat tlie better reafoii, to my 
opinion. 

Scand. Well, if Tattle entertains you, I have the bet- 
. ter opportunity to engage your filler. 

Fat. Tell Angelica, I jun about making hard condi- 

• lions, to come abroad, and be at liberty to fee her. 

Scand. I'll give an account of you and your proceed- 
ings* If indilcretion be a fign ot love, you arc the nvcvii. 
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II kivrrcif dttjr \Hj<\y\)»di 1 knew, Yvu laacy tfiacfvi' 
•i>K «itH yniit rft^itr vrill help you to yciur giiirHa^b 
my II. I ml, hi it 4 tfiouf^litlcfi a^vcnturcTf 

Or 74 /« // 9tujirfjj 'ii It I' a itjittg hmmdm \EMWi 

liiid (if \\xk Firft Aa* 
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yf /?fr6Mi m FcircfigblV ^0i^« 
£M/«r Furvfiglit 4m/ 8«rvim« 

i'w. TJEY-DAYI What, vetU the women rftw 
X*l fttinily iibrvitd ^ Ii ncit my wiic ea|nc kMCt 
nor my fiffer \ nor my dimglitcr ? 

•Vfrv. N«, Cr. 

i'V. Mcicy on ml what can be the mcaniiigofit' 
Surr the moon in in uU ber furtitudcs 1 It my fiic^ 
Anurlim ttt hduic ? 

•Vf^'. Yr'i, fir. 

/''■/. I ImHcvc you Uff| fir, 

/iV; T, Hi I \ 

l''yt, I 1.7. yt»\i lie, fit". It It ijnpoflibJc ibat any 
x\\\\\^ (liouM f.r UN J woiiU bavc it ) for I wai born, fir, 
wlwti the (imI) w;i» nfccixling ) and all my affairs (O 

bai kwiti J. 

.S'/i-. I c;iii*t trll iiultrd, fir. 

/*'. No, I kiHiu you liiii'ljiir. Tut I can tell, and 

ilMCli i), III. 

h'.ntcr Nurff. 

I'.i, Nii:lr, mIi'h'i* \()»ir yuuiij; nullnfh ? 

A/////. Wn'll hiiiil ! I hiimv luit, thryV nonc of 
lliviii ««ifiu- l.onu- y.». I'ooi dijld, I warnuit (be* Ji fond 
nf r.iiij^', \\u' town !— Many. j)ray I Jtavcn tlicy have 

f^ifrii )i' I iiny ilintur ! (;u<m1 huk-a-(iay, ha, ha, ha I 

<) Mi.iii);t J I'll vow Mild fwcHi now, ha, ha, lia ! marry, 
ami iliil yoti rvrr frr the like ? 

j'V; . Why, how immv i vvljat*B the mailer ? 
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Vurje. Pray Heaven fend your worftiip good luck ! 
xacrrjy arid amen, with all my heart ! for you have put 
yn one ftocking with the wrong fide outwiaird* 

For. Ha, How ? Faith and troth, I'm glad of it : and 
To I have ; that may be good luck in .trp£h ; in troth it 
may, very good luck : nay I have had fome omens. I 
g6t out of bed backwards too this morning, without 
premeditation ; pretty good that too. But then I ftum- 
Died coming down flairs, and met a weafel ; bad omend 
thofe ! Some bad, fome good ; our lives are checquered : 
Mirth and forrow, want and plenty, night and day^ 
make up our time. — But, in troth, I am pleafed at my 
ftocking— very well pleafed at my ftocking ! — Oh, liere s 
my niece ! — Sirrah, go tell Sir Sampfon Legend I'll 
wait on him if he's at leifure.— 'TIs now three o'clock, 
a very good hour for bufinefs ; Mercury governs this 
hour. ' \Exii Servant. 

Enter Angelica, 

Ang. Is it not a good hour for pleafure too, uncle ? 
Pray lend me your coach ; mine's out of order. 

For* What, would ybii be gadding too ? Sure all fe- 
males are mad to-day.-— It is of evil portent, and bodes 
mifchief to the mafter of a family.— I remember an old 
prophecy, written by Meflahalah the Arabian, and thut 
tranflated by a reverend Bucklnghamfhire bard : 

When houfe*ufln)es all the houfe forfake^ 
And leave good men to brew and bake^ 
Wtthouten guile f then be it faidy 
That hoikfe doth Rand upon its head; 
jind when the head is Jet in ground^ 
No mar' If if it be fruitful found, 

Ffuitful, the head fruitful : that bodes horns ; the fruit 
of the head is horns! — ^Dear niece, ftay at home— for 
by the head of the houfe is meal^t the hufband ; the 
pRrophecy needs no explanation. 

jing. Well, but I can neither make you a cuckokl, 
UDcl^. by going abroad ', ftor fecure you ftom being one, 
by fta^ng at home. 

For, Yes, yes; while there's one woman Kft, the 
prophecy is not in full force. 
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^r-. Kilt my inilinations arc in furce. I have a mind 
t."* /o .iljru?d ; anv! if )•«« wnn't fend itie your coach, I'D 



I ir VI firii IIio ^ uhmail r i cu know my aunt ts a Iittk 
i.t'o^raJi- (:i!« you call it) in her nature. Uncle, Tin 
afLi'd Villi art not lord of the afccndant ! ha, ha, ha! 
/•'' ;-. Well, jilUtlii t, you arc vcr)- ptrt^-and alwiyi 

i:.!.\'.:!:i.^' t!ii:t iilciliiil rcjciicc. 

'''o« N'^'y* »i«^*c, don't be anjfn-. — If ^-ou arc, VH 
rnj) i:j) ull \ o'.ir f.ilfi- proj)liccii s, ridiculous dreams, a«id 
iJ.'u ili\ii!ati»»iiH. I'll I'wvar, you arc a nuifnnce to the 

ii. l:,l»lHii:ih«MMl. — iAV}i:it a huillc did you keep a'niinil 
t!ic \a\\ lii-.Tl'ilili t4ll:»fc, laying in ]iro\iruin ai it were 
f.r ;s ['^i/^K ! Wliat a world ot fire and candle, matches 
a:.il I 1! IiihoNfs, did yoii jHirchafe ! One woirld liatt 
tf.iMi.jli' \\v x.iTc ever afur to live under ground ; or at 
k..:! !..:ilvin;^ a %oy:-rc to Greenland, lu inhabit there all 
til', li..;!* f 'ifi'ii. 

/' /-. \Vli\, Yt>u in:.l;iTH-rt {li:t I 

. * ;. Will yoi: lend mil* your cooeh ? or I'll go on.— 
N i; , I'll «!«(l:irc liow Vuu i>roj)l:i lud lu.pcry was com- 
ir. ,. i.\\\ lii-uiilV 111'.- l':ll.r had miflaid fomc of the 
ll: '-i^V- \'i -■■■■•, :ii:il thoK'Mi: tluy v.tvr \>\\, Awny went 
y"';. ;. ;. .•:' !;...'.n..: -I'tcw-vtlk:-:— -Iiidcccl, uncle, I'll 
;:. ','.' \ . !«.r ;i wl/aid. 

/',. il.;\v, hiiily! was tiicrc c\cr fuch a provoking 
in'"-i r 

A'., y.'. (^11 tivifiil fr.lluT, how flu" talks! 

-/..'. V-.N, I can in-.ike oath or' your unlawful mld- 
n"; l:t j.iadii ; you and llic old nurfe there. 

u\i r/:\ Mi;iTy, 1 ka\ CM difi lid I — J at midnight prac- 
ti.\.-! — O Lord, wlrit's hen to do? — I In unlawful do- 
in;;; v.Itli T.iv mailer's worJlilj) I — Why, did you ever 
hear tiic like now ? — Sir, did ever I do any thing of 

your ij'.i'lnii^rlii concerns but warm your bed, and tuck" 

)\>u up, ir\n\ fe'i the c.indlc and yonr tobacco-box and 
>^)ur urinal by vou, and now and tlien rub the folcs of 
3..urfeer ?— O'Lord, I !— 

yfr^- Yc:5, I fiiw you togctlicr, tlu'ongh the kcy-holc 

of 
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>f the dofety one Jilght, like Saul and the witch of 
Endor, turning the fieve and fheers, and pricking your 
thumbs^ to write poor innocent fervants names in blood, 
&bout a little nutmeg-grater, which fhe had forgot in the 
caudle-cup,— -Nay, I know fomething worfe, if 1 would 
(peak of it ! 

For. I defy you, huffy ; but I'll remember this. I'll 
be revenged on you, cockatrice ; I'll hamper you — You 
have your fortune in your own hands— but I!ll find a 
way to make your lover, your prodigal fpendthrift gal- 
lant, Valentine, pay for all, I wUl. 

jing. Will you ? I care not ; but all fhall out then.— • 

* Look to it, Nurfe ; I can bring witnefs that you have a 
' great unnatural teat under your left arm, and he anc- 

* Uier; and that you fuckle a young devil, in the fhape 

* of a tabby cat, by turns ; I can^ 

* Nurfe. A teat, a teat, I an unnatural teat ! O the 

* falfe flanderous thing ! Feel, feel here, if I have any 

* thing but like another Chriftian !' {.^fy'tfig* 

For. I will have patience, fince it is the' will of the 
ilars I fhould be thus tormented — this is the effcd of 
the malicious conjundlions and oppofitions in the third 
houfe of my nativitjr ; there the curfe of kindred was 
foretold. — But I will have my doors locked up— PU 
punifh you ; not a man fliall enter my houfe. 

jltig'. Do, uncle, lock them up quickly, before my 
aunt comes home — you'll have a letter for alimony to- 
morrow morning ! — But let me be gone firll ; and then 
let no mankind come near the houfe : but converfe with 
fpirits and the ccleftial figns, the bull, and the ram, and 
the goat. Blefs me, there are a great many horne4 
hearts among the twelve figns, uncle ! But cuckolds go 
to heaven ! 

For. But there's but one virgin among the twelve 
figns, fpit-firc ! — but one virgin ! 

jing. Nor there had not been that one, if fhe had had 
to do with any thing but allrologcrs, uncle ! That makes 
iny aunt go abroad. 

For. How ! how ! is that the reafon ? Come, you 
know fomething 5 tell me, and I'll forgive you ; do, 
Kood niece.^Come, you (hall have my coach and horfes 
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—#»•!•. kzA •"^.h, rr-j fnzIL— Don irr w-rfc cornplts'? 
C •?!*•, 1 kii'n* vm?n I'SA crit znc/ihcr.— She i» fwog 
■ n-i fr:x .::,?, V.^t a »?-;!o?3 hk7t3 ric, and »2» bcrr* ca- 
Cr* firs.::.:, v ^-cL rr.ay inc. line hrr :o lbc:ctT ; fhc hu 
« Tr.Ir -jj/^'S r.f I'r, w-tH a mo'iA, palxn, sod ui opti 
i.>.'iJ.-T -: :•.'. rr.--: I '.•: Vt:.-i. 

yyVr.'Ha, hi. \^ I 

J ', D. } f.- 12 j^-' f— WcD, grr.tjCTroinan, 111— Brt 
r-r-'.rjri ;••'»' .i ;':rl, dor.'t pc'T.Kx your poor Lfldc i 
T'-L r.'.— vi- : •-. y.^ fj^-.k : Odd, Til— 
/-B.f/ ^' r- fjir/, 

5 T. Sir Scrr jT'-fL ": t'.rr.;;;^'duv.ii, to v^it Lpca tou, 
r.;. •'Zjtir. 

.-fr-. G'^.d :>,'..'.' :...—0:i rr.c a dutJr.—rJ 5c(l 
oir V ■*;-:.-, k:i '.tK hti, ft.t TT.Jt ncrt ccir^c hoirr. 

r-.T. ] ir ' j-TT*.' rcj a:.c vrxrd, I am ric: lit to 
rrc'. -r : ■:: ; I :'.ill fi ^n- rrcoi-er OivftJf bt-fcrt iLc 
liour bf pi.r. G., Ni-.'.c; ttH Sir SampTur, I'm rtacf 
\\j Weil o*. T.irr.. 

^ /,r: V.\::— u^y, if I -.T' b'.ni to be a cuckuW, 
!*'-• v. '. ■ '. r.-.rt !' I't fc-'d ! — lie \.\ Ktrrc a!rta.dy. 
/,"'•'•' J.r Si •• ; :''. -. L'/* :.d o.*/^ a fj^r, 
S r i". N ' r '.' :r.'-.r'. ifi : ■ •' .: r. fJc b'y\ ; iLat Is plaij 
— :.iri. .! >, ] M.-. it .' riy r.ind, old I*t'Jtrry ; I'il 
.T.ik». 'I.': ..';'-L'.'. ^ ;/r'y'j:;'ai kr^c-w vho Ur^l him; 1 
•■ . -IJ , f .I'i N ' : : r ? 'I: r: . _ .. WLsst , I w«rri;.t , rry fuf 
1 -.'■..;:}.: r'/':-!.;: U ]'.:;:<. d tC/ * iilhrr, but forgivcncft 
jr.d aff«.CT:<.'. ; : '; ijt'.'.r'ty, u. torrfftiori, :.o arhitrar)' 
J-*,-.'. cr— r.ori T^'' to b": d'^r.c, but f(-r iif.ii to c^fftrid, ar.d 
m« r ',:.;■ rf !••. ! J v. i ;.-«-. ^ • y ',-.: , i f }i •. di- r: ced t i li df^^mf- 
d^jy, 5 - •; .. .^^i.t I v.;ii t'j pay ibt pjfcr. Well, Lu*. 
b * .-♦■ : t ]\ t . r 1 d t r 1^ la t k i : d v. }; h *:,j!vn at um^Jij^ilfaivm , aiitl 
//' . '; '.^nr.-T- . — : i j l ! , a •. fri<^ :j 2 V TT.y i o i; li c ijajTi j n i fc a iri vr'?* 
K* is »o .':.;kc «r.' r 'o b'jr. bib right of iiibcritantc. 
\V|..-:r'; rr.y dL'i;rJ,t4r tbi;*. l: to lic — bu 1 *»!d McrK:j : 
Ji'/dy *if uAy Vn. Uj )^l;:d I'r;. .'-.vtiigtd on tJiib uiidutiful 
r'/;'iic f 

/>//. O<!fo, l<t rr;t fi;t ; Itt ir.e ftrc tbe paptr. — Ay, 
fc.'tb ur.d tiotb, b'.rc /. i^, if it v/ill Lui bold— I v-i'ft. 
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Ikings were done« and the conveyance made.— Wlicik 
was this (igned ? what hour ? Odfo, you fhould have 
confulted me for the time. Well, but we'll make halle. 

Sir-^. Hafte ! ay, ay, hafte enough 5 my fon Ben 
will be In town to-niglit — I have ordered my lawyer to 
draw up writings of fettlement and jointure — a-l fhall be 
done to-night. — No mutter for the time ) pr'ythee, bro^ 
Cher FortTight, leave fupeHlitio'n.— Pox o'th* time:- 
there's no time but the time prefent ; there's no more 
to be faid of what's pail ; and all that is to come will 
liappeil. If the fun fhinc by day, and the ftars by night--^ 
why, we fhall know one another's faces without the help 
of a candid; and that's all the liars are good for. 

JFon How, how. Sir Sampfon ? that all ? Give mc 
leave to contradidl you, and tell you, you are ignorant. 

Sir S,A tell you, I am wife : :ind/aj>ieris doftiiriabitur 
^r'is ; there's Latin for you to prove it, and an argu- 
tnent to confound your Ephemeris. — Ignorant! — 1 teil 
you I have travelled, old Fcrcu, and know the globe. 
i have feen the antipodes, where the fun rifes at mid- 
night, and fets at noon^day. 

For. But I tell you, I have travelled, and travelled m 
the celeftial fpheres ; know the figns and the p'nnets, 
and their houfes ; can judge of motions di*.*6l and 
retrograde, of fextilcs, quadrates, trines ami oppoli- 
tions, fiery trigone, and aquatical trigons ; know wbe^ 
ther life fhall be long or fhort, happy or unhappy ; whe- 
ther difeafes are curable or incm-ublc ; if joiiriiies fhall 
be profperous, undertakings fucccfbful, or goods ilolen 
recovered : I know- 
Sir S, I know the length of the emperor of China** 
foot ; have kiffed the Great Mogul's ilipper, and rid a 
hunting upon an elephant with the cham of Tartaiy. — 
Body o'me, I have made 4 cuckold of a king ; and the 
prefent majelly of Bantam is the iJue of thefe loins. 

For, I know when travellers lie or fpeak truth, when 
they don't know it themfelvcs. 

^ir S. I have known an aflrologer made a cuckold in 
ihe twinkling of a liar; and feen a conjuror, that could 
not keep the devil out of his wife's circle. 

For^ What, does he twit mc with my wife too ? ( 
C \vv^ 
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I . . • ; .• ' i ■.;■.• ut r.a J*- « c u.kolu J 

I • .• ■}..■.,;•:.■'. 1/«.'3y tA \1.» A t— 

. . i • ' :.m:.. « : iJ.' !:.«/'>.., • '.^ vi',J.iC *i^» 
I '.;•.:•. 

; .. • • i? *. '.-.r ••-':, 1* »'.:• «/f\ 'n M;ii;'if- 

* ... . ] • . .'. 'i!':!'!*/ j'::.t«i v.*;. I -T a : ' j;«. <.'T lU^t 

f..', .!,.•■. I ":• r.:; : !!»-f.*i. '1 <:ki Li. i. y-r ;.> 

• ' ' 'I .■ '■ ; UA vf.ur r^r; tu i.-a i; a;:». I'll 
V**: :: • • ''.ill •■.;•!*; rr. -rrrrv, i r*.- -i-ctriii 
jr. •'•', r* . ■ - ' ' 1.'' :: r.« r c! :t:' I tt*, ..:.0 i ctliC.i? 

y :' • • • /: .: »/ '.^/\'. l.'/yy'aJi irirj-ii.y i$ 

4'. • ■• ' '■•.■.■* i: ;. '.rL!!*)' I i'.-:';;»lv;*:.:'k ; aid 
; i w\» : , ■ .•■..■«■! ft.' .'.••■ : K' «J Jjiii:. (>fl:'ii'i| 
I ■■ 'I' « r< iri K/.vt:..; ir.».;MjiV !« r 'Ly ffck*:. 

V. !..•,•{• . ;■ * : ' ' . ! ;;iy i'.t a ;■' :i, r.y j:Mv«i lj*)y:— 
I .#"i*:" •:• fr- , IT i sii, «::(i ii*.! , v. iin ali ii.v Jttrj»!t. 
--V. i.;il' I'll II ; •.< Ui. ■. a |.;»f«r.t ',1':! nTv.n.inv. Now 
f ti.'ni ' » *i, \f*A-\ i/rrc, J 'lavt- a i\.*-':\r.tr *.f an K^rp- 
tr.ii • r;.'i..i ! ;.". I ■€/;:.« *^ irt n. «.;i< r.j thi. j^viuniMJ'f 
r./ •.'.»... '1 -'f. ! . ;# ;'!;/;, < i" > ; th',4 fl,:; ■. :.a\« It L; ».;:;■ -'K 
I.' . .' *'■'■■;■ i i « ; ■ ■-'■ r..u]ft aii tr.ltrtaini'-i-j.t f' ; i'^ 
it.' } •. '■ :. ..';•. ;ii,'i i'i.ct..'.!i iri J-l*}'-c ntui i.!!"J(.j'y, it 
^ii ': .,1 ■ • I. •:,<<« f.. 

/' /. J. .t v.'i.. 1 i'«* vf/.: ki.i 'A- of inv wif"'. , 5)'r ».'arr.|>' 

!"i. , . 'ill, •. li'- I- ii < '. i.iii I)..»'f/ri of V!Itl:^^ : Tr,' ''tf.r 
iMiM. ..• fl !i,i fj i't tl.' r: .,*..•. i!,i i:inAi; lij.y, H r it 
n.. f r.'i;^ I' l.^ fi M tf,'. ;► ' f;:i : f- r fl.« ha'«- |.*.r r?,:-..^ty, 

' II //. 1 I v/ I '..V f v.l (. 1« 'it M,f )ija, h'^f vikat ■A<u!d 

y ll I ■; ' ' 

>', '. .;./. .1 % .li -A'.. I'A Iii jttt?— WLo^t!lal ft!- 
l^v ■ i ' .1' !->< 1.:-. ;,; ;'.' } .n.ii y. 

r.i ;■. I .'. 7 ,.,-^. ] ;../ l<.j,, lii ? vvhat A/;i, firr *ny 
Cuii lA;.i.i'i-." :i.. : 

y^f. iNf s 1 f ; Mr. VdkuUM, mymailcrj— itibth'-f*'^ 
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time he has been abroad fiacc his conii.iement, and he 
c©mes to pay his duty to you. 

Sir S. WcU, Sir. 

ftnier Valentine. 

Yen He is here, Sir. 
/ yaL YourblelTing, Sirl 

Sir S. You've had it already, fir ; I think I fent it 
you to-day in a bill of four thoufanJ pounds. — A great 
ieal of money, brother Foreflght \ 

For, Ay, indjed, Sir Sampfon, a great deal of money 
for a young man ( I wonder what he can do with it ! 

Sir«y. Body o*me, fo do I.—— Hark ye, Val<;ntlne, 
if there be too much, refund the fuperfluity ; dofl hear, 
boy I 

F'aL Superfluity, fir! it will fcarce pay my debts. — 
I hope you will have more indulgence^ than to oblige 
me to thofe hard conditions which n^y necelHty ligned 
to. 

Sir .9. Sir! how? I bcfccch you, uhit were you 
-pleafed to intimate, concerning indulgence I 

VaL Why, fir, tliat y«Ai would not go to the extre- 
mity of the conditions, bul releafe lac at leafl from fome 
part* 
' Sir S. O, fir, I undt-rlland you— that's all. In > 

Val. Yes, fir, all that 1 prcfiuTie to a(k. — .But what 
you, out of fatherly fondnefs, will be plcalVd to add, 
will be doubly welcome. 

Sir S, No doubt of it, fweet fir ; but your filial piety 

and my fatherly fondiuTs would fit like two tallies. 

Jicre's a rogue,' brother l'on:fight, makes :i bargain uii^ 
<ler hand and feal in the mjrninj.;, and v.'ould be releafcd 
from it. in the afternoon ; herc'u a rogue, dog ; here's 
confciencc and honeit/ I Tiiis is ycjnr wit now, this h 
the morahty of your wit ! You are a wit, and have been 
a beau, and may be a — ^\Vhy, firrah, is it not here uiider 
hand and feal j* Can you deny it ? 

/W. Sir, I don't deny it. 

Sir S. Sirrah, you'll be hanged ; I fliall live to fee 
you go up Holborn-hill. — Has he not a rogue',6 face ? 

Speuk, brother ; you underlland phyfiognomy ; a 

hani^rng look to me-— of all my boys he moil unhkc me, 

C 2 WtL 
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1 If hat a dantn'd Tyburo face, without the benefit of 

tlir clcrp'. 

/>r. llumi — tnily, I don*t care to difcourajrc t 
ynxi'ifr rnp.n — he has a violent death in his face ; but 1 
hope no dan;jiT of han^ini;. 

J'jL Sir, :•; thi» uiagc for your fon ? — For that old 
weathcr-hcadcd fool, I know how to laugh at him ; but 
you, fir— — 

Sir S» You, fir pand you, fir,— Why, who arc you, 
fir? 

/''.//. Your fon, fir. 

Sir *i. That's n\ore than I know, (ir ; aad I bdicvc 
■ot. 

/W. P'aith, I hope not. 

Sir.S. What, would you have your mother a whore? 
pid you ever !,ar the like ? did you ever hear the like? 
bi»dy «)Vie — 

FaL I WDukl have an cxcufc for your bai-barlty and 
unnatural ufa^rc. 

Sir S, Lxcufc ?-^ Impudence ! Why, firrah, mayn't I 
do what I pleafe ? are not you my. flave ? did not I be* 

fet you ? and mi^i^ht not I have chofen whether I would 
ave begot yru or no? Oons, who are you ? whence 
came you ? what brought you into the world ? how came 
you liere, fir ? here, to Hand here, upon thofe two legs, 
5ind look ertct with that audiu'lous face, hah? Anfwcr 
j^c that. Did you conu' a voluiittrr into the world ? or 
did I, with the lawful autliority of a parent, prefs you 
to the fcrvicc ? 

/^(t/. I kiiow no more v.hy I came, than you do why 
you called me. But here I am ; and if you don't .mean 
to provide for me, 1 ddirc you would leave me as you 
fi.und me. 

Sir 6\ With all my heart. Come, uncafe, ftrip» ^^^ 
go naked oi:t of the world as you came into it. 

Viif, My clotlus are foon put off — hut you muft alfo 
di^eft me of my reafon, thought, paffions, inclinations^ 
arc^tions, appetites, fcnfcs, and the huge train of attend- 
ants that you bef,^ot along with me. 

Sir S. Body o'mc, what a nwny^hcadcd inonftcr hare 
I propagated I 
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Pa!, I am of myfelf, a plaiti, eafy, fimple creature ; 
And to be kept at fmall expence : but the retinue that you 
gave me are craving and invincible j they are fo muny 
devils that you have raifed, and will have employment* 

Sir^y. QonvS, wliat had I to do to get children ?— 
can*t a private man be born without ail thefe follow* 
ftrs ? — ^Why nothing under an emperor fhould be bora 
with appetites — ^why, at this rate, a fellow that has but 
^ groat in his pocket may have a flomach capable of a 
ten (hiUing ordinary. 

Tifr. Nay, that's as clear as the fun ; 1*11 make oath of 
h before any jultice in Middlefex. 

Sir S. Plerc's a cormorant too ! — *Shearf, this fellow 
was not born with you ?— I did not bccet him, did 1 1 

Jer. By the provifion that's made for me, you might 
have begot me too. — Nay, and to tell your worfhip an- 
other truth, I believe you did ; for I find I was born with . 
thofe fame vvhorefon appetites too that my mailer fpeaks 

Sir^. Why look you there now! — I'll maintain it, 
that by tlie rule of right reafon this fellow ought to 
have .been born without a palate.-^'"Sheart, what diould 
he do with a diftinguifhing tafle \ — I warrant now, he d 
rather eat a phealant, than a piece of poor J., hu — and 
iinel], now ; why I warrant he c;an fmell, and loves per- 
fumes above a flink — why therc'd it ; and mufic — don*t 
youfovc mufic, fcoimdrtl ? 

Jer. Yes, I have areafonable good car, fir, as t© jigs 
and country dances, and the like ; I doii't rauch mutter 
yourfolo's orfonata's ; they give me the fplecn. 

Sir S, The fpleen \ ha, ha, ha ! a pox confound you} 
—Solo's or fonata'sf Oons, whofe fun are you ? how 
wer€ you engendered, muckworm ? 

Jer. I am, by my father, the fon of a chairman ; my 
mother fold oyflers in winter, and cucumbers in funir 
mer ; and I came up flairs into the world ; for I was ^ 
bom in a cellar. 

For» By your looks, you fhall go up flairs out of the 
world too, friend. 

Sir iS. And if this rogue wer : anatomized now, and 
diflfc^iedy he has his -veilels of digeflion and couco^ion, 

C 3 sui<l 
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ari^ f-. fnrth, Krj^' ^rK*«i«h fcr thf infi'Jr of a rardii 
fV i« {on of :i CMC i:n»K' r ?- -Tli'-f' thin);<i nrr urizrro'jnti 
Afirl ur.rr jf'jnnlJr. — I»oHy o'm*-, why tv:i» no: I a V/* 
if»iit fr.y#i:M mi|^M hav»- livr** uf»"n I'urkinjj ti'srir j>ai« 
Kit.ftff hi) hf n provi«!rnt cn!y to b^;in .'ii.d fj*i(l'i-« : t 
(•T.r K3% ir^i 21 irii.rii'nt in it* own han*)'. ; andthroth 
l| it.', i'* ^ ihif:i(ion'« it of in own ^titraiV.. 

/ «./ K It •n'- V. i". J riviilmt f-n'ni;^h to fupf ly illth 
rKt«'Iitf •. I r ifiy n:it ji . if I h.y| rny rif;! t inht-r tancc. 

.Si.", r ; ..:fi • ^i':'.*, •j.m'l y ..; fiiirthoufaLfl pfund*: 
- n 1 K • ! It jtr .i- , I v.'iitj!c! not ;;i%'*ll!»i: a rrMzt.— 
V.'l..t, ■• -Iil't ti.o'j r'.iv rr.iturri prlium, an'J fM'! thrC 
<^.l ol fiv i.Ai V.I .!• ^- (3d<^*-'irt, li/r Ly yc*'ir uit'/— 
viii wire ..l\v i.» f' n'! i»f llir wii*.— N^'W lei ^. frr if voo 
Ik.. I V. t f i.'ii|-|i to kii'p youiMf. — YiJ'jr brot^irr will 
t- if» t« All ti iMj'f.t, f r to-fTitTruw fn<.r;t*r.;^ ; rnd thm 
W 4 /•HI ; I if' . . If vt ii irffi : au:l fit your hittid and fiT* 
* if.t.- t'< ;•:• , bi ^tfii r h'.n fiy lit. 

I f'y.utitS I Vi-WTiiSou and FimfigKt. 

7 '■■ i ?i»M vf.'i V *i I? yi ur 'ifit '.c.-iM c m*; to. 

/'../. "i'r. ;r i: ri S i'. I # <; « -ti-.l. — I 'Vh\ not torn* to 
f • I I •. • I « • .t *' >:i;'*'l -i; I,, t r.r.*i' ific v/.iii ;'on*r 
A'.' • », • I I I !•.' t!fr.- • ;r.»lJM ..:i\, i:n'l lit Ir. it 
i. ol . .1 ■/ !! . , : . / !..!.'. V. >..:iV: f;. r. ? .'.ir*. Fvn ri;;ht 
.'.'•d M:-. !■ .i ! I J < y an- tarnrft - TJI avoid lIiim.—» 
C'»T'.' »K.. .V4/, ;:.. *. ;; ; ii;.i! ii!t;'.ii< v.l;tn Anpl'ca will 
rttMi:.. lAxtunt. 

F.r.tn A!, '. I-'i)u fi,:|it ami Mrs. Frail. 

Mr-t. /'. \Vh:it L:vc y^/u to du to wat4:h mc ? '•Sliftf, 

;.f .. /•',/-. Y.,M v/i". ? 

Mr^. y''. Yv, :r, T', v. HI T, — A frrcit inVcr of li'iH- 
nrf to;r') to C.'o'.f rsT-^ iudr.n, i(;tiil:-. a t'.TU ill «» I.a< kr< y- 
COJich vi»h on* *. frlf.r.d ! 

Mr*. Fnr, N:iy, two or 'lirr ti'rn*^, 1*11 taV.'* rry CSk!h. 

Mr-,. /''. \VclI,uh;it if J took twrily ! — 5 \v.rrir»:,if 
yo'i h'l'l hrcji t/Kir, it |;.id b- ♦ n o: ly i:ir',< c:.! rrcrci'- 
lion!-— Lor'', \\\vxi *: tlicon-foit of th*'. 1 w, :t'v.c<an*t 
byvc ihr Ii ijijiinrf'. iJfor..' nil;;: v'lj'r* w- \\\fv> 

Mr«». /'>.;', r»'it rn.t't yoM tuijvM.r at l.oir" ? — I own 
ft, I tliiiik tliit';*'i no liHj.jiincUliAC t'onvcilnf^ ^vjili «» 
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agTceable^an ; I don't quarrel at that, nor I don't think 
but yoiirconverfation was very innocent. •But tlic pj ice 
IS public ; and to be feen with a man hi a hacknjy-co.i'.h 
is Tcandalous. What if any body elfe fiiould liuvc i'cjii you 
alight, as I did ? — How can any body be liappy, while 
they are" in perpetual fear of being fcen andccniafed? — 
Befides, it would not only reflect upon you, iiJler, but 
me 1 

Mrs. F, Pooh, here's a clutter I — V^^y fliould it rc- 
fle6i'U[:on you? — I don't doubt but you hive thought 
yourfelf happy in a hagkney-coach before now ! — If I 
iad gone to Kni^.tfbridge, or to Chelfea, or to Spring- 
garden, or Barn-elms, with a man alone — fomctl'iing 
might have been faid. 

Mrs. For. Why, was I ever in any of thofe places ? — » 
What do you mean, filler ? 

Mrs. F. Was I? what do you mean ? 
■ Mrg. For» You have been at a worfe place. 

Mrs. F, I at a worfe place, and with a man ? 

Mrs. For, I fuppofe you would not go alone to the 
Worid's-end. ^ * ' 

Mrs.- F. The Worl4*s-end ! What, do you mean ta; 
iKUiter m.; ? 

Mra. For. Poor innocent ! you don't know that there 
if a place called the World's-end ? Pll fwear, you can 
keep your <:ouiitenance purely ; you'd mike an admir- 
able jplayei ! 

Mrs. F, I'll fwear you have a great deal of confidence, 
and in my mind too much for the ftage. 

Mrs. For, Very well, that will appear who has moft. 
You never were at the WorWs-end ? 

Mrs. F. No. 

Mrs. For. You deny it pofitively to my face ? 

Mrs. F. Your face ! what*s your face ? 

* Mi-8, Fjr, No matter for that ; it's as good a face bm 
* yours. 

* Mrs. F. Not by a dozen years wearing.' But t do- 
d^ny it "pofitively to your face then. 

Mrs. F^r. 1*11 allow you now to fmd fault with my 

face i for I'll fwear your impudence has put me out of 

C 4 countenance. 
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r;j'Tr-xr.cf. — E-: i/'it t,-*-: hc?« iKwr,— »iicrc didytu 
k.'t tK:* - :.: r-^i. -; * Oi, iliicr, :::tcT : 






Mr>. >\ Wcl, ■: ^ - .. j:*: t,. ir^:, \*S«tt c.d you find 
tt' i .{-.'•' ' — ' >:. . .' .t ; r. •■ "it r • — f: > cr rvt n" way ! 

Nf *. /* r. O. c«.'.*i ». -.': ! th*: i could aoidift-x^vcr her, 
r. ::. .: i; ■ - — -rvic::! [^Jde. 

M. r. > . ] i.« c J.c. n'. -tr.ilcTr::r. uy, uftcr, that enc 
•*j \c t^.*c jT«-t ti-r, v.^^n rr.c iLiiktS a thiuft ilk 
f. : ' :.v, re t : 1 1. y t ^tr. f.r.c'* fvlf. 

Mr . /'.r. j: :? Trry ir-c, :"iiur. Wtll, jlncc all's out^ 
i:.*!, ;.« yc-j f.v, fi.^ii wc ^rt Wlh woiikdtd, Itt us^do 
*\J:;: -s •'•ttr. cv r.t ::. J^ il*, l^:*: care vt or.t ancthcry 
•r.ti j^: .>v. *;K.t:i:r frivr.Oj ihaa before. 

^I^s. /, Wiih lII ir.y hcaii. < Oiiri arc but flight 
' filth wounds ; and if wc keep them from UTt not at til 
' ciangrrous.' WcH, give me your hznd, in token of 
fiftcrly ftcrccy and affcdioB. 

M:s. /v. Here it is, with all try heart. 

Mr«:. F, Well, ?.> an canicll of fricndfliip and confi- 
d -..''. i*:l .vijiiiiini ycu with a dcf5^n that I have.— 
• 'I'o tti! tr;::^:, ar.d Ipcak cpcrly rnv' to another,* I'm 
i.;..i.«: i!ic v.or!vi I.ave ^bicr.td us ir.cre than wc have ob- 
itr.i I mil- mivthtr. You have a rich hufband, and arc 
provid'd fur: I r.Ti r.t a Lfj, ar.d have no grc«:t ilock . 
«ith*rof fcTtunc or re put at lor., and therefore uiufl look 
fliarply .ibout mc. Sir Sonii Ion has a fon, that is expcAed 
tf)-r.iglit ; a::d by the r.ccor.rt I have heard othijs educa* 
til in, can be no ccnjnrur. The cilatc, you know, is to be 
[liTideovcr to l«im. — Now, it I codU wheedle him, filler, 
lij ? you linc^irflanc] mc ? 

Mr. Far. I dc? ; and wiji help you, to thcutmoft of 
my power. — And I can ttli you cne thing that falls out 
luckily enough ; my aukv/ard d:;ughter-in-law, who, you 
kiu^w, is defigned to be his wife, is grown fond of Mr.. 
'r..ttlt ; now, if we can improve that, and make her have 
an uverfjon for the booby, it may go a great way towards 
his. liking you. Here they come together ; and let u» 
coiitiive io-nc way or other to leriVt th<jm to^*ethcr. 
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EnferTsitth and Mi/s Prue. 

Mifs P. Mother, mother, mother, look you here. 

Mifs. -For. Fie, fie, mifs, how yaubawl ! — Befides, I 
tave told you, you muft not call me mother. 

Mife P. What muii I call you then ? are you not my 
father's wife ? 

Mrs. For, Madam ; you muft fay madam. — By my 
foul, I fhall fancy myfelf old indeed, to have this greai 
girl call me mother. — Well, but, mifs, what are you fo 
overjoyed at ? 

Mifs P» Look you here> madam, then, what Mr.Tattle 
has given me. — ^Look you here, coufm ; here's a fnufF- 
bo3^ nay, there's fnuff' ijn*t — here, will you have any ? 
— r-Oh good! how fwe^'t it is !— Mr. Tattle is all over 
fweet ; his peruke is fweet, and his gloves are fweet— * 
and his handkerchief is fweet, pure fweet, fweeter than 
rofes, — fmell him, mother— madam, I mean. — He gave 
me this ring, for a kifs* 

Talt. O fie, mife ; you muft not kifs, and tell. 

Mifs P, Yes ; I may tell my mother — and he fays he'll 
give me fomething to make me fmell fo. — Oh, pray lend 
me your handkerchief. — Smell, coufin ; he fays, hell 
give me fomething that will make my fmocks fmell this 
way.— Is not it pure ? — It's betttr than lavender, mun. — 
I'm refolved I won't let nurfe put any more lavender 
among my fmocks — ha, coufin ? 

Mrs. F. Fie, mifs J amongft your linen you muft'fay—. 
you muft never fay fmock. 

Mifs P, Why, it is not bawdy, is it, coufin ? 

TaU. Oh, madam ! you are too fevere upon mifs : you 
muft not findfault with her pretty fimplicity ; it becomes 
her ftrangely. — Pretty mifs, don't let them perTuadeyou 
out of your innocency I 

Mrs. For, Oh, dcmn you, toad !— I wifh you don't 
perfuade her out of her mnocency. 

T^tt. Who T, madam ? — O Lord, how can your lady- 
ihip have fuch a thought ?— fure you don't know me ! 

Mrs. F. Ah, devil, fly devil — He's as clofe, fitter, as 
a confefFor.— He thinks we don't obferve him. 

Mrs. For, A cunning cur ! how foon he could find out 
a frc(h harmlcfe creature— and left us, fitter, prqfeatly. 

C 5 TTaU^ 



34 JL (> V K F R L O V E. 

7atl . U pr. n wp al 1 1 i oii ■ 

M^^. i*. I'hvy'n-.i]! To, fill vr, tlirfe men — tlieylovrto 
hftve ihr fjj.)-;;:i^ ot* a yoiin^ creature ; they arc as fond 
of it, a* of Lcii:g firil in tiic fafnion, or of feeing a ntw 
play ihc \'.\\\ (!:iy. — I warrant it woiildl rcak Mr. Tattle's 
heart, to thii.k t'lat any body clic iLould be bcforc-hand 
villi hiin ! 

Tatt, Cli I.ord, I fwcar I would not for the world- 
Mrs. F. O, haii^' yi/d ; wiioM believe you ? — YouHbc 
hang'd btf<iie youM ci.iiftfi — \vc know you — (hc^s saj 
patty !— l-oiti, wliat pi'.rc red and white !-^(he looks io 
i^bolcfome ; — ik'ct llir, I don*t kQOW» but I fancy if 1 
were a inai; — 

Mifs }\ How YOU love to jeer one, coufin. 

Mrs. For, I-I JikVe, iillei— bv my foul, the giii ia 
fpoiltd alread) — d*ye think fhc 11 ever endure a great 
lubberly taijawLn : — Cad, 1 warrant you fhc won t let 
liim ciiUie n« ir Iup, after Mr. Talilf. 

Mr:.. F, On r.y foul, I'm afraid not— eh ! filthy crea- 
ture, that fnull? all of pitch and tar! — Devil take you, 
you confounded toad— why did you fee her before fhc 
was n-.arried i 

Mis. i«Vr. NViV, why did wc let him ?— My hufhand 
win hang us— hc'il iliink wc brought them acquainted. 

Mrs. F, Come, f:iith, kt us l)e. gone — If my brother 
Fore r.-^ht fliould find us with them, he'd think io, fure 
^ou-gh. 

Ml 8. Fcr, So he would — but then the leaving them to- 
|rc thcr is as bad — and he's fuch a fly dt;vi], he'll never mifs- 
im opportunity. 

Mrs. F. I don't ca:e ; I won*l be ften in it% 

Urs.Fur. Well, if you fiior.ld, Mr. Tattle, you'll have 
» world to anfwer for : rrmem.bcrj.I wafh my hands of it ;. 
l*in thoroughly innoccrr*. 

[^Hxfurif Mn. Tr^llan^ Mrs. Fore fight. 

Mifs P, What makes them go liway, Mr. Tattle ? — 
What do they ni^an, do you know I 
. Tuft. Yes, my dear — I think I can guefa — but hang 
jnc if I know the reafon, of it. 

Mifs F, Come, mult not wc go too ? 

7an. No, no ; they don't lican that> 

Mifi 
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Mifs p. No ! what then ? What ^all you and Ldo 
together ? 

Ttf/Z.N I muft make love to you, pretty mifs ; will you 
let me make love to you ? 

Mifs P, Yes, if you pleafe^ 

TaJt. Frank," egad, at leaft. What a pox does Mrs. 

Forefight mean by this civilit;y ? Is it to make a fool of 

roe ? or does (he leave us together out of good morality, 

and do as (lie would be done by ? — Egad, 1*11 under- 

[ Ifafnd it fo. lqfi(^^* 

Mifs P. Well ; and how will you make love to me ? 
—-Come, I long to have you begin. — Mull I make love 
too ? You muft tell me how. 

Tait, You muft let me fpeak, mifs j: you muft not 
fpeak firft. I muft afk you queftions, and you muft' 
anfwer. 

Mifs P, What, h it like the catechifm ?— Come then, 
aik me. 

Taft, D^ve think you can love me ? 
- Mifs P. Yes. 

TatL Pooh, pox, you muft not fay yes already. I 
(han't care a farthing for you then, in a twinkling. 

Mifs P. What muft I fay then ? ' 

Tatf, Why you muft fay no 5 or, believe not ; or, 
you can't tell. 

Mifs P. Why, muft I tell a lie then ? 

Tatt, Yes, if you'd be well-bred. All well-bred per- 
(bns lie — Befides, you are a woman ; you muit never 
fpeak what you think : your words muft contradict your 
thoughts ; but your actions may contradi6l your words* 
Soy when I afk you, if you^can lave me, you muit fay 
no ; but you muft love me too. — If I tell you you are- 
bandfome, you muft deny it, and fay, I flatter you. — But 
you muft think yourfelf more charming than 1 fpeak you 
—and like me for the beauty which I fay you have, as 
much as if I had it myfelf. — If I a(k you to kifsme, 
you muft be angry ; but you muft not refufe me. If I a(k 
y4a«j for more, you>muftJ)e more angry— but more com- 
plying ; and as foon as ever I make you fay you'll cry 
•ut, you muft bedGare to. hold your ton^put. 

MiiiP. © Lord, 1 fwtar this is nurc-J— lUke k bet 

ce • vet 
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trr than our oUl«fiiAiionrd couotiy way of fpt^kin^ one% 
iri:n«l.^An<! mull not you lie too ? 

7i///. 1 iam I— Yc«H--but you muft believe I fpeak truth. 

Mill F. O (;cmi:u! Wdl, I alunyt had a great mind 
to ti'M lies— 4>ut they frighted me, and (kid it was a fin* 

7<i//« WelU my pretty creatttre, will you make- me 
bappv by giving me a kifs ? 

Miit P. No, indeed ; I'm angry at you \ 

[^Rwis and iiffes him* 

TaiK Hold, hold, that^prettywell— but youfliodd 
not have given it ine, but baTe fuffcred me to have 
taken it. 

Mils P. Wc'l, we'll do it again. 

TdiL Witli ail my heart. — Now, then, my little an- 
gel ! {/affet her. 

Mifi/;. Pi<h! 

Tatt. TUai'i right.— 'Again, my charmer ! 

MIfk P. O fie ! nay, now I can*t abide you. 

Ttf//. Admirable ! lint was as well as if you had been, 
boru and bred in Covent-gardcn.-r*And won't you (hew 
mc, pretty mlfs, where your bed-chamber is ? 

Mifs P. No, iridc-d wou't I : but I'll run there, and 
hide ifiyfclf from you behind the curtains. 

Tiitt. ril f<.llo.vyou. 

Mii** P. Ah, but I will hold the door with both hands* 
and be angry j and you (hall pufh me down before you 
come in. 

TVi//. No, V{\ come in firfl, and pufli you down after- 
wards. 

Mifs P. Will you ? tlicn I'll be more angry, and more 
coinjilylnj^. 

7/2//. I'hen I'll make you cry out. 

Mlib P. O but you (han't, for I'll hold my tongue. 

•7/1//. Oh, my dear apt (cholar ! 

Mil* P. Well, now 111 run, and make more haflt 
than you. 

Tn//. You fliall not fly fo M as Til purfuc. [Excunt.^ 

End of the Second A£i* 

ACT 
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ACT 111. 

Nurfe (donem 

MIS S, -mifs, mifs Prue !— Mercy on Me, many^ 
and amea ! — ^Why, what's become of the child I 
—Why, mifa, mifs Forclight I — Sure ftiehas^lockther- 
felf up in herchjmiber, and gone to flcep» or to prayers ! 
, —Mifs, mifs ! — I hear hcr.----Come to your father, child. 
Open the door. — Open tiie door, mifs. — I hear you cry 
hu(ht.— O Lord, whofe there > [^f^/j.}— What^s here ta 
do ? — O the Father ! *a man with her ! — ^Why, mifs, I 
fay; God^s my life, hcre^s fine doings towards !— 'O Lord> 
we*re all undone !— O you young harlotry !— [i^wotij-.J 
— Ods my life ! won^: you open th€ door^ I'll come in 
the back way. \^ExiU 

Enter Tattle and Mifs Prue. 
Mifc P. O Lord, ihe's coming— and (hell tell my 
father. What (hall I do now ? 

7a//. Pox take her! if (he had flaid two minutes 
longer, I fhould have wiftied for her coming. 

Mifs P. O dear^ what fhall I fay? tell me,. Mr* Tatfle, 
tell me. a lie. 

T(iti, There's no occafion for a lie ; I could never 
tell a lie to no purpofe— But, fiace we have done nothing,. 
we tnuft fay aothing, 1 think. I hear her — 111 leavt 
you together, and come off as you can. 

\thrujis her in^ ahdjhuts the doorm 
Enter Valentine,. Scandal, and Angelica. 
Ang. You can\ accufe me of inconftancy j 1 never told 
you that I loved you. - 

Fah But I can accufe you of uncertainty, for not 
telling me whether you did or not 

jing. You miftake indifference tor uncertainty ; I ne- 
ver had concern enough to. aik myfelf the q^ieftion. 

Scan^ Nor good-nature enough to anfwer him tJiat 
did afk you : 111 fay that for you, madam. 

jing.' What, are you fetting up for good-nature ? 
Scandn Only for the affe^ation of it, as the women do 
for ill*nature. 
Ang* Perfuade your friend that it is all affedlation. 
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ScanJ, I (ball ren^c no bcnett firom the opifisos : (ai 
I kn^/w no rflccxnu difference bctwrea costlaucd afiitC' 
tation and reality. 

* fa/.\ r'5*»'V */j ^Jmdal, arc fwi ifl prhoiU dff* 

* coarir .' Any thmj^ «f frc/c^v' ? f'd^^ ^ Scaj^fal 

•A' jt'i. V'c*, l»ut I dare triA row. \V> frert talkft^ 

•o/ Afij/*"!.* j'* U^e to Val-rntin^ ; yo© t%om\ fpcakof jr. 

*r</A% f. .r.'),aot affibbk-^lkiiowtliacliafecTet, 

* iw it if whiiyyrrd c%cry whore. 

•&i/»y. If', ii', ha! 

* vf.if. What 1% Mr. Tatt!c ? I heard yoo (ay (bnie- 
*th»r»<^ wa% wh ifjK red rr^ry where, 

* .iron//, YmiT love for VaicDtine. 

' T/i// N'^ ruadzni ; his lore fc»r tout ladyfhtp*-Gad 

Vtakc rn'', 1 1/.-;^ your pardon — for 1 ntfcr bcaixlaward 

* of your hAyiWtp\ paffton till thU infbint* 

* y/fiT. My p4(l«oi> I— And wtio told you of mj pa^B, 

* pray, in i 

*■ .uanJ, Why, ia the devil ip you ? did not I tell it 

* you for a f«'crrt ? 

' Tntt. Gadfo, bf.t I thought fhe might hare been 

* tnifl'fl '..Ith hrrown aflair*.. 

*/iVW. It thut your diicrction ? tT\xik a woman v/ith 
•hcrfdf> 

* *r<tll. You fiiy true ; 1 beg your pardon — III bring 

* all oO. — It was impoihhl", marlam, for mc to imagine 
*lhat :i pcrfon of your ladylhip s wit and gallantry could 

* hav f'j lc>n;^ rirciv<^i tii: pjliionatc JiddrefTcs of thf ac- 

* tomphlJifci Vitlcntifi' , -ind yrt rtmain infcnfiblc : therc- 

* fc;rr y.'»u will pardon i;i<-, if, from a jiifl wnght of hiV 
•itu-rit, '^'\\\\ voiir ki(iyjhip% good jwdgmtnt, I formed 
« th'- \y.\\\\\v r of a ri< ij/rrx ,tl aifcdtlon. 

* /'///. () rlir iitvil! what damiiM coftive poet has 

* rivui thrc thi* Icffon of fu/tian to get by rote ? 

* /lnj(, I d;irc fvvcar you wrong him ; it is his own — 
•and Mr. T/itth- ordy jud^^^cH of the fucccfs of others, 

* from thr cfhdtftof bis own merit ; for, tcrtainly, Mr. 

* TaMir waH nrvrr denied any thing in \\\% hfe. 

* Vii//. O Lord ! yes indeed, madam, fcvcral times. 
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* An^. I fwear I don't think it is pofllble. 

* To//. Yes, I vow and fwear, I have. Lord, madam, 

* I*ra the mofl unfortunate man ia the world, and the 

* moft cruelly ufcd by the ladies. 

' j4ng. Nay, now you're ungrateful. 

*' Tat(. No, 1 hope not. — It is as much ingratitude to 

* own fome favours, as to conceal others. 

* /^V. There, now it is out» / 

* yfng^ I don't undci-ftand you now. I thought yoa 

* had never aiked any thing but what a lady might mo- 

* deftly grant, and you confcfs.. 

* Scand. Sf>, faith, your bufmefs is done here ; now 

* you may go brag fomei^iiere elfe» 

* Tatt, Brag ! O heavens! \Vhy, did I name any body ? 

* ying. No ; 1 fuppofe that is not in your power j but 

* you would if you could, no doubt on't. 

* y^i//. Not' in my power, madam? — What! does your 

* ladyfhip mean, that I ha-wc no woman's reputation in 

* my power ? ^ 

* Scand, Oons, why you wont own it„ will you ? 

Iq/ide. 
*Tatf. Faith, madam, you are in the right; no more 

* I have, as I hope to be faved ; I never had it in my* 

* power to fay any thing to. a lady's prejudice in my life. » 

* — For, as I was tcUing you, niadam, I have been the 

* moft unfuccefsful creature living in things of that nature ; 

* and never had tlic good fortune to be truftcd once with 

* a lady's fecret ; not once. 

'ylng. No? 

* l^aL Not once, I dare anfwcr for him. 

* Sciind. And 1*11 anfwer for him ; for, I'm furc if he 

* had, he would have toLl mc I find, madam, you don't 

* know Mr. Tattle. 

* Tatt. No indeed, madam, you don't know me at 

* all, I find ; for fure, my intimate friends would hare 

* known— 

* ylng. Then it fcems you would have told, if you had 

* been trufted. 

* Tatt, O pox, Scandal> that wa» too far put !— Never 
*bave told particulars, madam. Perhaps 1 might haAC 
« ulkcd a& of a third perfca'-«-or have introduced au 
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• air H:r of rr\ own, in co:iverf.»ti in, by wai|r of r.o%J' 

• IjuI r.c^.T 'nvf f\j)la!n.''ii p."'.r*:cv.!.ii\:. 

• ..'»•. hut wlvrnc tiunr-. the r'/|n'*;.tior. of Mr. Til- 
' :1 *i !.i rji Y, It' lie \«as n-.'vjr tn:iK«l ^ 

•.^^ jfr /. \N ii\ thi-nccit .iiJi -i.— 'Hu' tliiiij^ ii provcr- 
M. .illv fpoLiT J bii! 11-.4V li" iprllcil til liiin.— As if wc 

• .I.4iiiKi I. \ ill f'iu-i.!] tinr.<, He mily is fcirct, who nc- 

• .rr «;•' tsuiKil; a titincal provi-Hi up*in our fix.— 
' Th Tc ii .i:N)tl;ir iinon v«Mi!S— ;:s, Slu* i'i cliatlc, «liu 

• Ha« nrvir ;t:ki'(! tli.- c^ii -ilitiii. ThutN h11. 

• /'i/. A <n!:-ji!i nf vriy rivll jmivLThs, truly. It Is 

• >iar<i to 'ill wluthiT »hr \:\i\y t>r Mi. TatlK* be the more 
•j'Mijjeil t'> vim:. I'W you TMiml her virtue U]»on llic 
« >).tikxv.iri'nrT^ iif ilu- men ; jiiid liib fccrecy uptin the mil- 

• tii:i\ of til" wnv.r.en. 

• T.i:t, (i.ic!, it's vi-n- true, madam ; I think wc arc 
•oMi^i-d in nronii nmieh ».:..— And for my part— but 

• Vf.i r lai!\ I -j-i is tf) fpiak M\, 

'• Jr7. :\:r. I ? Wtll, 1 finely confefs, I have rcfiilcd a 
•^"4 it ut.il Ml' tirii}«tatif)n, 

• /./.*;. A:id, e; a(^ I !idve given fome temptation that 

• li IS i^• t !)«■'. II niiiUd. 

•/'./. O.cd. 

• .f-'T^ I I iti V.j!ri'»:nr hcrr, to drclarr to th'- court, 

• hii.v i'-j!*.i ."'■ !iv !i:v; loMnd his i nclinvours, aud to euufci; 

• 1.11 h-' I 'ii-ilatfon'- :*:.i\ rr.y drriiids. 

• /-V. J am u:*i\\ tn ji!,:ad, Not Guilt v, for voii ; at:cl 
•r:--:?;.-, f(r n:y!'.If. 

• J'.ti'. /. »Si», \%?iv liii^ i-. fair! hertV dcrtiondratioii, v.iili 
•.I v..:n-f:.. 

• 7'/;.'. Wrli, ny wif'-.-fTts art* nrt pr'fcnl.— Yet, ( 
•cci.f. r, i hiivf }. id f.ivt.r.rs fror. pcr!or.K ; but, as tlic 

• r.\. i;»«. ;».v T:ii-:il.t;l'J«i, In t!.': piilfiiLS arc Mamclefs. 

•-l\w'.</. ii/ii:», t}li^ j^n.vfh ii'iihin'^. 

• Vi.'*/. N<> ? 1 ta'i Hu w li-tt*.:*., tK:kcts, pichirc, and 

• r-iir*; ; ar.i!, if thtr':b( i^vciiiu.n f r witnrfics, 1 c:\ii furr.- 

• lii-.:^ tl;v inaic? nt the ([.fK-o^ate-hofifes, all the porters at 
« l\i.l-Mall :i:.i; (.'•■•« lit-Ciardtii, the door-keeper, at t^.c 
•jhy-hoi.lV, th-; drav-LTS at J c«k't*s J'oMack, the 

• Ru.T.n>-.-, S: ri;. --^;ar(l« n, my own k::dlady and vah.t dc 
'iLuiaLii ; ;.il V/I.0 lliuil ir.«ic cat by tliat 1 rccc.'v'.' more 

« klltri 
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• letters thi^||||he fecretary 's office ; and that I have more 

• vizor mafks to inquire for me, than ever went to'fee the 

• hermaphrodite, or the naked prince. And it is notori- 

• 0U8, that, in, a country church, once, an inquiry being 
•made who I was, it was anfwered, I was the famous. 

• Tattle, who had ruined fo many women. 

• V^aL It was there, I fuppofe, you got the nick-name 
•of the Great Turk. 

' • Tatt. True ; I was called Tiirk Tattle all over the 
' parlfh.— The next Sunday, all the old wonien kept their 

• daughters at home, and the parfon had not half his eon» 

• gregation. He would have brought me into the fpiritual 

• court: but I was revenged upon him, for he had a hand- 
' fome daughter, whom I initiated inta the fcience. But 

• I repented it afterwards ;, for it was^ talked of in town». 

• —And a lady of quality, that (hall be namckfs, in a- 
' raging £t of jealoufy, came down in her coach and fix 

• horfesy and expofed herfdf upon my account. Gad, 1 

• was forty for it with all my heart.— You know whom I 
. • jncan you know where we raffled — 

« Stand. Mum, Tattle I 

• /W. 'Sdeath, are not you afhamed ? 

• Angn O barbarous } I never heard fo infolent a piece 

• of vanit]^ !— Fie, Mr. Tattle ! — 111 fwear I could not 

• have believed it.— Is this your fccrecy ! 

• Tatt. Gad fo, the heat of my flory carried me beyond 

• my difcretioD, as the heat of the lady's paflBoa hurried 

• her beyond her reputation.— But I hope you don't know 
« whom I mean; for there were a great many ladies raffled^ 

• —Pox on*t, now could I bite off" my tongue. 

• Scand. No, don't ; for then you'll tell us no more. 

• Come, I'll recommend a fong to you, upon the hint of 

• my two proverbs ; and I fee one m the next room that 

• will fing it. [^^^-^ '^ '^^ door^ 

• Talt. For Heftven's fake, if you do guefs, fay nothing* 

• Gad, I'm very unfortunate ! 

• S!:and^ Pray fing the firil fong in the lail new play* 
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•SON C. 

1. 

• A mymfh nntl m f%L*mn to Afotio on re pray* J ^ 

" 7 U J It. tin ktd hen jthfJ^ the nymph hetn betray* d : 

• 7hir intent nias^ to try if his oratle kneru 

• E*er a nympi: tLit «•»« chjje^ or a fivatn that was true. 

II. 

• Afalh we s mute t ami kuJ like t^hnve item poi*%U 

• hutf.i^ely at I^n^th he this fee ret tiifch>A\i : 

• lie iil'^ne "tvtn't httray^ in ni'h»m none Tvi/I eonfiM ; 

• An J the nymph may ie (httjlr^ that has never been trifJ** 

Knter Sir Samj^fim, Mn, Frail, Ali/s Pruc, ami 
S<r^.nf, 

»Sir S. In Urn Come > OJlo, my fon Den cor»c ? Odil, 
I'm yU(\ oirt. — Where i* lit* ? I loii^U) fee him. Now, 
Mrs. I'r.iil, you (hull Tvmy fon r>«-n.— Hoily o'mf, \w^ 
thr liopi-! of my l,!ni ly — I luuj't (v^n him th^'fc three 
yc:n., — I uMrr;o't ht *:; ^(rowii ! — Call hln In \ \\\ hi.n 
innke h.iflc I Aa// Strtanl.} — l*m ready lo C17 ior jt-y. 

Mt%, F, Now, Mifi, you Oiall fee your hufhaud. 

Mifs /'. Pilh, he fhall be none of my huffxiiid. 

[//^//• to Frail. 

Mr:. F. Hitfli ! Well, he fhan't ; leave that to mc 
— rU heckon Mr. Tattle to \i8. 

An^r, Won't you (lay and fee your brother ? 

f^ai. We arc the twm fUr«, and cannot iMnc m onr 
fphrrc ; when he rifM, I muit fet. — Ikfidc!^, if I (hoM 
nav, I don't know but my father in c;<K''d-natnre may 
prci& me to the immediate ijfr\\i\)^ the dt ed of convrv- 
aiice of rnv efbto ; and I'll drfjr it as jt)iig a;i I can. — 
\V'ell, yjii'M come to a refolttiou. 

.//•/. I t.mnnt. Kefolution muft come to me, ot 1 
fliall uc»er have unc, 

^^\.in,/, Cumr, Valrntinr, Fll 1^0 ^^jth yon; T h:.ye 
loouthin^r ii^ jijy hi-aJ, to <"<-)niin>:nicate to yon. 

[li^.x.uni Scandal an^ V'ali<nrine. 
St 
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Sir S. What ! Is my fon Valerttintr gone ? What ! is. 
he fiif aked off, and would not fee hts brother ? There's 
an unnatural whelp ! there's an ill-natured dog \ What ! 
were you here too, madam, and could not keep him ? 
could neither love, nor duty, nor natural afFe«Slion, oblige 
iiim ? Odfhud, madam, haTe no more to fay to him ; he 
is not worth your confideration. "The rogue has not a 
drachm of generous love about him— all intereft, all in- 
tcrefl ! He's an undone fcoundrcl, and courts _your eftate. 
Body o*me, he does not care a doit for your perfon. 

J^n^. I am pretty even with him, Sir Sampfon ; for, 
if ever I could have liked any thing in him, it fhould 
have been his c^ate too. But, fince that's gone, the 
bait's off, and the naked hook appears. 

Sir S. Odfbud, well fpoken ; ar>d you are a wifer wo- ^ 
man than 1 thought you were : for moll young woiueit 
oow-a-days are to be tempted \\'ith a naked hook^ . 

^ng. If I many. Sir Sampfon, I am for a good eftate 
with any man, and for any man with, a good eftate : 
therefore, if I were obliged to make a choice, I declare 
I'd rather have you than your fon.' 

Sir S. Faith and troth, you are a wife woman ; and 
I'm gkd to hear you fay fo. I was afraid you were in 
lo\c with the reprobate. Odd, I was forry for you with 
all my heart. Hang him, mongrel ; caft him off. You 
(hall fee the rogue fhew himfelf, and make love to fome 
defponding Cadua of fourfcore for fuftenance. Odd, I 
love to fee a young fpendthrift forced to cling to an old 
woman for fupport, like ivy round a dead oak— faith I 
do. I love to fee them hug and cotton together, like 
down upon a thiftle. 

ErUer Ben and Sjrvanfm « 

Bffj. Where's father ? 

Scrv, There, fir; his back's towards you. [^Exlu 

Sir S. My fon Ben I Blefs thee, my dear boy ! Body 
o*me, thou art heartily welcome. 

Brn, Thank you, hither ; and I'm glad to fee you. n 

Sir S. Odfbud^ and Tm glad to fee thee. Kifs m^,. 
boy ; kifs mc again and ajain, dear Ben. [.^ifi^ ^^'w- 

Ben, i^o, fo, enough, father.— Mefs, I'd rather kifs 
tiieff gcniJ^;s'oaitn, . , 
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•• r -..;• J iTi.: r hen ; arvut MP. 
. u'-^S.-, i^ztc. VJJ trr, r.-.T WrCt 

. I : k:.ia .T^.-i; 2 lAtir- ;t5gi:r, Ben, 

li ii\: .'..•* :iu LX 4.* -v.t : r.t'u uvi^brv- 
c.r /. 1 .. k • r liv *;■-:, r>.-\ his Socr. diad thcfc 

iif- : 

i^<'.. Mtf', that's true : currr* Iliad furg^ot. D:cL 
is drad, as vou fay.— ^V/f .i, and how ? I have a inaDj 
qutflicn^ tu afic you ; wc!l| you ber.*t married asaiiiy fa* 
ihcr, be you ? 

Sir c^'. No> I ir.tcrj you flioll marry, Ben ; I would 
KCt rn o?;/, for tJ.y fate. 

/r'.'/:. Kay, 7. hat <!cts tV.-t rgrmfy !— An Tv.a mirnr 
s;.'-*'ti — wl y then, I il iro :•> n* :.^ain, la there's one lor 
t ' rijir, an that r.t all. — ?iay don't let mc be ymr hin- 
«ir;;-.ct ; t\n rr.arry, :: G.Vi'i :u:.:c, r.n the wiiid ih tbat 
>^.'ty. As fci n.y part, n-.iyhap I have no ciiiid to 

Mrs. F. Th:.t would le pity, fcch a hcndfome young 
j',«i.:I'n-.-n ! 

/'. •. } i:.i:r'.r.:r.c ! he, ht', he I Nay, forfooth, an you 
I <■ r r ir/Kin;:, Til jokj uith yen ; ft)r i love my jdl, 
;.n the- fhip wtrr link::'/, us ^ve h;:d at fca. B\it I'll 
111: yc'.i v\hy i (iv>n't im;oh ilaitfl towards niatrimony. I 
l<)\f to ^K):\ir\ ".b{!Mt fivm port to prrt, and tVoni land to 
l.iiid; I rv'i'.i'i rc.tr al.idc to h'j poit-bound, as wc call 
i^ r\\.w a nia?i \\\\\\. is nv!rrl."d I.as, as It were, d'y«-* f^^> 
*- »■ f'. vt in tl.r hiibocs, and may-'p msyir'tgct thtm cut 

»*JMlli \\ flC'l li;.' V. Ov'l'L 

^*\ Hn ii-^'A i; u ^^'^ij. 
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Ben^ A man that is married, d*ye fee, is no more like 
another man, than a galley^flave is like one of us free 
jailors 5 he is chcilned to an ear all his life ; and mayhap 
forced to tug a leaky vciTel into the bargain. 

Sir S, A very wag ! Ben is a very wag ; only a little 
rough ; he wnntg a little polifhing. 

Mrs, F. Not at all ; I like his himiour mightily : it 
IS plain and honell ; I fhould like fuch a humour in a 
■ hufband extremely. 

Ben, Say'n you fb, forfooth ? Marry, and I fliouM 
iike fuch a handfomc gentlewoman for a bed^fclovv 
hugely. How fay you, miilrefs ? would you like going 
to fca ? Mefs, you're a tight veffel, and well rigged, an 
yon were but as well manned. 

Mrs. F, I (hould not doubt that, if you were mailer 
of me. 

Ben. But I'll tell you one thing, an you come to feja 
in a high wind, or that lady-r-you mayn't carry fo 
much fail o'your head— Top and top gallant, by the 
xncfs I 

Mrs. F. No ? why fo > 

Ben, Why, an you do, you may run the rifk to be 
overfct : and then you'll carry your keels above water 
— lie, he, he ! 

Ang» I fwear, Mr. Benjamin is the veriefl wag in na- 
ture ; an abfolute fea wit. 

Sir A Nay, Ben has parts; but, as I told you before, 
they want a little polifning. You mull not take any 
thing ill, madam. 

Ben. No, I hope the gentlewoman is not angry ; I 
mean all in good part : for, if I give a jefl, I'll take a 
jcft; and fo, forfooth, \ou maybe as free with me. 

Jtng^ I thank you, fir ; I am not at all offended.— 
But methinks. Sir Sampfon, you fhould leave him alone 
writh his miftrefs. Mn Tattle, we mufl not hinder 
lovers. 

Tatt. Well, Mifs, I have your promife. 

\_nfule to Afif, 

Sir S, Body o'me, madam, you fay true.— Look 
you, Ben, this is your miftrcfs.— Come, mifs, you muft 
Bot be ikamc'^faced ; we'll leave you together. 

7 Vil\l% 
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M.I. P. I ' .!.•• .liiil- \» i'.- \'.i\ iii^r.r. M::-'". "7 
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[ / . L. • .. .-^-n ;/■ :i, T.-: , -: • /./r/. I r.I. 
/." fi. 1 '. i: f , fi ./::<-, V. li ;.' I T 1- • : ■ : •. 'lo*. r. .' 

In, «:■ Mil t*. : il .1 V-. ,1 I t. ■• ] , I.'- .".. ; •; . .■ '-rj, • 

l" «.,..'' I, —«. •;:.-, »*.! i.:i-..l - « l.-.ii ; t!.-.:., .:. you 
J.;. .»•■ !.i !.', I'll lif li; '. *,.!. 

M.!. y. V-.-! t.i. I i..t fit r.i i.'..r i :.r ; if •. ,., \.\'t* 
iii.v til. I,, t I J..-, 1 I.. I In ir ;o.i lai:lit.T <.i': ; i -'.': 
.1. I'. 

/; w. \\ I.; I!. ••• M- .;••.: l^v. -..r 1 ;.:/t !:.•'»*; 
1 ,..-. \r i ...•' : - .-. - I'.i f.. ..: .::, :o 
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!'.l',. I ,il ■»■»■!, t 11: .•!!■. i ..:: , • i; .'. ■ .1-, i.i, . . f 

). ■ t .. ! II. •! - ! I', ''in:... , ■ ! ■ t .. ■ . .::,;..: 
i\ ■. If i.t ■^' . I ■ I 11. ,_ : J - I \>'. ■'. .1 \ ', ».,■ ■ ci, 

.1-. ; t ■ N't Ilk' •! :! , III .'. !. j» i : ..'. ..'.'. ■:»! I • 1)..: } .• 

li I. I .■ v. I I*. .«ii.» r:. !lii. 1 !ir \\. >i\ i*\ ll.i t!.i'.^' 
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III • • .,• ,■. . i- !ii M-.' I 1. 1 ■■■i l'.«i . 

M 1 . /'. 1 : .■ t Ivii..'.- .-.I..:! : . I.,y Ii- v;!-:, 11. 1 1 ('oi/i 
I i I. «, k ■. -ji ■. 1 . • .1!. 

/.".'/. I\i» Till 1 ..V loi ill. :.— !*..: jn;.y v.r.y ai^ 
y i I . I l-.l ■ 

?.l.i-. /'. \. lti!,^« I. ■ jc II. nil -.1 -i rp'-.ik i.:n'.i ijif'.ii 
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ahi.tliri. r»u\\, l.-i iMV I'.ii!, iTyi" ti-c, 1*1.1 Kir larnw ,' 
tliMn> I .il.ii.( lio.itil ; I'l.i not till Lrij*!!!)- ,i::y l)n'.^; i>-' 
4I1 1 ii.iulw-. ■ Im tli.it, il v«'n I.; n'l .1 1 Willing .4'. I,l.yi'"t 
;i Ciiu!':- i...mc- , lluiv's j.u li.inn liouf. M.iviii]> ^'-'•i 
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may be fliame-faccd ; fome maidens, tHof they love a 
man well enough, yet they don't care to teli'n fo t6*s 
face. If that*s the cafe, why filence gives confcnt. 

Mlfs P, But I'm fure It is not fo, for I'llfpeak foon- 
er than you fliould believe tliifct ; and I'll fpeak truth, 
tholigh one fliould always tell a lie to a man ; and I 
don't care, let my father do what he will, I'm too big 
to be whipt ; fo I'll tell you plainly, I don't like you, 
nor love you at all ; nor never will, that's more. So, 
_ there's your anfwer for you ; and don't trouble me no 
more, you ugly thing. 

Bin, I^ooE you, young worxan, you may learn to give 
good words, however. I fpoke you fair, d'ye fee, and 
civil. — As for your love, or your likin;;^, I don't value it 
of a rope's end — and mayhap I like you av<? little as you 
do me. — What I faid was in obedience to father. Gad, 
I fear a whipping no more than you do. But I tell you 
one thing — if you fliould give fuch language at fea, you'd 
have a cat o'nine tails laid crofs your flioulders. Flefli 1 
who are ycu : You heard t'other handfome yonng wo- 
man fpeak civilly to me, of her own accord. Whatever 
you think of yourfelf. Gad, I don't think you are any 
more to compare to her, than a can of fmall-becr to a 
bowl of punch. 

Mifs P. Well, and there's a Jiandfome gentleman, 
and a fine gentleman, and a fweet gentleman, that w'a« 
here, that loves me, and I love him ; and if he fees you 
fpeak to me any more, lie'll thrafli your jacket for you ; 
he will, yoH great fca-calf. 

Ben. What ! do you mean that fur-weather fpaik 

that was here juH nov/ ? Will he thrafh my jacket ? 

Let'n — let'n. — But, an he comes near mc, mayhap I 
may giv'n a fait eel for's fu{)per, for all that. What 
docs father mean, to leave mt alone, as foon as I come 
home, with fuch a dirty dowdy ?— 8ea-calf ? I an't calf 
enough to hck yijur chalked face, you cheefe-curd, you. 
—Marry thee 1 Cons I'll fnarry a Lapland witch as loon, 
and live upon felling contrary winds, and wrecked 
veCTcls. 

Mifs P. I won't be calt'd nam^R, nor I won't be 
abuftd thus, ft) 1 w©a't.—- If I were a man — \jries'\ — . 
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For, Sir Sampfon, we'll have the wedding to-morrow 
iBoming. 

Sir S. With all my heart. 

J»r. At ten o'clock ; punAually at ten. 

Sir S. To a minute, to a focond ; thou fhalt fet thy 
watch 5 and the bridegroom (hall obferve its motions; ** 
they fhall be married", to a minute, go to bed to a mi- %^* 
ntitc ; and when thfe alarm (Irikes, they (hall keep time 
like the figures of St. Dunftan's clock, .and ^confummatum 
efi (hall ring all over the pari(h ! 

Knter Servant. 

Sero. Sir, Mr. Scai^lal defires to fpeak with you 
upon eamefl buHnefs. 

For. I go to him. Sir Sampfon, your fervant. 

\Exiu 

Sir ^. What^s the matter, friend ? 

Serv. Sir, 'tis about yoor fon Valentine.; fomething 
has appeared to him in a dream, that makes him pro- 
phefy. 

Fjiler Scandal. 

< Scand* Sir Sampfon, fad news. 

^For. Blefsus! 

* Sir S. Why, what's the matter? 

^S^arul. Can't you gucfs at what ought to affli(^ ydu 

* and him, and all of us, more than any thing elfe? 

* Sir S, Body o'rac, I don't know any univerfal 

* grievance, but a new tax, or the lofs of the Canary (J ect — 

* unlcfs Popery (hould be landed in the well, or the 
« French fleet were at anchor at UhckwalU 

^ Scan J. No? Undoubtedly, Mr. Forefight knew all 

* this, ^and might have prevented it. 

* For. 'Tis no earthquake I 

* Scand. No, not yet ; nor whirlwind. But we don't . 

* know what it may come to— ^but it has had a confc- 

* quence already tliat touches us all. 

* Sir S, Why, body o'mc, out with it. 

* Scand, Something has appeared to your fon Valentine 

* — he's gone to bed upon't, and veiy ill. — He fpeaks 
** llttlev yet be fays he has a world to iay. Afks for hit 

D / fatiAcr 
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* Uttirr and thf w '.(v Forcright ; tallu of Raynord LuEti 
•anti the ^A\ nf Liily. ric ha* fccixtA' to inptft, I 
' 1^1} ;"'ic* lo >"u twii. I aw get aochins out of turn 

* ii»:? :i,:^». lie dit'iro hr nur fee tou in the monung; 

* k lit u«t..li! mil br dilluibrd to-nigkt» bccaulc be hu 

* f'liuc biiti:uft to do in a dream.* 

S r. %V. Huity toity! what have I to do with his 
dri.iniv, or liU divination ?«^Body o*nic» i[i:% is a tricky 
to lUUr ri|{niii^ the coifreyancc. I «-arrant the ievH 
will It 11 him in a dream, that he mull not part with 
hin cllate. Bnt I'll bring him a parfon to tell him that 
thr drxil's a liar— or. il that won't do» 1*11 bring a 
lav^ycr, that fV.JI uiit-lie the devil; and fo IHtrr 
whrthi-r my blackguard or his flull get the bcturot 
the djy. [£«f. 

* •Sf,intL A]a« ! Mr. Forcfighty I am afraid aD is not 

• litfht.'-You arc a wife man, and a confcientious man; 

• a ft-archcr into oblVurity and futunty ; and, if you con* 
« mit an rrnir, it is uith a great deal of conwlcnlioDi 

• an(! difcrt-tioia, and caution. 

* For, Ah, good Mr. ScandaL 

* Si.ittei. Nay, nay, 'tis manifeil ; I do not flatter rou. 
« — Ij'it Sir S:iinp''im It, hafty, very hafty — I'm afraid 
« ht is iiot fciiipulous c-nuiigh, Mr. Fonrnght.— He has 
•bon wickid ; and Heaven grant he may mean well in 

• his jifFiiir villi y<iu ! But my mind gives me, ihefe 
< tliin>(» cannot be wholly infignificant. You arc wife, 

• andnioiilil not be over-reached: mt thinks you Should not. 

* For, AIjir, Mr. Scandal — Humanum eft errare ! 

* Scam/, Yoii fay true, man will err ; mere man wiD 
*frr— but you are fomething more— Tlicre have been 

• wife men ; but tliey were lucli iis you— men who con- 

• fulted the llais and were obfervers of omens.— Solomon 

• was wife ; but how ? by liiti judgment in aftrolog}'.— 
^ So fays Pineda, in his third b(xjk and eighth chapter. 

* F^jr, You are learned, Mr. ScandaL 

* Si and, A trifler— but a lover of art.— And the wife 
•men of the eall owed their inihudion to a ftar ; which 

• is rightly obferved l.y Gregory the Great, in favour of 

• allrology ! And Albert us Magnus makes it the moil 
'\ahuiblc feienccp— beeaufe, fays he, it teaches us to con- 
' Cdcr the caulation uf caufcSi ia the caufe9 of things- 

*For. 
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* For. I proteft, I honour you, Mr. Scandal. — I did 
^ not think *you had been .read in thefe matters. — Few 

* young nicn arc incline d ' 

* Seand, I thank my liars that have inclined me.— 

* But I fear this marriage arid making over the cftatc, 

* this transferring of a rightful inheritance, will bring 

* judgments upon us. I prophefy it ; and I would not 

* have the fate of Caflandra, not to be believed. Valen- 

* tine is diilurbed ; what can be the caufe of that ? and 
*. Sir Sampfon is hurried on bv an imufual violence— I 

* fear he does not a£l wlioUy from Ijimfelf ; and methinlu 

* he does not look as he ufed to do. 

* For, He was atways of an impetuous nature.— But 
'^ as to this marriage, I have confultcd the ftars ; and all 

* appearances are profperous. 

* Scanil. Come, come, Mr. Forefight ; let not the 

* profpe£l of worldly lucre carry you beyond your judg- 

* ment, nor againft your confcien<;e.— You are not fattf- 

* fkd that you aA juftly. 

* For. How! 

* Scand. You are not fatisfied, I fay. — I am loth to dif- 

* courage you— but it is palpable tliat you are not fatisfied. 

* For: How does it appear, Mr. Scandal ? I think I 

* am very well fatisfied. 

* Scand. Eitlier you fu£Fer yourfelf to deceive yourfclf, 

* or you do not know yourfelf. 

* For, Pray explain yourfelf. 

* Scaud, Do you fleep well o'nights ? 

* Fur. Very well. 

* Srand. Are you certain ? you do not look {o, 
*'F(^r, I am in health, I think. 

*Scand. So was Valentine this. morning; and looked 
•juftfo. 

* For. How! Am I altered any way? I don't perceive it. 
^ Scaud. That may be; but your beard is longer than it 

* was two hoUts ago. 

* Fon Indeed ? blcfs me !' 

EfiUr Mrs. Forefight. 

* Mrs. For. Hufband, will you go to bed ? it's t«| 

* e'dock. Mr. Scandal, your fcnninu 

Da ^ScanJL 
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* Stin.f. \\tx nil her, fl»c has intririiplcd my tltfi^n— 
•4» 1? I ??^i;!t \wiiL her into ihc project. ^You kcip early 

* 1..I ., r. iil.ii'i. 

* Ml . J' I. Mr. Fiirt*ri);Iit is pundlual ; wc Ql up after 

* hri. 

* /'Vr. Mv «icar, pray lend mc voiir glafs, your little 
•liH'Jv'ij/.rlilV. 

*yitfJ, JV»y Icml it him, madam — I'll tell you the 

* ., .!». If — [»V/'v f^ivei him ihr ^lajs : Scandal tmd fit 

* -I-'; ^^^r ]— My ]>.i(rion fur )oii IS ^iwii fo violent— 
••I...I I i.m \v\ ltin;;i'r maflcr of myft-lf — I was iiilcr- 
'ri:f ;.d i:i tlic mornmi^i when you liad chanty enuiif^k' 
' In ^;i\i- mr ymir attviition ; and I had hope:* of finding 
*fi'.f>tfi' r oppcitnnitv of explaining my fcl Itu you^'Ut 

* \w ■ dif.j'pnintvd idl this day; and the uncafiiicfs that 

* 1i:h atlrndid mr ever fiiiei', brings mc ikjw hither at 
' thi'. unie.ir»)Mable hour. 

* Mi^. /'cr. AVas then.' ever fueh impudence, to make 
< lovr ti» me before my hufbund's face? I'll fwear, I'll 
" tell him. •> 

* SctimL Do. ril die a martyr rather than difclafm 

* my jMifTion. Hut ec-mr a little farther this way ; anJ 

* ril till )i)u\vh:it pr«)M'<^t [ liad to get him out of the 

* \.;i\, thai I n-.i;',ht h.i>e .iii opportutiity of waiting upon 
^ ym. [ li'h-fptr, 1' on fight looking in the .^'Af//. 

' /'V. I di> Hot ke jmy revolution lure.— Met h inks 
' \ hiok uiih :i rcieuc- and lu'iiign af)>e<^t,— -pale, a little 

* paU — hut the rolVs of ihefe eheekfi have been gatheu'd 
'many yt.irs — 11a! I do ui>t like tluit fudden flufhing 
■ — gone alrea<iy ! — Hem, hem, hem! fainlifl). My 
*lieait is putty -aHui ; yet it heats: and my pulfes, ha! 

* — 1 h.ive none — nurey oume! — huml^Yes, here they 

* are. — (^>al!o}>, galhtp, gaUop, gaUop, gallop, gallop! 
•hey, whither will they huny me ?— Now they're gone 
•again — and now I'm riint again; and pak* again, anilj 
•hem! and my, hem! — breath, and, hem J— grows 

* fliorl ; lum ! he, he, hem \ 

* iS\v/«7. It lakes: purfue it, in the name of love and 



pleafure. 



• Mrs. For, How do you do, Mr. Forcilght ? 



LOVE FOR LOVE. jrr 

^For, Hum, not fo well as^ I thought I was. Lend 
'me your hand. 

* Scand. Look you there now.— Your lady fays your 

* fleep has been unquiet of late* 

*^Pe?r. Very likely ! 

* Mrs. For» O, mighty reftlefs I but Fwas afraid to 

* tell him fo.— He has been fubjedi to talking and ilaft- 

* ScnncJ, And did not ufe to be fo I 

* Mrs. For, Never, never; till within thtfe uhrcc 

* ni^!its, I cannot fay that hi has once broken, my reft 
^ fince wc have been married. 

''For, I will go to bed. 

* Scand. Do fo, Mr. Forcfight, and fay your pray.cri 
*^— He looks better than he did.. 

* Mrs. For. Nurfc, nurfe I 

* For. Do you think fo, Scandal ? 

''Scand. Yes, yes ; I hope this will be gone by mora- 
'ing : take it in time. 

* For. I hope fo. 

*'Enter Murfe. 

* Mrs. For. Nurfc, your mailer is not well ; put lum 

* to bed. 

* Scaad. I hope you will be able to fee Valentine in 
•the morning. — You had beft take a little diacodium and 

* cowflip water, and lie upon your back ; - may be you 

* may dream. 

* For, I thank you, Mr. Scandal ; I will.— Nurfe, let 

* me have a watch-light, and lay The Crumbs of Comfort 
*by me. 

* Nurfe. Yes, fir. [^Exit, 

* For. And — hem, hem ! I am very faint. 

* Scand, No, no, you look much better. 

* For. Do I ? And, d'ye hear— bring me^ let me fee— 

* within a quarter of twelve-;-hem— he, hem ! — jull upoa 

* the turning of the tide, bring me the urinal. — And I 

* hope> neither the lord of my afcendant, nor the moon 

* will be combufl ; and then I may do well. 

* Scand. I hope fo — Leave that to me ; I will ereft a 
•'fbheme ; and I hope I (halt find both Sol and Venus 

* in. the fixth houfe,. 

D a 'Tor. 
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*Scand. I have no great opinion of myftlf; but I ' 
^ihink 1 am neither deformed, nor a fooL 

* Mrsi For. But you have a villainous chara6lcr j you 

* are a libertine in fpeech, as well as practice. 

* Scand* Come, I kn«w what you v^ould fay — you 

* think it more dangerous to be fecn in converfationwith 

* me, than to allow fome other men the lafl favour. You 

* miHake ; the liberty I take in talking is purely afFedl- 

* ed, for the fervice of your fex. He that firft cries out 
*llop thief, is often he that Hole the treafure. I am a 

* juggler, that ads by confederacy ; and \£ you pleafe,' 
' we'fi put a trick upon the world* 

* Mrs, For. Ay ; but you arc fuch an univerfal juggler 

* —that I'm afraid you have a great many confederates^ 

^Scand. Faith, I'm found/ 
Mrs. For. * O fie 1' — I'll ftvear youVe impudent. 
S^and. I'U fwear you're handfome. 
Mrs. Fpr. Pifh, you'd tell me fo, though you did 
not think fo. 

Scand. And you'd think fo, though I did not tell you 
£): and now I think we know one another pretty ww. 
Mrs, For.. O Lord! who's here ? 

Enter Mrs. Frail and Ben. 
Ben» Mefs, I love to fpeak my mind — Father has no* 
thing to do with me. — Nay, I can't fay that neither; 
he has fomething to do with me ; but what does that 
fiffnify? If fo be, that I ben't minded to be fleered by 
him ; 'tis as thof'he fhould ftrlve againft wind and tide. 

Mrs. F. Ay, but, my dear, we muft keep it fecret, till 
the eftate be fettled ; for, you know, marrying without 
^an eftate, is Hke failing in a (hip without ballaU. 

JBen, He, he, he 1 why that's true ; jufl Co for all the 
world, it is as like as two cable ropes. 

Mrs. F. And though I have a good portion 5 you 
know one would not venture all in one bottom. 

Ben, Wliy that's true again ; for mayhap one bottom 
may fpring a leak. You have hit it indeed; mefs, 
you've nick'd the channel. 

Mrs. F. Well, but if you Ihould forfake me after all, 
you'd break njy heart* 
fien. Break your heart ? I'd rather the Marygold 
D \ ^^^^ 
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lhr#'iM bf^ak Krr cMt ifl a i/MTrit M wdl » I lorve fcar* 

f IcOi, 3 '.*i fl'.p't tlitnk I'm UHe49nau4t hkc a laodmaji* 
A UiUn wf/uM (^ hnnrflf t)i^ ma^^ap he ka» or*cT a 
ptn-ij lA nwtury in hit pricket.*— Mayhap I watj wA ha^ 
Cr» f«ir a fart a* a ciXucn ar cotjrtur; Ust^ for aO that, 
I'tf »« f^'j^MJ U^xxl io my «eibs at^ a heart aa fonod af 
a hifr uh. 

Mr*. /*. An*! will ▼''/ii Ir^re fiK alwayt ? 

///IT. Nay, an I lov/ once. 111 ftick Uke pitch; I'll 
IrU you fhat. Comr, 111 Hn^ you a ion^or a iailor. 

Mrt. /•'. I l#,lij, tbrrc*ft my filter; ID ealTber to hear it. 

♦ Mr . I'\r, \Kt n ! I wo'a*t ifo to bed to roy huAMnd 
*u»-rii}()it ; ^^r ai-ifc HI retire to my own chamber, ai»d 
' think of i»K^t yon have (aid. 

• .y* //«</. \V ' )1 ; yoij*]i jrire me leave to wait upon roif to 
' ) our ( haaihf r H'^'f; ami Ir^ve you my laft inftm^jont ? 

• Mf». /''-r. I I/,M, }jrn\ my fiflcr coming tofrardf ofb 

* Mr». //If it Koii't interrupt you, Mr* Ben wiO 
fiitrrtain you v/\\): a fon;^ 

Jien* '1 h'- r>f.;^ wai r»a<Ie upon one of our (hiaV 
errw\ wife; o'lr hf/atfr.'.iti made the fong; mayiiap 
you knov/ Jii^ fr. J^rioic ihc matricd (he wai ciScd 
Buxom Jo.'in »,f J)<ptr'ir/I. 

^VtfW» I liavt li'.ard i.f l,<r. [Btn^«r/» 

BALLAD. 
L 

jj Solfiier and a fa'ifor^ 
A tinker and a tailor^ 
Had tmcc a douhlful Jlrife^Jlr^ 
To makr a w/iid a wife^ Jtr^ 

Whufc name nvat Buxom Joan* 
J'^ftr now the tim§ nvas endrd^ 
li^hrn Jhr no more intended^ 
To lick hrr lips at menyjitf 
And ^naiv the Jheets in vaWf /itp 
/!nd lie o* nights alone* 

U. 

The foJdier fwore like thunder f 
lit Md her more thtin plunder: 
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Anijbetv^d her many a fcar^ jir^ 
' That he bad brought from far^Jirf 

IVith fighting for her fake. , ' 

' *rhe tailor thoi^ht to pleafe her^ 
With offering her his.meafure, , 
The tinker too with mettle 
Said he could mend her kettle j 
And flop up every leak. 

^ But while thefe t%ree were pratlngy 

The failor jtily waiting, 
Thought if it came about, fir. 
That they Jhould all fall out, fir. 

He then might play his part : 
And jufi e'en as he meant, firy 
To loggerheads they went, fir^ • 
And then he let fiy at her,, 
A Jhot 'invixt wind and nunter. 
That won the^ fair maid's heart. 

^ Ben, If fome of our cl*ew that came to fee me are 

*'not gone, you fliall fee that we failors can dance 

^•fometimes, as \vtll as other folks. — \^IV hi/lies,'] I wai*^ 

* rant that brings them ^ an they be within hearing, 

*-£w/^r Seamen. 

* Oh, here they be! — and fid^es along with them. Come, 

* my lads, let's have a round, and I'll make one. \_Dance,'] 
•*■ We're merry folks, we failors; we han't much to care 

* for.' Thus we live at fea ; eat bifcuit, and Irmk flip; 
put on a clean fhirt once a quarter— come home, and I e 
wkh our landladies once a year, get rid of a little money ; 
and then put off with the next fair wlnd^ Hcav d'ye like in ? 

Mrs. F, Oh, you are the happiefl, merrieft men alive I 
^Mrs. For, We're beholden to Mr. Benjamin for this 
entertainment. — I believe it is late. 
" B^n. Why, forfooth, an you think fo, you had bcil 
go to bed. For my part, I mean to tofs a can, and 
remember my fwectheart, afore I turn in; mayhap I 
may dream of her ! 

Mrs. For. Mr. Scandal, you had bed go to bed, and 
iream too. 

. Scand. Why^ feiith^ Ifiave a good l«dy Imagination ; 
' • D S a»id 
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tad CIS drcaai at much to the porpoCe at another, if I 
Ut about it. But dreaming ii the poor retreat of a lazy, 
liopelcfh and imperfed lorert * 'tu the hft glimpfe of 
^lore to worn-out 6nocrB, and the faint dawning of a 
* blift to wifliing girb and growing boya. 

* There^i nougbikmt w/img wakimg love thai can 

• Make Ufji'dthtrifen^dwuttd amdimVd man.' [£mm0. 

End of the Third AdL 

ACT ly. 

Valentine's LodrtngSm 
Enter Scandal and Jeremy. 
Srnnd. X X 7 ^ ^^"v i* y^^^ mailer ready ? does he look 
W madly, and talk madly ? 

y:r. Yes, fir; you need make no g^reat doubt of 
that : hr that wgs lb near tumin? poet yefterday mom* 
ill);, can*t he miicli to feck in plavmg the madman to-day. 

S^and, Would he have Angeuca acquainted with the 
dcfi^n ? 

y^r. No, fir, not yet. — He has a mind to try whe- 
ther his playing the madman won't make her play tha 
fiM)f, and fall in love with him ; or at leafl ovm that ihe 
ka^ loved him all this while, and concealed it. 

i>cand, I faw her take coach juft now with her maid) 
and think I heard her bid the coachman drive hither. 

Jer, Like enougli,rir ; for I told her maid this morning, 
my mailer was run Itark mad, only for love of her miflreS. 
I hear a coach ftop: if it (hould be flie, fir, I believe be 
would not fee her, till he hears how ftie takes it. 

Scand, Well, Til try her — 't;is (he ; here fix comes. 
Enter Angelica. 

y/;/f. Mr. Scandal, I fuppofe yuu don't think it a 
novelty, to fee a woman vilit a man at his own lodgings 
in a morning ? 

Scand. Not upon a kind occafion, madam. But, when 
a lady comes tyrannically, to infult a ruined lover, and 
make manifeil the cruel triumphs of her beauty, tlie bar- 
barity of it fomcthing furprifcs me. 

-^"Z//;. T don't like raillery from a ferious face.— Pray 
tell n»e what is the matter? 

Jer, No ftraDge matter, madam j my maftcr*» mad, 

that's 
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that's all. I fuppofe your kdyfhip had thought him fo 
, a great while. 

jing. How d'ye mean, mad ? 

Jer. Why, faith, madam^ he's paad for want of his 
wit8> juft as he was poor fox^ want of money. His head 
is e'en as light as his pockets ; and any body that has a 
mind to a bad bargain, can't do better than to beg him 
for his eftate. 

Ang. If you fpeak truth, your endeavQuring at wit i% 
very unfeafonable.— — 

Sjcand. She's concem'd, and loves him ! {^AfiJem 

Ang, Mr. Scandal, you can't think me guilty of to 
much inhumanity, as not to be concerned for a man I 
tduft own myfelf obliged to. — Pray tell me the truth. 

Scand. Faith, madam, I wi(h telling a lie would mend 
the matter. But this is no new effe6i of an unfuccefsful . 
paflion.. 

Ang. [A/ide.J I know not what to think! Yet I 
/hould be vext to have a trick put upon me !— M^y I 
pot fee him ? 

Scand» I'm afraid the phyfician is not wiUing you (hould 
fee him yet. — ^Jeremy, go in and inquire, [^Exit Jeremy. 

Ang. Ha ! I faw him wink and fmile ! I fancy a trick.. ' 
— I'll try. \_Aftde.'^ — I would difguife to all the world^ 
fir, a failing which I muft own to you — I fear my hap* 
pinefs depends upon the recovery of Valentine. There • 
fore I conjure you, as you are his friend, and as you 
hav compafiion on one fearful of afHi6lion, to tell me 
what I am to hope for — I cannot fpeak— But you may 
tell me, for you know what I wqpld afk. 

Scand* So, this is pretty plain ! — Be not too much 
-concerned, madam ; I hope his condition is not defperate. 
An acknowledgment of love from you, perhaps, may 
.work a cure, as the fear of your averfion occaiioned his 
dii^emper. 

Ang. Say you foi nay, then I'm convinced : and if I 
don't play trick for trick, may I never talle the pleafure 
of revenge ! [A/ide,'\ —Acknowledgment of love ! I find 
you have nviilaKen my compaiiion, and think me guilty 
of a weaknefs I am a flrapger to. But I have too much 
fioccrity to deceive you, and, too much charity to fufFer 
116 hioL 
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him to he tlckidcd with \t\n hopct* Good nature and ha^ 
m in'ty oblige me to he cuncmicd for him; biit to love, it 
nrithcT in my |M)Wcr nor inclination ; * and if he can't be 

* cured with«>ut I fuck the poifon from hit woundt» l*m 

* afraid lie woi/t recover hit fcnfet till I lofe mine*' 

SttimL Hiy, brave woman, i*faith !•— Won't you fee 
him then, \i he dcfiret it i 

j/v^. What fi^nify a madman's dcfiret ? beddcs, 
'twould make me uneafy — If I don't fee him» perhaps my 
coiuti n for iiim may kirm — If I forpjet him, 'tit no more 
than lie lias 'done by himfelf ; and now the furprife it 
over, mi'thiiilcH I am not half fo forry at I was* 

SamL So, faith, good-n&Cure u'orkt apace ; you were 
coafefTin/^ jiril now an obligation to his k>ve» 

///r/. But f have confidea'd that paflions are trareafon- 
able and inv«>luntar\'. If he (oves, he can't help it ; and 
if I don't love I cannot help it ; no more than he can 
help his iK-ing a man, or I my being a woman; or no 
morr than I can help my want of inclination to ilay 
longer here. [Exti* 

^and. Humph ! — An admirable compofitioDy £uth» 
this fame womankind ! 

Enter Jeremy. 

jfcr. What, is flie gone, fir ? 

Scdru/» Gone? why (he was never here, nor any r.herc 
clfe; nor I don't know her if I fee her, nor you neither. 

Jfrr, Good luck ! what's the matter now ? are any 
more of us to I)e mad ? Why, lir, my mailer longs to 
Ire her ; aiid is alrnoft mad in good cameil with the 
Joyful news of her bcin'r here. 

Srand, We are all under a millake. — A(k no queflions, 
for I can't refolve you; hut TU inform your ma^U*r. In 
the mean time, if our projc<5l fureeed no better with his 
fatiier ihnn it does with his millrefs, he may defcend from 
his exakalion of madnefs into the road of common fenfcj 
and "be content only t<) be made a ftwl with other rea- 
futiable peoj)lc. I hear 'dnr Sampfon. You know your 
cue ? I'll to your mailer. [Exit. 

Enter Sir Sampfon and Buckram. 

Sir S, D'ye fee, Mr. Buckram>. here's the paper fign- 
td with his uwu liaiid* 
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Such Good, fir. And the conveyance is ready drawn 

this box, if he be ready to fign and fcal. 

Sir S. Ready! body o me, he muft be ready: his fham ' 
ficknefs flian't exciiie him, — O, here's his fcoundrcl.-^ 
Sirrahi where 's your mafter ? 

ycr. Ah, fir, he's quite gone ! 

Sir i^. G<)ne ! what, he's not dead ? 

yer. No, fir. not dead. '^ 

Sir S, What, is he^neoVit of town ? run away? ha ! 
kas he trick'd me ? Speak, varlet. 
. y<rr. No, no, fir, he's fafe enough, fir, an he were 
but as found> poor gentleman I He is indeed here, fir, 
and not here^ fir. 

Sir & Hey-day, rafca}, do you banter me ? firrah, d'ye 
banter me ? — Speak, firrah; where is ht? for I will find 
him. 

yer. Would you could, fir ; for he has loft himfelf.— 
Indeed, fir, I have almoft broke my heart about him — I 
can't refrain tears when I think on him, fir: I'm as melan- 
choly for him as a pafling-bell, fir; or a horfe in a pound. 

Sir S. A pox confound your fimilitudes, fir : — Speak 
lo be underftood ; and tell me in plain terms what th« 
matter is with him, or I'll crack your fooPs fcull. 

yer. Ah, you've hit it, fir ; that's the matter with him, 
fir; his fcull's crack'd, poor gentleman ! he's Hark mad, fir» 

Sir S. Mad! . 

Bud, What, is he norr compos P' 

Jer, Quite nan compos^ fir. 

Buck* Why then, all's obliterated", Sir Sampfom If 
he be non compos mnais^ his adl and deed will be of no 
cfifedl ; it is not good in law. 

Sir S, Oons, I won't believe it; let me fee him, fir.— 
Mad ! I'll make him find his fenfes. 

Jer, Mr» Scandal is with him, fir ; I'll knock at the 
4oor. [Gois t^ the Jccne^ tvhkh opens and difcovers Va- 
lentine and Scandal, v alentine upon a couch 
dtforderly drejffed,"] 

Sir S, How now ? what's here to do ? 
. FaL Ha! who's that? [Startwg. 

Scand.. For Heaven's fake, fofUy, fir, and gently; 
joo't provoke himt 

FaL 
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l^al. Anfn-L-r mc, ulio'i that ? and that ? 
Si I 5. GaiU Ixibk, doi-s he not know? is he mifchief* 
ous? I'il f|H.i): >;i'ntly. <-» Vsd, Val, duil thou not knovr 
nu', hoy? not knuw thv nwo father, Val I I am thy own 
fatlu-r ;'und thi<, honcll Brief Duckrann, tlic lawyer. 

/'ij/. It may be ft>— I did not know you— 4he world 
i% full. — Tliere are people tliat we do know, and people 
tti.it we do not know ; and yet the fun Hiinet upon ull 
ahke. — There are fathers tliat have many children; and 
there are ehihlnn that have many fathen — *tisftran^c! 
Sul I am 1 lonelly, and eome to give the world the lie. 
Sir ^^ Uodyo*n;e, 1 kno^* not what to fay tokim. 

/'lA \Vhy iU)es that lawyer wear black ? does he 
carry his eonreicnce uitluiut-fide ? Lawyer, wlmt art 
tlii>u? do!l ttuui know me? 

Afi.-i. C) Ltnil, \s\\\\t mud I fay? Y«-s, fir. 

/'if/, 'riiii.i liell ; fi'r I ;im Houeily. 'Tin hard I can- 
not ^it a lixi-Iihoud amonirll you. I have been fwornout 
of WellmiiitUr Hall the hrti day of every lemi^-lAime 
fee^no matter hi iwhuig—l^ut I'll tell you one thing; it 
i» a quell ion that would puzzle an arithmetician, if Iftiould 
aik him, uluthcr the Bible fnveit more fouls inWellminihr 
Abluyi ord.unns more iu XWlhuiiiller Hall ?— For my 
purt, I am lioneily, and can't tell; 1 have ^ery R-w ac- 
c|uaiiit.ii;ee. 

Sir iV. Body o*me, he t;Jks fcnfibly in his madncfr— 
ILis he no iiiten'als ? 

Ja; Very Ihort,- fir. 

Jiwk. Sir, I can do you no fcrvice while hc*8 in this 
condition. Hire's your paper, fir. He may do mc 

H milVhief if I Hay. The eonveyanec is ready, fir, if 

lie reiover his leiifes. ' f^'x/V. 

Sir kS^ 1 loM, hold, don't you j;o yet. 

iiiiirif/, YouM better let him ty), fir; and fend for 
kirn if there be occafiuu: furl faitey his prefeuce pro- 
Voki-H him more. 

/W. Is the lawyer j^onc ? 'TIs well; then wc may 
drink about without ^oing togethrr by the cars. — Heij^li 
Im! what oMui L is it? Mv father hert! your blefling, fir. 

Sir 4V. He recover! I — WcL ibce, Val !— — ^How doft 
thou dO| boy ? 

FiJ. 
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FdL Thank you, fir, pretty well.— I have been a 
Bttle out of order. Won't you pleafe to fit, fir ? 

Sir S, Ay, boy. — Come, thou (halt fit down by me, 

Fah Sir, 'tis my duty to wait. 

Sir S, No, no : come, come, fit thee down, honed 
Val. How doll thou do ? let me feel thy puIfe--TOh, 
prettv well now, Val. Body o'me, I was lorry to fee 
thee indifpofed: but I am glad thou art better, honeft'Val. 

FaL I thank you, fir. 

Scand. Miracle ! The monfter grtows loving, [^^ffide. 

Sir i^. Let me feel thy hand again, Val. It does not 
fhake — I believe thpu canft write, VaL Ha, boy? thou 
canft write thy name, Val ? — ^Jeremy, ftep and overtake 
Mr. Buckram ; bid him make hafte back yt\\\\ the con- 
veyance,— -nquick ! [Exit Jeremy. 

Scand. T%at ever I (hould fufpe^ fuch a heathen of 
•any remorfe. [^Jtde. 

Sir. S, Dofl thou know this paper, Val? I know 
thou'rt honeil, and will perform articles. 

{^She*W4 him the paber^ hut holds it out of hit reach. 

FaL Pray let me fee it, fir ; you hold it fo far off, 
that I can't tell whether I know it or no. 

Sir S. See it, boy? Ay, ay, why thou doft fee it— 
•tis thy own hand, Vally. Why, let me fee, I can read it 
as plain as can be : look you here [Reads.] H" he condition 
of this obligation'^LiOok jouy as plain as can be, fo it 

begins And then at the bottom—-/// witnefs my hand, 

VALENTINE LEGEND, in great letters. Why, 
'tis as plain as the nofe on one's face. What, are my eyes 
better than thine ? I believe I can read it farther off yet 
—-let me fee. [Stretches his arm as far as he can. 

VaL Will you plcaie to let me hold it, fir ? 

Sir S. Let thee hold it, fay'fl thou ? —Ay, with all 
my heart — ^What matter is it who holds it? What need 
any body hold it ? — I'll put it in my pocket, Val, and then 
nobody need hold it, [Puts the pajber in his pocket,'] There, 
Val : It's fafe enough, boy. — But thou (halt have it as 
foon as thou haft fet thy hand to another paper, little Val» 

Enter Jeremy and Buckram. 
- FaL What, is my bad genius here again ? Oh no,^tis 
the lawyer with an itching palm; aod be's come to be 

fcratclud%-« 
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fi --.'.u Vr^!.— Mv I .III*. .r«- "iiff li.n;^ n.iiii;^h.^I,it rr • h:;'* 

:i ; i:: it ri li lii.l tuli/^ i.il i klv, r;iiii t.l\ ; ;j|.(i yoiJ l) nli fiC 

II. I .irr St. 1 )ifi!(.«ii, rid I1.11I tl.r r*i mI I,', th, .w.f. . 
/,'.'. /. « ) I.I :i!, Ki ini li( ^^.lu ! I'll iii/t M i.tir* ir.yf-.If 

VI .ill .1 lit.hi'li.i I. [A*://.'/ 'yif/. 

/ .f'. H.'., 1.1. ?i;! wii umI i.f.t mil (i, f..lK 1 loii.'.i)' 
«\.II mil iiMit.tLr wji].. I Li, fu, |i;t ! tlh.- rii;rili: fii l(i(l 
liii I i<t !(• *'•' I" / "al p,.uf'Hi. I Ilillll!^'. 

Sii •*•'. ( )i I . ' wfi.it A vrN.iliixi i. I.»n f I Lii'iw i.fit 
\\ !l ^\ til f'li fi !.r. , <ii v. Ml li u :ty t«. /n. 

A'.;/. V. III.', tli.it, tli:!' mil Iff liiv v..i\ ? f ;ini Hi-fiifly, 
3tii! > III it I liiiii II, Itt. — I I.tiKi f, fii' r.<1, till llrait i(i:i(l 11 
till wiiill u.iy \ .<i i-.':i }Mi. — III- \!,::t InlliiUs In'i imfr 
:il\\.i\'., \m11 M I'. 111! It. i I ltd irilii;i !l i.l.. /'f /:i/uni rfl, — 
Itiit wlat .iTi Mill till ^. II !i;, ii-ii f i jiilitiir.^ 'riifir*! a 
iiiii|ili nt l«>] ii . t 1 \( u, fill tiiir lii<« fiiif :iiMit!iir rliw:i 
ml .mil tiiii^'.ii ; .n.ilyl t!i(fr t'-.o lii.t'ii! ti'^rrtliii tru 
Uuli' initk, liiiKi- (.Hit i* till rlir \. IimIi ii.it i( r:, 

.*•.! .V. \\ li.il tin <Um1 li.iil 1 tiiil«», i VM til \a'i'\:\ I'olA? 
why 'ii«i I '^'1 iii-ii y l 

k til. I'm .iitir llii.ki \v<it n innilflrr, nli! I)(»V. 'I'I'C 
\\\t\ y\i it'll iiiKTiilif. Ill ll.r wiilld, air \\ iilitii ainl ^1 
wiiiii.iii. W'li.tt*. lliv ■•|iiiii'in I 

*iii .V. \N l.v my i.|iiiiiii.i I ., |)i:it tlu (r I vvn innn'li r-, juiii- 
ril li'i'i llii T iii.iIm- \ • t .1 ;-ii .1*1 I ; tlii'l*' 1 m.iii urul hi- \-. i^'. 

/ ../. Ali.i, 11' I 'i'li.i j- nm ! 1.1;, 'II rliiiii I'.-) ? 'I'jj.m 
hull miLiilil. I'll il i'. MuD'.l' itiil 'li.iiiy.('t J' K'iiiy. 

;/f'. W'li.ii I., Ill .' 

/ ///. 'I'li.il j'li'. Ii.iii . Il.iiiilil I Mvii :i jnt , 11 luMii 

.1111 1 I iii.iki .1 liiiil It] !ii\ t. :liir. \^ li;;i '■. luir: I'.i ni J\:trr^ 

1. 1 .1 I -.mini Mil»\I:" I) rii.j.liiiN ii.ir.c'., I Iumi Hy mi'il 

jji\r pl.ti". I /"• ...'/ v. ill iilmr ../.// Jriiiny. 

/■■..•./ l-'iiii Il-.h!, I\h^. \\^\v\\y\A^,itnl Ahi. I'lail. 

/■"./. Wh.il l.ri. hi-:' What ili.Vlu- iiii.j.hi-jy? I la, Sir 
;^aMl|l!l■ll ' (ill I-. II-. I hu'.v an \m- ? 

ill /''. An \w :^ A jM»\ n'viiiii iiki^oioIIm atloij .! Why, 

VI r iir Iciil. .i • \.i" iiiiil l.> 111-.-- ( )mi •;, ih.il v.m lOiiM 
n«ii l>.ii il I- liiat ih'- iiMH-ii x.oiild |i:( (i'Jiiiiii.iti-, and iny 
lull hi- II I. Ill' W hi II '■! MUM tip] nil! M III-., yiuil trili(':i, aiul 
yiiiii «|ii.idi i!i '• -' *■ \\ fi.il dill MMii Caidait and Volir I'to- 
• Iciiiy Ull )ijii:' Vuui Mcli.ih;d.di^«Lml yuui Luii|;uuiin:ia- 



LOVE FOR LOVK &$' 

* nu8, your harmony of chiromancy with aftrology ! * Ah ! 
pox op't, that I who know the worid, and men and man-- 
ners, who don*^t believe a fyllable in the fky and ftars,^and 
fun and almanacks^ and trafh, fhould be diredled by a 
dreamer, an omen-hunter, and defer bufinefs in expec- 
tation^ of a lucky hour! when, bodyo'me! there never 
was a lucky hour after the ^rft opportunity. [^ExiU 

. For, Ah, Sir Sampfon, Heaven help your head I — - 
This is none of your lucky hour— iVirtwo omnibus horit 

fapitl What, is he gone, and in contempt of fcience ? 

lllibirs and unconvertible ignorance attend him [ 

Scarui, You mult excufe his paffion, Mr. Forefight; 
for he has been heartily vexed. — His fon is Non compoi^ 
meni'it^ and thercbv incapably of making any conveyance 
in law ; fo that all his meafures are dlfappomted. 

Fon Ha 1 fay you fo ? 
. Mrs. F. What, has my fea lover loft his anchor of 
bone then ? \_q/ide to Mrs. Forefight. 

Mrs. For. O fifter, what will you do with* him.? 
- Mrs. F, Do with him ? Send him to fea again in the 
next foiil weather.— He's ufed to an inconftant elemcnti 
and won't be furprifed to fee the tide turned. 
•^ For. ^V^lereIn was I miftaken, not to forefee this ? 

\ConJiders. 

Scand. Madam, you and I can tell him fomething 
«l£e that he did not forefee, and more particularly relating 
to his own fortune! [.^^ ^o Mrs, Forefight. 

* • Mrs. For. What do you mean ? I don't underfland you. 

* Scand. Hufii, foftly the pleafurcs of laft nighty 

* my dear ; too confiderable to be forgot fo foon. . 

* Mrs. For. Laft night ? and what would your impu- 
*■ dence infer from laft night ? Laft night was like the 

* night before, I think. 

* Scand. 'Sdeath, do. you make no difference between 

* me and your huiband I 

*Mrs. For. Not much— he's fuperftitious; and you ' 
fare mad, in my opinion. 

* ScamL You make me mad.— Youarenot ferious.?-^ 

* pray rccolk<El yourfelf. 

^ * Mrs. Fur. O yes, now I remember, you were very 
« impertinent and impudent — and would have. come to 

* bed to me. * Scand. 
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•S.JrJ. And did n.': 

* Mrv. /ir. D>d i:xA. Wit A uhai t«cc can rou a& the 
'(|*.iritiun f 

* JianJ, ll.it I h.«r heard of brforc» but never be- 
'kocd. I (usvc bcm tuli« lac had tiiat adiuiiable qua* 
*lit) of fbr);cit:c^ to a nian't £kc in the inuming» tbat 

* ikr liad Iiiii with Ki«i all n?^ht; and denying tnat (be 

* fti»d done tavL'urft, with more impudence than ihe could 

* giant thrm. i.:/'' ir.l Maiiam» I'm your humble ferranty 

* aud )u>n<.ur yuu.'-— Vcii look pnrttv \vcD» Nlr. Fon^figkt 
Huw d:d ViU nil k.k i.!f(ht? 

Fvr, Truly, Mr. ScaiMbi, I was fo uken up wtthbrokoi 
^ami and diiiradtod viiiont, that 1 remeoiber little. 

S^anJ. * Twas a venr forgetting nighu*— But would 
you n<yt talk with Vak-ntine ? Pernaps you may nnder- 
ftaud him ; I am apt to beliere* there it fomethjnff 
myfteriout in hia difcourfc* and fomc timet rather thiniL 
kun infpircd than mad. 

For. You fpeak with finguJar good judgment* Mn 
Acandalt truly« •* 1 am incuning to yoiur Turkiih <»i- 
Bion in thit matter^ and do rcrtrence a man whom toi 
vulurar think mad« Let us go to hinu 

Mrs. F. Siilcr, do you po with them ; I'll find out my 
loTcr, and give him his difcliarcjc, and come to you.— 
[/.'jfrtfn/ Scrandal, Air. ami Mt's. Fort fight] On my 
Cunfcicuce, here he comes ! 

Khtrr Ben. 

Ben. All marl, I think.— Flclli, I believe all the Coi' 
Ifniurej of the fca arc come afliorc, for my part. 

Mrs. F. Mr. Benjamin in choler ! 

Btn, No, I'm pleafcd well enou^^h, now I have found 
you.— Mefs, I have had fuch a hurricane on your ac* 
count yonder ! 

Mra. F. My account ? — Pray, what*8 the matter? 

litn. Why, father came, and found mc fqiinhbliDg with 
yon ciiitty-taced thin^r, as lie would have mc marry— fo 
he an<ed what was the nvitter. — Ho afked in a furlyfort 
of a way. — It fecms brother Val h gone mad, and fo that 
piit'n into a paflion; hut what did I know that? what's 
that to mc ? — So he afkeo in a furly fort of manner— and, 
tjod, I anfwcred 'en at furlily. Wliat thof he be my 

fathcri 
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■^lather, I an 't bound prentice to *en: fo, faith I told'^ 
in plain terms, if I were minded to marry, I'd many to . 
pleafe myfclf, not him ; and for the young woman that he 
provided for me, I thought it more fitting for her t6 
learn her fampler, and make dirt-pics than to look after 
a hufband 5 for my part, I wa« none of her man-— I had 
another voyage to noake, let him take it as he will. 

Mrs. F. So then, you intend to go to fda again ? 

Ben> Nay, nay, my mind run upon you— but I would 
Hot tell hini fo inuch.— So he faid, he'd make my heart 
ache \ and if fo be that he could get a woman to his mind* 
he'd marry-himfelf. Gad, fays I, an yoii play the fool 
and many at thefc years, there's more danger of your 
head's aching than my heart !— He was woundv angry 
when I giv'n that wipe— he had'nt a word to (ay; and 
fo I left'n, and the green girl together; mayhap the be6 
may bite, and he*ll marry &r himfelf—- with all my heart! 

Mrs. F. And were you this undutiful and gracelefa 
wretch torour fether i 

Bm. Then wby was he gracelefsfirft ?-— If I am uih 
dutiful and graceleft, why did he beget me fo ? I did 
not beget niyfelf. 

Mrs. F. O impiety! how have I been miftaken ! What 
an inhuman mercileis creature have I fet my heart upon I 
Oj I am happy to have difcovered the (helves and quick* 
fands that lurk beneath that faithlefs fmiling ^ce ! 

Bm. Hey-tofs ! what's t"he matter now ? why yotl 
bcn*t angry, be you ? 

Mr. F. O fee me no more — for thou wert horn 
amon? rocks, fuckled by whales, cradled in a tempeft» 
and wniftled to by winds ; and thou art come forth with 
fins and fcales, and three rows of teeth, a mod outrageous 
fifh of prey. 

Ben. O Lord, O Lord, (he's mad, poor young womani 
Love has turned her fenfes ; her brain is quite overfet.— • 
Well-a-day ! how (hall I do to fet her to rights ? 

Mrs. F, No, no, I am not mad, monfter; I am wife 
enough to find you out.— Hadft thou the impudence to 
afpire at being a hiifband, with that ftubbom and difo« 
bedient temper?— You, that know not how to fubrpit to 
H father, prefume to have a fufficient ftock of duty to 

undergo 
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iind(rp»a w'lfv : I Ihould have been finely fobbed indceJ, 
\riy lincly fobbed ! 

Jiffi. ilarkri*, ff>rfcN>th ; if fo be that you are in your 
ri^Jit fiiifcs d*yi' (cc* for au^ht as 1 perceive I'm like 
to be finely fobbed— if 1 bavc ^ui anger bere upon your 
account, and y<»ii are tucked atxiut already!— What d'ye 
mean, after all your fair fpeccbes, and ftroaking ny 
clutkH, and kifllu;; and huf^ging, what would you ihecr 
wif fo? would you, and leave me aground ^ 

Mr«. F. No, l*il leave you adiifty and go which wtf 
you will. 

Beit. What, arc you falfe-hcarted then ? 

Mrs. F, Oiily the wind's changed* 

BfM, More fhame for you 1— -The wind's chaoffcd? 
It is an ill wind blows nobody good.— -Mayhap I hue 
a good riddance on voti, if thcfe be your tricki. 
Vl^nat did you nu:an all this wliile to make a fool of me? 

Mrs. F» Any fool, but a hufband* 

Ben, Hufband ! Gad, I would not be your hufbandy 
If you would have ine, now I know your mind; thof 
you had your weight in gidd and j€wcb» and thofl loved 
you never fo well. 

Mrs. /'. Why canft thou love, Porpus ? 

JJtn, No matter what I can do ; don't call names.^- 
I don't love you lo well as to hear that, whatever I did. 
— I'm glad you ihew yourfelf, miftrefs: — let them marry 
you as don't know you. — Gad, 1 know you too well, by 
fad experliiue; I hcllcve he that marries you wiD go to Tea 
in a lien-peeked frigatx- — I believe that, youn? woman! 
and mayliap may come to an anchor at Cudoui'j Foini\ 
fo there's a da(h for you, tiikc it as you will; mayhap 
you may hollow afttr me when 1 won't come to. [Exit, 

Mrs. F. Ha, ha, iia ! no doubt on't. \_Stngs.'] ' My 
* true love ij ^ont to fat /' [Enter Mrs, Forelight j O filler^ 
had you come a minute fooner, you would have feenthe 
refoluiion of a lover. — Honell Tar and I arc parted;— 
and with the fame Indlflerence that we met. — * On inv 
^ life, I am half vexed at the infenfibihty of a brute I 
'defpifcd.' 

Mrs. For, "What then, he bore it mod heroically?' 

Mrs. F, Moll tyrannicuily — * for you fee Lc has got 

•the 
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• the ftart of me ; and I the poor forfaken maid am left 

• complaining on the fhorc.' But I'll tell you a hint that 
ke has given me. Sir Sampfon is enraged, and talks' 
defperately of committing matrimony himfelf. — If he 
has a mind to throw himfelf away, he can't do it more' 
effeftually than upon me, if we could bring ft about. 

Mrs. For* O hang him, old fox ! he*8 too cunning ; 
befides, he hates both you and me. — But I have a pro- 
jeft in my head for you, and I have gone a good way 
towards it. I have ahnoft made a bargain with Jeremy, 
Valentine's man, to fell his mafter to us. 

Mrs. F. Sell him? how? 

Mrs. For, Valentine raves upon Angelica, and took me 
for her; and Jeremy fays will take any body for her that 
he impofes on him.— Now I have promifed hin> moun- 
tains, if in one of his mad fits he will bring you to him in- 
her ilead, and get you married together, and put to bed 
together — and after confumpiation, girl, there's no re- 
voKing. And if hefhould recover his fenfes, he'll bt glad at 
leaft to make you a good fettlement. — Here they come j 
ftand afide a little, and tell me how you like the defign. 

JS/i/^r Valentine, Scandal, Forefight, anti Jeremy. 

Scand. And have you given your mafter a hint of 
their plot upon him ? [To Jeremy. 

Jer. Yes, fir ; he fays he'll favour it, and millake her 
for Angelica. 

Scand. It may make us fport. 

For, Mercy on us ! 

J^aL Hufht ! — ^interrupt me not — I'll whifper pre- 
di^ion to thee, and thou (halt prophefy. — I am Honefty, 
and can teach thy tonjgue a new trick. — I have told thee 
what's paft— Now I'll tell what's to come ! — Doft thou 
know what will happen to-morrow ? — Anfwer me not 
—for I will tell thee. To-morrow knaves will thrive 
through craft and fools through fortune ; and Honefty 
will ^o as it did, froft-nipt in a funimer fuit. Afk me 
qucftions concerning to-morrow. 

Scand. Aik him, Mr. Forefight. 

For, Pray what will be done at court ? 

F'aL Scandal will tell you— 1 am Honefty; I never 
€om« there. 

For. 
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For. In the city ? 

VaL Oh» prayen will be faid in empty churches, il 
the iifual hours. Yet you will (ee fuch /odous feces be- 
hind counters* as if rchgion were to be fold in every (hop. 
Oh ! things will go methodically in the city. The clocks 
will (Irikc twelve at noon» and the homed herd buz in 
the Exchange at two. Hufbands and wives will drifc 
diftind trades ; and care and pleafure feparately occupy 
the family. CofFcc-houfes will be full of imoke and ftri- 
tagcm. And the cropt prentice that fweepe his mafter's 
ihop in the morning, may ten to one dirty hit iheets be* 
fore night. But there arc two tilings that you will 
(iee very ft range ; which are, wanton wives with their 
legs at liberty, and tame cuckolds with chains about 
their necks.— But hold, I mull examine you before I go 
further; you look fufpicioufly. Are you a hufband? 

For. I am married. 

f^aL Poor creature ! Is your wife of Covcnt-gtrdea 
pariih? 

For. No ; St. Martin in the Fidds. 

yal. Alas ; poor man ! his e^'cs are funk, and his 
hands nirivcllcd; his legs dwindled, and his back bowed. 
Pray, pray for a mctamorpfioiis. — Cliangc thy fhape, and 
(hake off age ; get I bee Mahals kettle, and be boiled 
anew ; come fortli with labouring, callous hands, a chine 
of llccl and yltlas^ flioulders. Let Taliacotius trim the 
calves of twenty chairmen, and make thcc pedeitals to 
flund ere£l upon; and look matrimony in the face. Ha, 
ha, ha ! that a man Hiould have a llomach to a weddin? 
(upper, when the pigeons ought rather to be laid to his 
feet ! ha, ha, ha ! 

For. His frenzy is very high now, Mr. ScandaL 

Srand, I believe it is a fpring tide. ' 

For, Very likely truly ; you underiland thefe matters. 
—Mr. Scandal, 1 fhall be very glad to confer with you 
about thefe things which he has uttered. — His fayings 
are very myfterious and hieroglyph ical. 

FaL Oh, why would Angelica be abfent from my 
eyes fo long ? 

Jer. She's here, fir. 

Mrs. For. Now, lifter. VUu 



iOYE^ FOR LOVE. 69 

Mrs. F. O Lord, What muft I fay ? 
. Scand, Humour him, madam, by all means. 
■ ^ Fal. Where is ftie ? Oh, I fee her!— ^Shexomcs like 
riches, health, and liberty, at oncfe, to a defpairing, ilarv* 
ing, and abandoned wretch.— O' welcohie, welcome ! 

Mrs. F. How d'ye, fir ? can I fcrve you ? 

Fai. Harkee — I have a fecret totcUyou— Endymion 
and the moon (hall meet us> upon Mount Latmos, and 
■we*U be married in the dead of night*— But fay not a 
word.— Hymtn fhall put his torc|i Into a dark lantern, 
that it may be fecret; and Juno fhall give her peacock 

Eoppy water, that he may fold his <^line tail, and Argus's 
undred eyes be ihut, ha ? Nobody Jnallknow but Jeremy. 

Mrs. F. No, no, we'll keep it fecret ; it fhall be done 
'pt«fently. 

FoL The focncr the better— Jeremy, come hither— 
dofci^— that none may overhear us.— Jeremy, I can tell 
you news. Angelica is turned mm ; and I am turned 
friar : and yet we'll marry one another in fpite of the 
Pope.-^Get me a cowl and beads, that I may play my 
part— for flie^ll meet me two hours hence in black and 
white, and a long veil to cover the projed ; and we won't 
-fee one another's faces, till we have done fomething to 
be afhamed of— -and then we'U blufh once for all. 
Enter Tattle and Angelica. 

%r. 1*11 take care, and 

ral. Whifper. 

jing. Nay, Mr. Tattle, if you make love to me, you 
ipoil my dengn; for I intend to make you my confident. 

Scana. How's this ! Tattle making love to Angehca^ ' 

Tatt. But, madam, to throw away your perfon, fuch 
a perfon ! and fuch a fortune, on a mcdman I 

Ang. I never loved him till he was mad; but donft tell 
. any body fo. 

Tatt, Tell, madam ? alas, you don't know me. * I 
have much ado to tell your ladyfhip how long I have been 
in love with you-*but, encouraged by the impoilxbility of 
Valentine's making any more addrcfTes to you, I have vcn« 
tured to declare the very inmoft paf&on of^my heart. Oh, 
madam, look upon us both. There you fee the ruins of 
a poQi decayed creaturel-^Herey a complete lively figure. 
I wi 
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vitli youth niul health, and nil hid fiYc fcnfcs in pciTic- 
iioii, iiiuduin; ami to all thiii, thcimifl paflionatclovi-r-* 

/In^. O, fie for flianic, liold y4)ur toti^ic. A pailionate 
l<)\ci'» and five fen fcs in port'cdtion ! When you an: ai 
mad as VaKntiuc* I'll believe you love me; and the 
xnaddcii ihall take mc. 

FaL It i« enough. Ha! uho'i there? 

Mrs. F. O LonJ, her coining will (poilall. [M Jeremy. 

Jtr. No, no, madam ; he won't know her \ if he 
fliould, 1 can ocrfuade him. 

/'W. »Scaiidal, who are thefc? ForeigncrB? If theyarc»I11 
tell you what 1 think.— Get away all the companybut An- 
gelica, that 1 may difcover my defign to her. [ IVktAerun 

ScantL I will---I have difcovered fomething of Tattle^ 
that is of a piece with Mrs. I'Vail. He courts Angelica; 
if we could contrive to couple them togethe r 
HarkVe [IVbt/^i. 

Mrs. For. He won't know you, cou(in ; he knows 
Dol)ody. 

For, But lie knows mort* than any body.«*Oh, niece, 
he knows things pait and to come, and all the profound 
fccrcT-s of tiim'- 

Ttitt. Look you, Mr. Forifight; it is not myi^Tiyto 
makf many woidb of inattt-rs, and (o 1 fhan't fay much. 
But in Ihoit, d*yi' ice, 1 will hold you a hundred pounds 
now, tli;(t 1 know more fecrcts than he. 

For. llowpi cannot read that knowledj^c in your 
face, Mr. Tattle.— Pray, what do you know ? 

latt. Why, d*ye tliink J'll tell you, fir? — Read it in 
my face ! N/), ilr, it is written in my heart ; and fafcr 
tiiere, lir, than letters written in juice of lemon, for no 
fire can fetch it out. 1 am no hlal), fir. 

Fal. Ae(jualnt Jeremy with it ; he may eafily brine it 
about. — 'I'luy arc welcome, and I'll tell them io mylclf. 
[7o Scandjil.J What, do you look ilrange upon me?— 
Tlieii I mull be plain. [^(!oinw^{r up to thniu^ I am Ho- 
licUy, and hate an old acquaintance with a new face. 

[Scandal i^ots afuk nvUh Jeremy. 

Tatt. Do you know me, Valentine ? 

VaL You? Who arc you ? 1 Iiojh: not. 

•/ti//. 1 am Jack Tuttlc, your fricud, /W. 
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VaL My fri«nd! what to do ? I am no married man, 
and thou canft not lie with my wife. I am^ very poor, 
and thou cand nut borrow money of me. Then what 
employment have I for a friend \ 

TaiL Ha I a good open fpeaket, and noittobe trufted 
with a fccret. 

Ang. Do you know' met Valentine? 

f^aL Oh, very well. 

Jfri^. Who am I ? 

FaL You*re a woman -*-one to whom Heaven gave 
beauty, when it grafted rofes on a briar. You are the 
reflexion of heaven in a pond ;^. and he that leapt at 
you 18 funk. ^ You are all white, -a fliect of kvely fpotlefs 
paper, when you were firft bom ; but you arc to be (crawl- 
ed and blotted by every goofe*8 anill. I kno>^ you ; for I 
loved a woman* and loved her to long, that i found out 
a ilrange thing ; I found out what a woman was good. for. 

Tatt. Ay, pr*)'thee, what's that I 

VaL Why, to keep a fee ret. 

Tatt. O Lord! 

Vah O, exceeding good to keep a fecrett for thougli 
(he (hould tell, yet fhe is not believed. • 

Tatt, Ha ! good again, faith. 

• Val, 1 would have mufic— Sin g me the fwig that I 
Mike. 

'SON G. 
I. 

* J TtUihety Charm Ion, could I time retri^ve^ 

. * j^nd could again brgln to love and live, 
^ * To you I Jhould my earllejl offerings jht / 

* I knonu my eyes luould lead my heart to yoti^ 

* j^nd J Jhould all my vo*ws and oaths feneio f 

* Butf to he plain i I never would be true* 

,11. 

* F(jry h otfr weai ami lifearv truth ^ I JntJt 

* Jjove hates to center In a point affixfi*d ; 

* JJut runs wl/h joy the circle of the mind : 

* Then never let us chain what Jhould be free^ 

* But for relief of eltlier fex agree : * 

•• iflnce women love to change^ and fo do we. 
* No more 5 for I am melancholy.' {JValU wufiu«» 



71 LOVEFORLOVE. 

Jfr. [Jeremy i»i Scandal fv/Mirr.] 1*0 do*t» fm 

SiomJ. Mr. Forcfighty \xc had heft kax-e hinu He 
may grow outragcoiu, and do niilchicf. 

For. I will be dirciftcd hy you. 

yer, [/o Mr/. FraiLl YouHl meet, madam. — IH 
take care cvcrv thing (hall be ready. 

Kf rs. F. ifliou (halt do what thou wik ; in fiiprti I 
yk'ill deny thee nothing. 

Ta/t. Madam, (hall I i«*ait upon you ? [T« Angelica. 

jfn^. No, rtl (lay with him.— Mr. Scandal willproted 
me. Aunt, Mr. Tattle deAres you would give him 
loive to wait upon you. 

TVf/ir. Pox on't, thert:*8 no coming off» now (he has 
laid that— Mada\n, will you do me the lionour ? 

Mrs For. Mr. Tattle might have ufed lefa ceremopT! 

lExruttt Mrs. Frail, Mr. ami Mri. ForeiighttfiM/ Tattle. 

Scaiu/. Jeremy, follow Tattle. lExh Jerqrnj* 

jlitj^. Mr. Scandal, I only (lar till my maid comesi 
and bccau(e I had a mind to be nd of Mr. Tattle. 

Scanii. Madam, I am very glud that I oveiiieard a better 
reafon which you gave to Mr. Tattle; for his impertinence 
forced you to acknowledge a kindnefs for Valentine, 
which you denied to all his luirerings and my folicitationa. 
So rUleavc him to make life of the difcovery ; and your 
ladylhip to the free confeflion of your inclinations. 

yfn^. Oh Heavens ! you won't leave me alone with 
a madman ? 

Si ami. No, madam ; I only leave a madman to his 
remedy. {^Extt, 

Val. Madam, you need not be very much afraid, for 
I fancy I begin to come to myfclf. 

Jng. Ay, but if I doii*t fit you, Til be hang'd ! [^<^/^' 

f^ai. You fee what difguifes love makes us put on. 
Gods have been in counterfeited (hapes for the fame rea- 
fon ; and tlie divine part of me, my mind, has worn this 
mafquc of madnefs, and this motley liver)-, only as the 
(lave of love, and menial creature of your beauty. * 

ying. Mercy on me, how he talks !— Poor Vakntine! 

f'al. Nay, faith, now let us underftand one another, 
hypocrify apart. — l^he comedy draws towards an end ; 
and let us think of leaving ading, and be ourfelves ; and, 

fiHce 
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fince you have loved me, you muft own, I have at length 
dcfcrved you (hould confefs it. 

j^ng: [^Jighs.'] I would I had loved you !— for, Heaven 
knows, I pity you ; and, could I have forefeen the bad 
effe£b, I would have ftriven ; but that's too late ! 

FaL What (ad ^fFefts ? what's too late ? — My feeming 
lAadnefs has deceived my father, and procured me time 
to think of means to reconcile me to him, and preferve 
the right of my inheritance to his eftate ; which other- 
wife, by articles, I muft this morning have refigned.— 
And this I had informed you of to-day, but you were 
gone before I kniew you had been here. 

Ang, How ! I thought your love of me had caufed thii 
tranfport in your foul ; which, it feems you only coun- 
terfeited for mercenary ends and fordid intereft. 

Fal* Nay, now you do me wrong ; for, if any intereft 
was confidered, it was yours ; fince I- thought I wanted 
more than love, to make me worthy of you. 

Ang, Then you thought me mercenary— But how am 
I deluded, by this interval of fenfe, to reafon with a mad- 
man ? 

iTaL Oh, 'tis barbarous to mifunderftand me longer. 
Enter Jeremy. 

Ang. Oh, here's a reafonable creature— fure he will not 
have the Impudence to perfevere !— Gome, Jeremy, ac^ 
knowledge your trick, and confefs your matter's mad- 
nefs counterfeit. 

Jer. Counterfeit, madam ! I'll maintain him to be as 
abfolutely and fubftantially mad, as any freeholder in 
Bedlam. Nay, he's as mad as any projector, fanatic, che- 
mift> lover, or poet, jn Europe. 

F'aL Sirrah, you He ; I am not mad. 

Aug, Ha, ha, ha ! you fee he denies it. 

jfer, O Lord, madam, did you ever know any ma4- 
man mad enough tp own it ? 

Vah Sot, can't you apprehend ? 

Ang, Why, he talked very fenfibly juft now. 

Jer. Yes, madam ; he has intervals : but you fee he 
begins to look wild again now. 

f^aL Why you thlck-flcuUed rafcal, I tell you the farce 

xv done> and 1*11 be mad no longer. \^Beats him. 

£ 2 Af^. 
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/f"-. Ml, Ji;*, ^:i ! i" Jic mac! or nn, Jt-rrtny ? 

y /. J'.i:t!\, I lii.iil. — ff r Jh- Horn mrt know h>f f^wn 
n:ii'I T*''' ^' -ir*. — Tin furr I Wt liiin jfiil now iti the 
t i;fr,'.i:r tf)1»r mac! : ;inrl I think 1 litvr licit found him 
\i v fj'iiit at thr prrfrnl. [ Ow /*i«r//. "] Who't there ? 

/'^i.-/. CJ'iff f, yoti f'rt. I m Trry ;;l4«! that I can move 
•■», .r FT :rtK, •i!ioii;^Ji fwit yorr fompafll'in. 

^fr;'. I t\u\ ri'it f iiirik yun haf! apprchrnfion enoufrfi td 
lir ' '.' r{/t-'iij« : hut Tnadrrif n Okw thrmfclvc* mofi h)r 
ovrr-j/f?! r.fiipg to a found lindi'Tflaridin;^, a^i drunken 
tt'Tp d«i by f}\rT-^^*:u'^UMrk\y, I v.-3% half iiidining to 
}h\-' f I I, t .1 1 M'rlflrrtHlly toiirhcd np/m your tender 
j n-'. hnl n'my#iii h:ivc rdlcrtd m<: lo my f(irmcr opi- 
ri'.i :t'H "imjj.ifT^n. 

jr,, S'r, yj irf?thrr hai frrit, to know if you are any 
Lr?t' r y t,— Will yon jsliafr to hr m;id, fir, or how ? 

/^r/. .StMpifl'ty ! you krir^w th«- ju-nahy of all l*m wr^h 
rr-ft |i..v f ,r t!u- c'lrf'fT'OTi of my frnfr*. I'mnuul, and 
wiJi h ■ ;r:!i!, to vvrjy \jf\y but th:« lady. 

y-i . S',; — \u\\ tlie v-ry ba< k-fidc of tnith. — But lyiajj 
i* ;i l:/'ip in f j.«n !■, tbut iritirlard'i f fi** ;freaU'il part ot 
my coir. -Tr-ti'i::.— M:*d: rn, your b'iyfr.ip'*. vrtiin'^ii, 
i'.i" r J' Mfjy. 
' u\. \»t'* \\ Ai-rv ' — f 'omr hl^litr. 
;r: \ Sir .Saii.»)fMj vfli v. ait up'^ri vo'J 
\^ytftlf to j\u'/»-Vi'^. 

]' '■:'■' :i;[ rr^ in lli.':- Mi'Ttaijity r 

O'i. ;; K':t u fii'jdrraii r'.f.'.jjai;, of 

■■?'i-.»y :i'.d I'Xprr.'atiofi art th*: ?'-y* 

■ ;ti. jrJ J, -'I tjjfu/ ; and thf: ovrrtak'.-;^ 

,' • ; . :*', 'l}(rij'.rr. tl.i ffjly of 0»r<lii<'! 

K-.' V • It' '.:ii*f\\i* r h'^rtr; for t!ir pk-a:*:*; 

•• •■ - j. '!'-rj' , i- }i' II v/f i.«;irit to Oj'rv.' o^r 

f ■».':■ '.., Mvo *\i'.-''//. h'-for*- I Ir^vt yo'. ; 

. . rtk- rrr- for ; ar.d v'/o ;«rr rrac, 

' • / ' . ^A xriirtt A Ti ;'i-J i r a and ]kti *. y . 

. ;/!f ' - y';M r-ufi fcj;»ct uoThirj;/ h >t a ri-- 

.'. . . :. ;^,, , :. ,,^ . , ,\ ||„ y..,.^al of rr.y Irf or . 

', ' '•'. 'rir ;,;/;/:,,/■.,- j- j h*-»pC V'A- 

/v. 
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^al, U«4«rft«od I fli(g is harder to be und<Srftood than 
si piece of Egypti^iit antiquity, or an Irifh manufcript ; 
you may pore till you fpoil your eye», wd not improve/ 
your knowledge* 

Jar, I have heard tliem fay, fir, they read hard He*. 
fercw books backwards. May be you begin to read at 
the wrong end i- 

Fah They fay fo of a witch's prayer; and dreama. 
and Dutch almanacks arc to be.underftood by contraries. 
. * But there is regularity and method in Slmt ; fhe is a 
* medal without a rcverfe or infcriptiofl, for indifference 
*-ha8 both /idcs aKkc.' Yet while (he does not fecm to 
hate me, I will purfue her, and know her if it be poilible, 
in fpite of the opinion of my fatirical friend, who ^ys. 

That tv^tfien are like trkh hyjii^ht of hand; 
WKchyto adimref'ojiJboiUdnotundeffiand* 

. ^ _ [E^wit. 

i n « ■ lli II II l ' II I I < » » III I I » 

A C T V. 

^ Room in ForefigbtV ffovfc^ 

EtfUr. Anedica amijetmy* 
^•TTTHSRa&is SirJSan^fcfn ? did you npt- tell flB# 
V V he would be here before me ? 

^mnf, He'n at the great glafc m the diolijg-ro«n> 
OMidamf fettiog his cravat and wig, 

j^t^* Howl rmgUidoi>*t. — ^Iflie has a mind I fhould 
like him, it's a fiffk he likes tae ; and that's more tha% 
half my def^* 

Jtnny. Ihear hiis, madam. 

%if^» Leave me:; and^ d'ye h«ar, Jf Vsdenttoe fboul«^ 
come» or fend^ I am^ not tobit fpdkoi witiu 

[JE/riVJ«njiy#* 
Enter Sir S^mpfon. 

Sir S, I have not been honoured with the conumukls 
of a fair lady a g^at while. — Odd* madam^ you have re-' 
vived me— not fmce 1 was Bv^ and thhty . . 

jifig* Wh]i, you hove nogineat reafan U^oomplaid, Si» 
Samplfbn ; that is not loogago* 

Sir if. Zoofcs, but it ia^r sMKbin, a very tfvcat whifef* 
to a man that admirei a fine tramaa u iiui6&m\te« 
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j1ng» You're an abftilutc court icr. Sir Sampfon. 

hir 5. Not at all, madam. Odibud* you wrong mc : 
i am not fo old neither* to be a bare courtier» only a man 
of wordi. C)cld» 1 have warm blood about mc yet, and 
ran fcrve a hdy any way*— Come, come^ let mc tell you, 
you women think a man old too (bony faith and troth 
you do. Cfrnc,. d(jn*t dcfpifc fifty ; odd, fifty, in a 
hale conAitution, is no fuch contemptible age ! 

jIn*'. Fifty a contemptible age! not at all: a voy 
fafliic»nablc ajre, I think— I aflure you, I know very con- 
fidcrahle Waux, that fet a good face upon fifty.— Fifty ! 
I ha\ereen fifty in a fide-box, by candle-light, out-bloi^ 
foni fivc-and-twenty. 

Sir (S*. Out fides, out fides ; a pi/.e take them, mere out- 
fulcs. Hang your fide-box beaux ; no, I'm none of thofc, 
none of your forced trees, that pretend to bloflbm in the 
fall ; and bud when they fhould bring forth fruit. I am 
of a luug-Uvcd race, and inherit vigour. None of my 
aneeftort married till fifty; yet they begot fons and 
daughters till fourfcore. I am of your patriarchs, I, a 
branch of one of your Antediluvian famihes, fellows that 
the flood could not wafh away. Well, madam, what 
are your commandH ? Has any young rogue affronted 
y«ju, and fliall I cut his throat ? o r 

Ang, No, Sir Sampfon, I have no quarrel upon my 

hands 1 have more occafion for your condu61 than 

your courage at this time. To tell you the truth, I'm 
weary of living fingle, and want a hufband. 

Sir S. Odfbud, and it Is pity you fhould ! Odd, 

Would (he would like mi- ! then I fhould hamper my 
l^ung rogues : odd, would fhc would ; faith and troth, 
mc's devilifli handfome ! [^^///•]— Madam, you dc- 
ferve a good hufband ! and 'twere pity you fhould be 
thrown away upon any of thefe young idle rogues about 
the town. Odd, there's ne'er a young fellow worth 
hanging— that is, a very young fellow Pize on them',| 

they iicvfr think beforehand of any thing — and if they 
cominit matrimony, 'tis as they commit niurckr ; out of 
a frolic ; and arc ready to hang themfelves, ortoUi hanged 
by tlie law the next morning.— Odfo, have a care, madam/ 
yff*^. Therefore 1 3i(k your advice, Sir Sampfon. ^havc 

fvjrtune 
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fortune enough to make atiy man eafy that I can like; 
if lliere were fuch a thing as a young agreeable man, 
with a reafonable (lock of good-nature and fenfe ■ for 
I would neither have an abfolute wit, nor a fool. 

Sir S. Odd, you are hard to pleafe, madam : to find a 

oung fellow that is neither a wit ki his own eye, nor a. 

-oolinthe eye of the world, is a very hard talk. But, 
faith and troth, you fp^ak very difcreetly ; * for I hate 

* both a wit and a fool. 

* Jlnj. She that marries a fool, Sir Sampfon, forfeits 

* the reputation of her honelly or underilanding ; and fhe 

* that marries a very witty man, is a flave to the feverity 

* and infolent condudl of her hufband. I ihould like a 

* ihm of wit for a lover, becaufe I would have fuch an 

* one in my power : but I would no more be his wife, 

* t}ian his ' enemy ; for his malice is not a more terrible 

* confeqnence of his averfion, than his jealoofy is of his • 

* love. 

* Sir $. None of old Forefight's Sibyls ever uttered fuch 
^ a truth. Od(bad, you have won my heart.' I hate a 
wit'; I dad a fon that was ipoilt aznong.them ; a good 
hapefixliad, till he learnt to be 'a wit — and might have 
rifen in the llat6.-*-But, a pox on't, his wit ran him out 
of his money, and now his poverty has run him out of 
his wits. 

j^ng. Sir Sampfon, as your friend, I mnfl tell you, you 
are very much abufod in that matter—- he's no more mad 
than you are. 

SirS. How, madam ! would I could prove it ! 

j^ng. I can tell you how that may be done-^but it is 
a thing that would make me appear to be too much con- 
cerned^ in your afiairs. 

Sir 5. Od(bud, I believe (he likes me ! [^/*.]— 
Ah, madam, all my affairs are fcarce worthy to be laid at 
your feet ; and I wi(h, madam, they were in a better pof- 
tiire, that I might make a more becoming offer to a lady 
of your incomparable beauty and merit.— If I had Peru 
in one hand, and Mexico in t'other, and the Eailern em- 
pire under my feet ; it would make me only a more glo' 
rious vidim, to be offered at the fhrine of your beauty. 

yf«^. Blefs me, Sir. Sampfon, what's the matter ? 

E 4 -'^vc^. 
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*i I .'•'. 4 M I, riiiil.irn, i |ii%r v<'ti— jitfl if yun wfiulil 

l.lli :ii^ llilil III .1 huliM'ilt-*-'^ 

Vi. . I li.M, ii< l.l, .^•ir Si-iijil I .ifktd your ^dviir T'lr 

4 ' '..1.1 v-Miji |M-- nip; iiir \*»\t I'lMitnit.— <l '•^^i 

Hull ill f.i: 4lilK til ] •••p'l.l lu'ltrlhui^ llkt' it III |i tl, tO 

(jt rr-. VI- i itfi.il V.ilii« m : I'tr it ii inMtf.li wrrr fi • in* 

III -i^ I.. -.Ill I- i !iil V f :i yijil .i|l<l in<-, It U'lllliI liMlKC 

I.I I III III! >.v f-t 1. 1 i|it,-iii!i- tit fMailiii'lii, iM upfirrlirtifi'in 
I Mill >.• II- - I I, \iiii i.:.iiiv, III- Ii4t It'll, ^ pri'l'-niicd A 

|>.il* li'i Inl nil , 

•-« I S. ( '..'l'"'>> .. II rn ill iii/i fiiiHit i(»fitr'v4i)f r-— if wf! 
««. : ■• ti> ;■•• ii|i. .., Ii »\t', li J ' liiit wiiv iii'ill ilir muti h unly 
I ' / .»' f.i '. • ti I .'. III! :- Odil, Kt it III* ;i ririi irontri^t. 

.V' • < ) hi , ,* I .S.iiii|.iiiii, wlinl wiJiilcl t)ir worM fay f 

■'• t ''. ii. \ :' 'i III ^ M.i.ilil iiy yiiliwi-rrs wife Wdmaily 
.ii.t I .ilii;i- , I. II 1 1. Olid, fiuiUm» 1*11 Idvr ycjii m long 
.1. J III- i .I'lil ) -.ur you ■ jMtfiil jfiiiiiiiri' wlicii J cJir. 

./' . \\ ; !iiii ili.ii it III -t ill wiitr )ii»wri. Sir •Sain)ifon« 
li . \%]iiii V.iliMlitir crnilcflili liimfllf ill tiU (vuftn^ Ut 
II. nil iiukr iivi I liin iiihrrit«ii<-cti) liife yuiiii^rr hmlhrr. 

(ill .V. ()(M, yiiii'ic c'lifiiiiiiK, ft wary \»4^,frAyr., I'ttiili 
.imI littili, I liki yiiH till lii-itir.— «Uiil, I iv.iiijiiit yiiiff 
i li.ivf- .1 |ii i.tf'» III till- (il)li)(.iiifin III fdvoiii- fii myf« If*'— ' 
I'MiK ii'inr, lliiii .1 liirk Ifiliiiii tlir frtlli-rmiit iifHiti 
flii illiif iii.li III mil tivn liu'lli't Im-;''iII«-|i. Oflflilifl, tit 
UN liiiil I lilliliiii, uiiil I'll liiiil .ill rii.ilr ! 

Jhii. Will )iiii^ Will, (III yini ftml t'lc rilulri ami 
li.i .f- I III- iilliri In nil ' 

.*'iii v. ( ) lo^riir! liiit I'll liiid yiitj. And will you 
%iiiilriii { III it 4 iii.iti li llii II ? 

'in\i- I 'I'l III! cfiiiliilt my ht^yrr ifirii cTiiin^^ thiit ofill- 
jMlHiii ; .111(1 il 1 liiul wli.il )iiu |Mfi{)(»lc piiicticiililr, I'll 
^iv«> vmi itiv iiiifwi 1. 

.'ill .V. N^'illi till my lic-.iit. ('iiMir in willi iih'v anil 
I'll II ml Villi ihr liiiiirl.-<— Villi niallioiiiiill yinir lawyrr, 
nnil I'll iiiiiliitl .ip.iiliiii. ( )il/iiiil<'i, I 'ill. I yiiini^ iiiJii ( 
Oil/fiiil'.i, I III II yniiri^ iii.iii, .iiiil I'll iii.iki- it iiiip-.ir'— 
< )i|ili ymi'ir fliiilidi hfiiiiKfiMir. l''.iilli ;iii(I troth, 
Vim !»■ vi'iy h.iiiiljnnif ; .itiil fin very y<Mliijr« ;iiiil vriy 
liiMi',* - Od/ji.iil, liiillv, ynii kiniW liiiw |ii«-|iiHilr ! ,1iiil l'» 
flu I. — OiMy I iJiiiik vt'v 41 (' vi:ry Hill iikL.-^U ivr iim* 

your 
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your hand'; odcUl^tme kifsit ; 'ti««ts wannand^ foft 
—as what ?— odd, as t'other hand !— Give me t'otkct 
hand; aiid I'll mumble thera^ and kift them, till they 
melt in my mouth. r 

jing. Hold, Sir Samlpfoh— You're profnfe of your vi- 
gour before your time. You'll fpend your eftate Wore 
you come to it. "^ 

Sir S. No, no, only give you a rent-roll of my pot 
feflions— -Ah ! baggage ! — I warrant you for little Samp- 
fon. Odd,Sampfon isavety good name for sin able fellow* 
Your Sampfonf were ftrong dogs fronv the beginning* i 

^ng. Have a care^ and don't over-adl your paft.*-^ 
If you remember, Sampfon, the ftfongeft of %hi: immet 
puUed an old houfe over his head at lail. 
' Sir. 49. Say you fo, hufly ?— Come, let's go then J 
odd, I long to be^ pulling too. Come away>— — Odfoj 
here's fomebody coming. [^JSfceun^* 

Enl^T^txie anii Jertmy. 

Tatt. Is not that flie> gone out juil now ? * 

Jer, Ajr, fir, (he's juft going to the place ofapnoint- 
ment. An, fir, if you are not very faithful' and clofo ill 
this bufmefs, you'll certainiy be the death of a pfcrfon that 
has a moft exirabrdinaiy paffion for youi^honour's f<»rvicc. 

Tatt. Ay, who's that ? 

Jer. Even my unworthy felf, fir.— Sir, I have had in 
appetite to be f^ with your- commatids a great u*hiK»-^ 
And now, fir, my former maflcr haying much troubled 
the fountain of his underftanding, it is a very plan fiblc 
occafion for me to quench my thirft at the fpriiig 6f yonf 
bounty.— I thought I could not recommend myfelf bet* 
ter to you, fir, than by the delivcrv of a great beauty and 
fortune into your arms, whom 'I have heard you figh for. 

7W#f. ril make thy fortune ; fay no more.— tTIkhi art 
a pretty fellow, and canit carry a meflagc to a lady, iu 
a pretty loft kindofphrafe, and wiilia good perfuading 
accent. 

Jer. Sir, I have the feeds of rhetoric and* oratory it 
my head— I have been at Cambridge.. 

7J?//. Ay ; 'tis well enough for a fervan't to be hr -d 
tt tn univcrfity \ but the education is a little too pedantic . 
B i • • fur 



fo LOVE FOR LOVE. 

Cdt ft gentleman. I hope you are fccret in your nature, 
private, tflofe, ha ? 

y.r. O fir, fur that, fir, *tit my chief talent ; I'mas 
fecn-t a% the head of Nilus. 

Til//. Ay ? wlio*f he, though I A pri\y-coiin feller ? 
y^r. Oii^norancc! ['^^'^0 — -^ cu an ni>^ Egyptian, 
iir, tliat with hit arms could over-run the country, yet 
uobi*dy could ever find out his head quarters. 

7*11//. CUjfc t\o^ ! a good wlioremaiU-r, 1 warrant him ! 
-»The time dra%\'5 nigh, Jeremy, Angelica will be veiled 
like a nun i and I muil be hooded like a friar ; ha, Je- 
remy? 

Jer, Ay, fir, hooded like a hawk, to fcize at firil fight 
upon the quarry . It is the whim of my mailer's madnefs 
to be fo dreflcd ; and (he it fo in love with him, (he'll 
comply with any thing to pleafe him. Poor lady ! I'm 
fare lhe*ll havereafon to pray for me, when (he (indi 
what a happy cliange (he has made, between a madman 
and fo accompliftied a gentleman. 

TtUi, Ay, faith, fo (he will, Jeremy : You're a good 
fiicnd to her, poor creature !— I fwear I do it harcuy (b 
mui'h in confideration of myfelf, as compailion to her. 

Jer. Tisan adt of charity, iir, to (ave a fine woman 

with thirty thoufund pounds from throwing herfclf an-ay. 

Tatt. So 'tis, fiiilh I — I might havf favcd fcvcral 

oth<.is in my time ; but tgad 1 could never tind iii my 

heart to marry any bndy Ixrhuv. 

Jrr. Well, Iir, I'll go and tell Jur my maftcr's cora- 

in;; ; and meet you in half a quarter i>f an liour, with 

"Tour dif};uife, at your own lodgings. You mull talk a 

fcttlr madly ; — (he won'ttlillinguifh the tone of your voice. 

7////. No, no, let me alone for a counterfeit. — I'll be 

ready for you. [-£.\i/ Jeremy. 

Kitcr M'lfs Piue. 

Mil's P. O, Mr. Tattle, arc you here ? I'm glad I 

bjv»: i«jund you. I have been looking up and down for 

you like any thiug, till I'm as tired as any thin^; in the 

7j;/. O pox ! how (hall I gel ridof tlJs foolilli girl ? 

Mift /*• 0« I have pure oew?, I can icU you pure 

iitws^- 
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news — I muft not. many the feaman now*^*ir»My /atW 
fays To, Why won't you be my. hufband ? You fay you 
love me ! and you won*t bemyhufband. And I know 
you may be my hufband now, if you pleafe^ 

TatL Ofie, mifs! who told you fo, child?* 

Mifo P. Why^mv father— I toldhimthatyouldvedmc. 

"TW//. O fie, mils ! why did you do fo ? .and who toUi 
you fo,. child ? 

Mifs P. Who ? Why you did ; did not. ycVu I 

Tatty O pox, that was .yefterday, mifs ; that l^s a 
great while ago, child. I have been aileep fince ; ilept a 
whole night, and did not fo much as dream of the matter. 

Mifs F. Pfhaw ! O but I dreamt that it was fo though. 

Tatt. Ay, but your fatlier will. tcU you that dreams 
come by contraries, child. -O fie ! what, we muft ribt 
love one another now. — Pfhaw, that would be a foohfli 
thing indeed!^ — Fie, fie! you're a woman now, and muft ' 
think of a new nian every morning, andforget him every 
night.-^No, no, to marry is to be a child again, and 
play with the fame rattle always : O fie, marrying is a 
paw thing ! 

Mifs P. Well, but don't you love me as well as you 
did laft night then ? 

Tiitt. No, no, child, you would not have me. 

Mifs P- No \ Yes but I would though. 

^att. Pfhaw, but I tell you, you would not. — You 
forget you are a woman, and don't know. your own mind. 

Mifs P. But here's my father, and he knows my mind. 
Enter Forcfight. 

For, O, Mr. Tattle, your fervant, you are a clofc 
man : but methinks your love to my (feughter was a fe- 
cret 1 might have been trufted with !— or had you a 
mind to try if I could difcover it by my. art ? — Hum, 
ha ! I think there is fomcthing in vour ph)'fiognomy, 
that has a rcfemblance of her ; and the girl is like me. 

Tatt* And fo you would infer, that you and I are 
ahkc — ^What does the old prig nriean I I'll banter him, 
and laugh at him, and leave him. [^AfideJ} — I fancy 
" you have a wrong notion of faces. 

For, How ? what ? a wrong ngtion ! how fo ? 

Tatt, In the way of art, I have fome taking features^ 
not obvious to vulgar eyes, that urc indication of a fudd<c\x 
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i 'f r»r, Kt a ;.' ":•' ■".'.•,•.,'•.•' '-f 'ir^ rr, >*-:,* r*"rr» fror. 

!• ;. »■ / v*" ''■ ;''''r''--*. • ^''•-■*-- a.- ."-I<'^«'if a'-'i 

ir.< '♦4? . 'K'- •■ I •■:. 

h'.f. M-- ' I ■'.!! rr.Jtt >. ap^ar, tU? vrfjt y.J 
fjiy .t inr;*» f?.*.?« . 

7.1//. . :, I ^' ;••/', ..' pafl'-r., I strr. >i Ka;'*c^ 

*f^»it. 'V'i*.* rr.jrrir'!, fjf— rr.irr'';-!. 

/"'f. A;., *. • |.'.i;. •aid' rr.r jl'.r.;; 'A-i'K yr:^ ftr, 

7 If/. S'., f.: ; .r ;';!'. hi.il',:.. ;.ri-.k:..!j-^l ri'.'.-rrr^kc 
cffiil.'!' ■ ••. 

/".» W.I!; !/t n.y /r,:.rr.r.*, I rr.ar.— Yo-i w^.A 
r..»:f;i rvi . «!. ^J'l- .■..?♦.•#■.• ri.w or ''»••.» r 

7.///. V/'-., I lir? I i:r:i ;if/ J. f'. !•-:»; :'*rt;ij^'T to you 
H'.'! ■ 'ji.' I? .'Ii'u, fir. 

/■'/. U»7 *!.r. • Wf.a» f!ri:r r.ftKr rr.o'ifi ;i thi* ? 

/.I//. V' ;. til.'-, fir ; .ir.! »!» fi.-- f»# ro.'jtJnuc fo. I 
li.tsi- iifi II.. If !•,■.. fi«i y,nr »!.r.;^!.Tvr, tImm I have likc- 
f.> !•- 'if )'. I . .iii'l 1 tia.«: ;: !• i|l ili t:iy }:i:alt» which you 
vm.M l.r j^l.ii! ti, 1 ..'/iv, :j:i*? Il.:iii*t know: afifl yrt j'«ii 
fl. ill kit".' It |..i.. ;jh(! Ii' f'.:.y ffii it :<ft'-rwarc!l. fM 
li.i-.. y.ii kii'..'. , III, f!i:i' I .I'll ir. I. r;' .Aili;; :\ . tlit l*.'i"i 
.ii.'l .n (■ • II ! .1 . il.f r.i; l.f . Ai.i I 'i». ;.'•.:'/ T'' I'*" rr airMl 
|iilt i,ii«» , v I 'li't r.'.! 1. II'.'.'. Ill il f..ill .III Ihiiii -.i'/n ; arj'i tl;«- 
l.iily ll.i;, il-.i ii.« , .ttii\>\>.i .11'. t ! r.'.v. < if jT \ rt . — 'i'h«rrS 
•t iiiylli I y till \i.ii. I kiKi.v Vf 1 )'••' loijutit 'liHl' illtic^. 
<h il •^•iiii.iii'f I'. lie fjii-. ; fl ly lii'tr a qii;iitcr ol nn 
liMiii, .iii(]l '11 t iiii.i .iiiif I '|»l.i.i' il tiJ ynii. { K:.it, 

Mil-./'. OI.iIImi, wI.;. v.il! V..U Irt l.iii. ;ci ? Wcm'l 

^itil lii.iki liiiii II. Ill iny ||ilfl.:ilti! ' 

/v./. Mil.., 1,11 II, i^li.it i!i» tKifr lufi.i' If.fi portcnil ? 
Al.r. • I.. •...i.mI, .IuM. II.iiI-. v.iM. 

Mil. /*. Wli.it, .mil mull ii««i 1 li;tvr rVr ;i hiiflmrM 
iliiii :' Wli.ii, iiiiill I yit \t^ luiltti liiiiii- :i;;.iiiiy uud 

In ,1 • liiJil .1:, l.iti'. .1-1 Ihr'r. iiri nid vvoliiiill ? lluicTfl, liilt 
I v.Kii'l, l-i.i, iii.w my iiiiiid in lit liix^ii a itkiii, I will 
Ixit II iii.iii Ikiiii \v.iy (Il ctliri. *()fi ! iiK'thinkn I*tu 
' III I- I* III II I iliiiil iif:i III.III ;aii«l it I can't havrciiir, J 
* nmilil };■! Ill lliiji ,ill III)' life i iur when i*jil Jiwaki'i It 
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• makes inc wifh and Icmg, and I don't know for what 

• — and Vd rather be always ailcep, than fick with 

• thinking.' ' , 
For, O fearful \ I thiak the girl's influenced too. 

HwiTy, you (hall have a rod. 

Mils F. A fjddle of a rod ! • I'll have a hu&and ; and 
if you won't get me Oiie, I'll get one for m^-felf. I'll ./ 
marry our Rebtn th« h^i^ 1 he fays he loves me ; and 
he's a handfome man, and Ihall be my hufband : I war- 
rant he'Hbe my hufSand> and thank me too ; for he told 
mcfo^ • 

Fnter Scandal, Mrs." Forefight, antl Nurfe. 

For. Did he fo I — I'll difpatch him for it^rcfently f 
Rogue !-i— Oh, Nwrfie, come hither. 

Nurfe. What is your wor (hip's pleaflttt ? 

For. Here take your young mmrefi, and lode her tip 
prefentlv, till farther orders from -me.-^Not a • worp* 
huffy— Do what I Ind ypu. Wo reply : awaj. And bid 
Robin naake ready to ^wt, an account qI his plate and 
lineuy d'ye hear \ Be gone, when I "bid you. 

[uSx^n^ Nurfii ^d Mifi Pnic» 

Mrs. For* What's the matter, hufband ? 

For. 'Tis not convenient to teH" you no w ■ ■ M y> * 
Scandal, Heaven keep us all in our fcnflss I— I fear there 
is a contagious freiizy abroad. How does Valentine ? 

Scand* O, I hope he will do well again.— -I have a 
meflag^fe firom him to your niece Anjrelica. 

For.l think /he has not returned Unce (he went abroad 
with Sht Sampfon. Nurfe, why are you not gone I \,Fn^ 
Hr Ben.] Here's Mr. Benjamin \ he can tdl us if his 
father be come home.' 

Ben. Who \ Father f Ay, he's come home with a 
vengeance. 

Mrs. For. Why, what's the matter > 

Ben. Matter ! Why, he's mad. 

For. Mercy on us I I Was afraid of this. 

Ben* And there's a handfome young woman, fhe, 89 
they fay brother Val. went mad forj (he's mad too, I 
think. 

For. O my p<>or niece I my poor niece! is fhe gone 
too ?• Weill 1 (hall run mad next. 
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/»wii. ^ii, tc i« liiawn &Ci onliii^ to yutsr ilivcciionff ; 

till 1 1 .« • i>1 *!'( )i..:'i tLUi'iV ct *.tl« I.l%% l.Tit'.* J'!« 

/•••r. i^.vhvii, I iiciii'\c thirv*» ini'iiy ;i irapuy nml 
Icik K.t Ak pi i:. \ii'.tr iAiuUiiii\:«: !-^il U' bi* that one i ud 
a puii.pto \oiii iHi'.iMn, I In-lit \i- w (hi>itKl i!.ir>tMT d 
foul h.il*;. 'V\vy Uy a wiuh will u'l in .i \'\.\k — hul 
I bcl:c\i '111- (ii''l \\ou\I iitit Nvi.tuii- abi4iixl )^'Ur o:n- 
tcKiirr. Anil ti.ut*itor you. 

iSii ^'. lIvKi\i'iii l()iigiii*,rirr«il)«— llcwn4i%v ?w);o'bhirc? 
J\h:.r TauIc, I'mtf Mrs. I'VaiI. 

Mrs. h\ U« titlfr, the niiiU iiiiliiciiy avcidvnt ! 

Mi>. /..r. \\ !l.U*»tll«* lUiitCiT ? 

7ii//. () tlitf two nu'll unfuituiiatc poor c rent urci in 
tl.c xNuiM ucaic ! 

For^ tili'it Ub ! how fo ? 

Mrt.F. Ah, Mt.Tattkandl, poor Mr. Tittle and 
I«re^«I can't tpciik it out. 

Tmu Nor l-^^But poor Mn« Friul uail I art'- ■* 

Mm. /^. Marrictl. 

Ft, MarruHl ! How \ 

Ttitt. SiuMcnly ^h<forr wc knew ivhtt« we were- 

-*-that villain Jtrcmyy hy the help ofdifguifeiy tricVd 
\u into one- another. 

2'ot\ Why, you told mcjuft noW| you M'cnt Iicncc in 
Italic to he murricd ! 

^Mj(f. Hut, I helicvc Mr. Tattle meant the fiivour to 
mc, i thniik him. 

7'iitt. 1 did, as I hope to br fa veil, mndam ; my In- 
tcntioiiH were g«MKl.— — But this in the molt crud tiling:, 
to many one d<»C8 not know how, n<jr why, nor where- 
fore. — ^'riie devil take me, if efcr 1 was lo much con- 
crrnid at any tiling in my life. 

^"S^^ ' Tis very uniiappyy if you don't care for one 
another. 

Ttiif. The lead in tlic world » that is, for my part, 
I rpcak for inyfelf. Gad, 1 never had the Icaft thought 
of fcrious kindnefH— I never liked any body Icff in my 
life. P(K)r woman ! Gad, I'm forry for her tc»o ; fori 
have no rcafon to hate her neither ; but I believe I Hiall 
lead her a damned linrt of a life. 

Mrs. For. He's better than no hufliand at all— though 
he's a coxcomb. [To Frail 
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Mrs. F. [/» '^hef'] Ay, ay, it's wpll it's no worfe.-^ 
Nay, for my part, I always defpifed Mr. Tattle oF all 
things ; nothing but his being my huiband could have 
made me like him kfs. 

Tatt, Look you there, I thought as much I— Pox on't, 
I wifh we could keep it fecret ; why I ^on't believe any 
of this Company would fpeak of it. 

Ben. If you fufpe6t me, ftiend, I'll go out of the room. 

Mrs. jP. But, my dear, that's impoflible 5 the parfon 
and that fogue Jeremy will publifh it. 

Ta/t. Ay, my dear, fo they will, as you fay. 
• jftig, O you*ll agree very well in a little time ; cuftom 
will make it eafy for you. 

Toil Eafy ! Pb3t on*t, I don't believe I fliall fleep 
to-night. 

Sir 5. Sleep, quotha ! No, why, you would not fleep 
^n your wcd<fing night ? I'm an older fellow than you, 
and don't iijean to fleop. 

Ben, Why, there^s another match now, as thof a couple 
of privateers were looking for a prize, and fhould fall 
foul of one another. I m forry for the young man 
with all my heart. Look you, friend, if I may advife 
you, when (he's going— for that you muft expedl, I have 
experience of her — when (he's going, let her go. For 
no matrimony is tough enough to hold her ; and if (he 
can't drag her anchor along with her, (he'llbrcak her cable, 
1 can tell you that.— Who's here ? the madman ? 
JS«/^r Valentine, Scandal, ami Jeremy. 

F'ah No ; here's the fool 5 and, if occafion be, I'll 



give it under my hand. 
Sir S, How now ? 



yaL Sir, Tm come to acknowledge my errors, and 
a(k your pardon. 

Sir 6'. What, have you found your fenfes at laft then ? 
Jn good time, iir. ' " 

/'ii/. You were abufcd, fir ; I never was diilraded. 

For, How ? not mjid ! Mr. Scandal ? * 

ScamL No, really, fir ; I'm his witnefs, it was all 
counterfeit. 

Vah I thought I had reafons ^Sut it was a poor 

contrivance : the elfeft has fhewn it fuclu 
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Sir /'. (finirivanrr * wKat to chrat mr ? to cheat j'f^ 
frftttf r ! inrtdU, (oukl you linpctu profurr ? 

/v. IndfrH. I thoij};lit, fir, when the father tntfca* 
%riurcrl to uimIo the foil, it Mat a rcaronaUc return c^f 
fi.ifiirr. 

Sir .V. Very P'kk!, fir. — Nfr. BticLram» are yw 
r'S'ly ?— ^'omr, tir, will you fign and fral ? 

/ <i/. H )ou (iUafct fir ;' but liiil I m</uU aik th»b<ly 
ori' rjurili'in. 

J. if ^'. Sir, you ni'jfl afl: me leave firfl, T bt 
l.if!y I No, fir ; you HmII aik that Udv no 'lucfliofui, 
tiil you have iiikid her blcffing, fir; that istdy U to be my 

Vkifr. 

/W. I have hcanl a» much, fir ; but I wouU ha«c it 
from h( r ov«n mouth. 

Sii A'. That'ft ;i4 mm Fi ii* to fay, I He, ftr; and yoa 
doii*t hvV»\v uhat 1 fay. 

/'#;/. PiiMloii mi, in! But I rr fleet that I very lately 
coiifii'.rK-itcd iiuidjicU : I don't know but the frolic may 
y^it roiind. 

Jill .V. Come, chuck, fatifcfy him, anfwcr him.— 
Coifi', Mr. I'lukiam, t}ii- ptn ^iid Ink. 

Jiuii, ihrcit ii, iii, with iht- deed; all ih rrady. 

[Val.,?'/r-r /o Af»g. 

/If'X- *'ri*' Ir.jr, yi,ij ],ir f a jT-at ivhlK: prrtrrKird lovc 
to n.' ; tiay, what if yon wmi .'iik err f .Still yoti rniiit 
|».iTr!on m*-, if 1 tliin!. my of/fi im linatior % havca Lct'rr 
fi;;}it to (!iiJMi(i- of ir.y jKrfo/i, t!i;in • ouri. 

.'»!r *V. Ar*- )ij\i atifv^cral now, lir .' 

/W. Yf, 111. 

•Si I A'. Wlnir*-! yoi.r ]ilot, fir ? and yofir com rivan'*'* 
iio-.v, Jirr Will vr;i li;;ii, fii .' C*jUi* , will you f't^ri afi(4 
iral ? 

/^//A Willi .ill iri) Iw.irt, fir. 

Sciiiitl, '.Sd«atlt, you aic uiA mad iiidcr-d ? to ruin 
y(>ijr('If ? 

/7i/. I li:ivc hrcn 'lifii|.|H*iritr dof rrjy only hopr ; and 
lir fliat lofcf* hop'- u\.\' jait with any thing, f nrvr 
v;:l;jril fortuiie, hut an it wa*; fiihf«r\itnt to my |*l*-,tfijit ; 
.iiid my only jJealur* v.;n to jjrafr ihi-* lady : J have 
II adr many \ain uitcmpt'* j itnd iilid at lall'thiit liOlhiii;^ 

bit 
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l5iit tny ruin can efFeft- it ; which, for that reafon, I 
will fign to. Give me .the paper. 

^ng. GeneroiTs Valentine ! ^^^Jule, 

Buck. Here is the deed, fir# 

VaL But where is the bond, by which I am obliged 
to fign this ? 

Buck. Sir Sampfon, you have it. ' 

Ang. No, I have it ; and I'll ufe it, as I woulid every 
thing that is an enemy to Valentine. \Tears the paper. 

Sir S. How' now f 

FaU Ha ! ■ 

Ang. Had I the world to give you, it could not make 
mc worthy of fo generous and faithfiU a paflion. Here's 
my hand ; my heart was always yours, and ftruggFed 
very hard to make this utmoil trial of your virtue. 

[roVal. 

VaL Between pleafure and amazement, I am loft*— 
but on my knees I take the bleffing. 

Sir ^. Oons, what is the meaning of thfc ? 

Ben, Mefs, here's the wind changed again. Father, 
you and I may make a voyage together now ! 

Ang, Well, Sir Sampfon, (incc I have played you a 
trick, 111 advife you how you may avoid fuch another. 
Learn to be a good father, or you'll never get a fecond 
wife. I always loved your fon, and hated your un- 
forgiving nature. I viras refolved to try him to the ut- 
jnoft ; I have tried you too, and know you both. You 
have not more faults than he has virtues ; and it is hardly 
- more pleafure to me, that I can make him and myfelf 
happy, than that I can punifh you« 

* Fah If my happinefs could receive addition, this 
* kind furprife would make it double,' 

Sir 5. Oons, you're a crocodile ! 

For. Really, Sir Sampfon^ this is a fudden cclipfe. 
Siri'. You're an.ilKterate old fool ; and I'm another. 
7/7//. If the gentleman is in diforder for want of a wife, 
i can fpare him mine. — Oh, are you there, fir ? I am 
indcbteil to you for my happinefs* {To Jeremy. 

Jer. Sir^ I afk you ten thoufahd pardons : it was an 
arrant mi Hake. — You fee, fir, my mailer was never mad, 
nor any thing like it — Then how can it be otherwife ? 

Fai. Tattle, I thank you 5 you would have intcr^c^Osd 
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ill \k ..: Ma\. \ .*ii ]:A\\ l>i:l |Ul(!»,C. 

*^ J!-. 1 \'\a: iIk- f"n!,ll,.» ih.ll ^il .S.'.Tn|iruH jvo\idc"dfnr 
\ - •'V'- \\;.JJ. >.«i; ; 11 «:h:r..xs it i>pit. they nuuilJ nut be 
«n!j>* \v\'. x^hiLi lliC ir.alkli ii I'o iniK-h iiumiril. Valcn* 
!..».. :rA-i..;!. :S Sc :::.'T.'!-:;, u c IU:i\ 1i.i\l' m cluiicr. 

i'u,. .\y.\ iSi::^, in\ tVicnd ; c\ciy ihiiig tJ\at looks 

l.k» |t>« 4i-ii t!a:il|Htrt. 

i>.uii.'. Call i!ivni, Ji-i<:my. 

-.'•»;. 1 lu\k- J.oiu- i!iiViinl>liiip^ now, Valcntliif; ami if 
thjl i\>Uiii-l« wli «.h I 1: i\r .il\v.t\ ^\MM'n lu-forc \ou Ibould 
tuin lo an rx!iMnr tfiuliuN, voii iiiiill nut fiil'pcct it. 

/'.I.', ril I'rwciit lliat lLii|iL-iiMi — Kir 1 iiiicnd to Joat 
ti« ttui iinnu<iUr.ttr lic^Uw, thui \our loiidncfH fliall 
ncM'i diili(it;Ui'h itl'cliciiou^h to K* taki-n notice of. U 
cwr XiMi i«.wi*.\ t\> ioxc tiHi iiuu'lt, it mull Ik* oid\ wluii I 
«.an*i Ki\c CMou^h. 

.-/-,. 1 laxi M ijiu- of pioniilctf : you know you arc apt 
to if.ii more ill debt than von are able to pay. 

/'.J . Tlu.i-t'oiv 1 yield my liody as your prifoner, ?nd 
ni.ikc \\t\n' bid on*i. 

y.. •/...'. • r!ie nuilie iLns fur y*M'.' ['./ </.?.'./. 

I / • -V',;.! Will, puuiasn, \,mi biive doiK- iwinphny 
jiii'.-.e, ill piinitl'iini^ :i., iiihiuivan f.iihii, aiul UNXurdiii^ 
a '.-.fi! U\^ U'\u : but tliiiv- i* a t!nrd i^ood \vi»ik, which 
i, .11 jMilieulav, niuit ihaiik xuvi bir : I Nvasan inridil to 
v»M!i lex, aiul wni ha\i iitiiMrtid ine—- ^tin now 1 am 
toiixineed that all woinm are nvtt» Hue toitniu*, bliiul 
ill lulUmiii^ favouis, either on ihi ic wlui do nt)i merit, 
oi \\ ho i!o not want thiiii. 

i'.\.. It is an imvt.a(oii..bU- aeeuiation, th:it voii lay 
nj I'M i»iM li \. Noll ta\ us with iuinllii-e, oiil\ to e««\vr 
\oui ov II waul otnuiil. Vuii would all li.i\e I In- vi\.;itJ 
&it lii\i-; but h \\ h.;\e thi eouUau^ V to (lay till it bv\onu« 
\4Uir due. Mm are ^\-uiiall\ li\ j oi'ritis auil IntuUlt; — 
llu\ piitend to \\t»n'ii|>, but luiM mithwi /.eal nor failli. 
1 low t'lw, like Nale.Jtiie, v. « uld peilevere even to n!:ii"- 
iwiloiu, aiul laeriliev" ilui*- iiiti -tit lo tlieir lonliaiiv.)' ! 
in .ithniiin^i; nu-, \i)u n\il, lae^ tlu- no\i-It\. 
■//. //,//././.- .•,■-< -./v /if, .'/•./.' zi'c/.-ui 
^/•ij'./* tnt^' : no: tLu j U'c«.'if/i'.> llthf. 

1 lE,\^un/ cn:fiis. 



